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ACCOUNT 



OVTBB 



LIFE OF H. K, WHITE, 



IT fell to my lot to publish, with the assistance of my 
friend Mr. Cottle, the first collected edition of the works 
of Cbattertbn, in whose history I felt a more than ordi- 
nary interest, as being a native of the same city, familiar 
from my childhood with those great objects of art and 
nature by which he had been so deeply impressed, and 
devoted from my childhood with the same ardour to the 
same pursuits. It is now my fortune to lay before the 
world some account of one whose early death is not Jess 
to be lamented as a loss to English literature, and whose 
virtues were as admirable as his genius. In the present 
instance there is nothing to be recorded but what is ho- 
nourable to himself, and to the age in which he lived ; 
little to be regretted, but that one so ripe for heaven 
should so soon have been Removed from the world. 

Henry Kirice White, the second son of John and 
Mary White, was bom in Nottingham^ March Slsl^ 
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1785. His father is a batcher; his mother, whose 
maiden name was Neville, is of a respectable Stafford- 
shire family. 

From the years of three till five, Henry learnt to 
read at the school of Mrs. Garrrington ; whose name, 
unimportant as it may appear, is mentioned^ because she 
had the good sense to perceive his extraordinary capa- 
city, and spoke of what it promised with confidence. 
She was an excellent womaif, and he describes her with 
affection in his poem upon Childhood. At a very early 
age his Jove of reading was decidedly manifested ; it was 
a passion to which every thing else gave way. ** I conl^ 
fancy,'' says his eldest sister, '^ I see him in his little chair^ 
with a large book upon his knee, and my mother calling, 
* Henry, my love, come to dinner ;' which was repeated 
so often without being regarded, that she was obliged to 
change the tone of her voice before she could rouse 
him.'* When he was about seven^ he would creep un- 
perceived into the kitchen^ to teach the servant to read 
and write'; and he continued this for some time before it 
was discovered that he had been thus laudably employedi 
He wrote a tale of a Swiss emigrant, which was probably 
his first composition, and gave it to this servant, being 
ashamed to show it to his mother. The. consciousness of 
genius is always at first accompanied with this diffidence; 
it is a sacred solitary feeling. No forward child, howr 
ever extraordinary the promise of his childhood, ever 
produced any thing truly great. 
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When Henrj wat about six, he was jdaced under tke 
Rev. John Blanchard, who kept, at thai time, the best 
school in Nottingham. Here he learnt writing, arith- 
metic, and French. When he was about eleven, he one 
day wrote a separate theme for every boy in his class, 
which consisted of about twelve or fourteen. The master 
said he had never known them write so well upon any 
subject before, and could not refrain from expressing his 
astonishment of the excellence of Henrjr^s. It was consi-i 
dered as a great thing for him to be at so good a school, 
yet there Were some circumstances which rendered it less 
advantageous to him than it might have been. Mrs. 
White bad not yet overcome her husband's intention of 
breeding him up to his own business : and by an arrange- 
ment which took up too much of his time, and would 
have crushed his spirit, if that " mounting spirit' could 
have been crushed, one whole day in the week, and his 
leisure hours on the others, were employed in carrying the 
butcher^s basket. Some differences at length arose be- 
tween his father and Mr. Blanchard, in conaiequence of 
which Henry was removed. 

One of the ushers, when he came to receive the money 
due for tuition, took the opportunity of informing Mrs. 
White what an incorrigible son she had, and that it was 
impossible to make the lad do any thing. This informa- 
tion made his friends very uneasy ; they were dispirited 
about him ; and had they relied wholly upon this report, 
the stupidity or malice of this man would have blastedi 
^enry's progress for ever. He was, however, placed 
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lender the care of a Mr. Shi[>1ey, who soon discovered 
that he was a boy of quick perception^, and very admira- 
ble talents ; and came with joy^ liice a good man, to re- 
Jieve the anxiety and painful suspicions of his family. 

While his school-masters were complaining that they 
coiild make nothing of him, he discovered what Nature 
had made him^ and wrote satires upon them. These 
preces were never shown to any, except his most particu- 
lar friends, who say that they were pointed and severe. 
They are enumerated in the table of Contents to one of 
his manuscript VQlumes, under the title of School-Lam- 
poons ; but, as was to be expected, he had cut the leaves 
out, and destroyed them. 

One of his poems written at this time, and under these 
feelings, is preserved. 
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ON BEING CONFINED TO SCHOOL 
Oneplauani MmUngm Spring. 



Writton at the Age of Thbteeo. 



THE morning sun's enchanting rays 
Now call forth every songster's praise; 
Now the lark with \ipward flight, 
Gayly ushers in the light; 
While wildly warbling from each tree, 
The birds sing songs to Liberty. 

But for me no songster sings. 
For me no joyous lark up*spring8; 
For I, confin'd in gloomy school, 
Must own the pedant's iron rule, 
And hx from sylvan shades and bowers, 
In durance vile must pass die hours ; 
There con the scholiast's dreary lines. 
Where no bright ray of genius shines, 
And close to rugged learning cling. 
While laughs around the jocund spring. 

How gladly would my sold forego 
All that arithmeticians know, 
Or stiff grammarians qyaintly teach. 
Or all that industry cair reach, 
Te taste each -morn of all the joys 
That with the laughing sun arise;' 
And unconstrain'd to rove along 
fp^ bushy brakes and glens among; 
B S 
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And woo the muse's gentle power^ 
In unfrequented raral bower ! 
But, ah ! such heaven-approaching joys 
Will never greet my longing eyes; 
Still will they cheat in vision fine» > 
Yet never but in fancy shme. 

Oh, that I were the little wren 
That shrilly chirps from yonder glen ! 
Oh, ifar away I then would rove, - 
To some secluded bushy grove; 
There hop and sing with careless glee. 
Hop and sing at liberty ; 
f . And till death should stop my lays. 
Far from men would spend my days. 

About this time his mother was induced, by the advice 
pf several friends, to open a j^adies' Boarding and Day 
School in Nottingham, her eldest daughter having pre- 
viously been a teacher in one for some time. In this she 
succeeded heyond her most sanguine expectations, and 
Henry's home comforts were thus materially increased, 
though it was stiUout of the power of his family to give 
him that education, and direction in life, which his talents ' 
deserved and required. 

It was now determined to breed him qp to the hosiery 
trade, the staple manufacture of his native place, and at 
the age of fourteen he was^ placecf in a stocking-looni, 
with the view, at some future period, of getting a situation 
in a hosier's warehouse. During the time that he was thus 
employed, he might bfj said to be truly unhappy ; he went 
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to his work with evident lehctaDce, and coaI(| not re- 
frain from sometimet hinting his extreme aversion to it : 
but the circumstances of his family obliged them to turn 
li deaf ear*. His mother, however, secretly felt that he 



* His temper and tone of mind at this period, when he was in his 
fourteenth year, are displayed in this extract from an Address to 
Contemplation. 

THEE do I own, the prompter of my joys, 
The soother of my cares, inspiring peace ; 
And I will ne'er forsake the&r^MeA'may rave, 
And blame and censune me, that I don't tie 
My ev'ry thought down to the desk, and ^spani 
The morning of my life in adding figuNS 
With accurate qionotony ; that sa , 
The good ihiags of the world may be ray k>t^ 
And I might taste the blessedness of wealth x 
But, Oh I I was not made for money-getting; 
For me no much-respected phim awaits, 
l^or civic honour, envied— For as stiH 
I tried to cast with, school dexterity > 
The inteirestiog sums, my vagrant thoughts 
Would quick revert to many a woodland hann^ 
Which fond remembrance cherishM, apd the pea 
Dropt from ipy sensdess fingers as I pictur'd. 
In my mind's eye, how on the shores of Trent 
I erewl^ile wander'd with my early friends 
)n social intercourse. And then Fd think 
How contrary pursuits had thrown us wide, 
One from -the other, scattered o'er the g}obc ; 
They were set down with sober steadiness, 
f^\i to his ocqipation, I alone, 
?J 4 
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waft worthy of better things : to her he spoke more 
openly f he could not heaf, he said, the thought of 



A wayward youth, misled by Fancy's vagaries, 

Remained unsettledy insecure, and veering 

With ev?iy wind to ev^ry" point o* th- com|fass. 

yes, in the Counting House I could indulge 

In fits of close abstraction ; yea, amid 

The busy bustling crouds could meditate, 

And send my thoughts ten thousand leagues away 

Peyond the Atlantic, restiqg on my friemL 

Aye, Contemplation, ejr'n in eariiest youth 

I woo^d thy heavenly influeocf! I would walk 

A weary way when all my toils were donp. 

To lay myself at night in some lone wood. 

And hear the sweet song of the nightingale. 

Oh, those were tunes of happiness^ und still 

To memory doubly dear; for growing years 

Had not ibpn taught me man was made to moora ; 

And a short hour of solitaiy pl^urt. 

Stolen from sleep, was ample recompence 

For all the hateful bustles of the day. 

My op'niog mind was ductile th.en, and plastic^ 

And soon the marks of care were w^m away, 

While I was sway'd by every novel impulse. 

Yielding to all thp fancies of the hour. 

^t it has npyr a^m'd jts character; 

Mark'd by strpng lineamen^, its haughty tone, 

like the firm oak, would sooner brei^ than bend. 

Yet still, oh. Contemplation ! I do love 

To indulge thy solemn musings; still the same 

With thee alone I know to melt and weep, 

|n thee alonb delighting. Why along 
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spending seven years of bis life in shining and folding up 
stockings; be wanted something to occupy Mi brmm^ 
and be should be wretched if he continued longer at this 
tradci, or indeed in any thing except one of the learned 
professions. These frequent complaints, after a year's 
application, or rather misapplication, (as his brother says) 
at the loom, convinced her that he had a mind destined 
for nobler pursuits. To one so situated, and with no* 
thing but bis own talents and exertions to depend upon, 
the l^aw seemed to be the only practicable line. His 
^ectionate and excellent mother made every possible 
effort %o effect his wishes, his father being very averse to 
the plan, and at length, after overcoming a vanety of 
obstacles, he was fixed in the office of Messrs. Coldham 
^nd Enfield, attornies and town-clerks of 'Nottingham. 
As n6 premium could be given with him, he was engaged 
tp serve two years before he was articled, so that though 
he entered this o£^ce when he was fifteen, he was not ar« 
tipl^d till the commeqceipent of the year 1802. 

Op his thus entering the law, it was recommended tci 



The dusky tract of commerce should I toil, 
IVhen with an easy competence content, 
I can alone be happy; where with thee 
I may enjoy the loveliness of nature. 
And loose the wings of Fancy ! — ^Thus done 
Can I partake of happiness on Earth ; 
And to b^ happy here is roan's chief end, 
for to be Imppy he must needs be good, 
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tiim by his employers, that he should endeavour to ob<* 
tain some knowledge of Latin. He had now only the 
little time which an attornejr^s office, in very extensive 
practice, afforded; but great things may be done in 
^ those hours of leisure which even the busiest may 
create*/' and to his ardent mind no obstacles wiere too 
discouraging. He received some instruction in the first 
rudiments of this language, from a person who then re-r 
dided at Nottingham under a feigned name, but was soon 
obliged to leaye it, to elude the search of government, 
^ho were then seeking to secure him. Henry discovered 
hipti to be Mr. Cormick, from a print affixed to a cout 
tinuation of Hume and SmoUet, and published, with 
their histories, by Cooke. He is, I believe, the same 
person who wrote a life of Burke. If he received any 
pther assistance it was very trifling; yet, in the course of 
ten months, he enabled himself to read Horace with 
tolerable facility, and had made some progress in Greek, 
which indeed he began first. He used tQ exercise him- 
pelf in declining the Greek nouns and verbs* as he was 
going to and from the office, so valuable was time be- 
come to him* 'From this time he contracted a habit of 
employing his mind in study during l^is walks, which he 
pontinued to the end of his life. 

He now became almost estranged from his family; 
even at his meals he would be residing, and his evenings 



• Turner's Preface to the History of the Anglo-Swons^ 
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were entirely devoted to intellectual iroproveinent. He 
had a little room given bim, which was caUed hit ttody^ 
and here his milk supper was taken up to htm ; for, to 
avoid any loss of time^ he refused to sup with his family, 
though eatnestly intreated so to do, as his mother already 
began to dread the effects of this severe and onremit^ 
ting application. The law was his first pursuit, to which 
his papers show he had applied himself with such 
industry, as to make it wonderful that he could have 
found time, busied as his days were, for any thing else* 
Greek and Latin were the next objects: at the same time 
he made himself a^tolerable Italian scholar, and acquired 
some knowledge both of the Spanish and Portugueze. 
His tnedical friends say that ihe knowledge he had ob* 
tained of chemistry was very respectable. Astronomy 
and electricity were among his studies: some attention he 
paid to drawing, in which it is probable he would have 
excelled. He was passionately fond of music, and could 
play very pleasingly by ear on the piano-forte, composing 
the bass to the air he was playing; but this propensity 
be checked, lest it might interfere with more important 
objects. He had a turn for mechanics, and all the fittings 
up of bis study were the work of bis own hands. 

At a very early age, indeed soon after he was taken 
from school, Henry was ambitious of being admitted a 
member of a Literary Society then existing in Netting- 
ham, but was objected to on account of his youth Rafter 
repeated attempts, and repeated failures, he succeeded in 
his wish, through the exertions of some of his frien^js, anc^ 
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pras elected. In a very short time^ to the great surprise 
of the Society, he proposed to give them a Lecture, and 
they, probably from curiosity, acceded to the proposal. 
The next evening they assembled: he lectured upon 
Genius, and spoke extempore for above two hours, in 
such a manner, that he received the unanimous thanks of 
the' Society, and they elected this young Roscius of ora- 
tory their Professor of Literature. There are certain 
courts at Nottingham, in which it is necessary for an at- 
torney to plead ; and he wished to qualify himself for an 
eloquent speaker, as well as a sound lawyer. 

Wi^h the profession in which he was placed, he was 
well pleased, and suffered no pursuit, numerous as his 
pursuits were, to interfere in the slightest degree with its 
duties. Yet he soon began to have higher aspirations, 
and to cast a wistful eye toward the universities with 
little hope of ever attaining their important advantages, 
yet probably not without some hope, however faipt. 
There, was at this time a magazine in publication, called 
t|ie Monthly Preceptor, which proposed prise themes for 
hpys and girls to write upon ; and which was encouraged 
by many schoolmasters, some of whom, for their own 
credit, and that of the important institutions in which 
they were placed^ should have knpwn better than to en- 
courage it. But in schools, and in all practical systems of 
education, emulation i9 made the main spring, as if there 
were not enough pf the leaven of disquietude in our 
natures^ without inoculating it with this diluiement — this 
vaccine vif^ of envy. True it is^ that we need encou- 



Digitized by 



Googk 



13 

ragement io youth ; that though our vices tpriog op and 
thrive in shade and darkness, like poisonous fuogi, our 
better powers require light and air ; and that praise b 
the sudshine, without which genius will wither, fade, and 
die ; or rather in search of which, like a plant that is de« 
barred from it, will push forth in contortions and defor- 
mity. But such practices as that of writing for public 
prizes, of publicly declaiming, and of enacting plays before 
the neighbouring gentry, teach boys to look for applause 
instead of being satisfied with approbation, an4 foster in 
them that vanity which needs no such cherishing. This 
is administering stimulants to the heart, instead of 
'^ feeding it with food convenient for it;'' and the effect 
of such stimulants is to dw^U'f the human mind, as lap*dogs 
are said to be stopt in their growth^ by being dosed with 
gin. Thus forced, it becomes like the sapling which shoots 
up when it should be striking its roots far and deep, and 
which therefore never attains to more than a sapling's 
size. 

. To Henry> however, the opportunity of distinguishing 
himself, even in the Juvenile Library, was useful : if he 
had acted with a man's foresight, he could not have done 
more wisely than by aiming at every distinction within 
his little sphere. At the age of fifteen, he gained a silver 
medal for a translation from Horace : aiid the following 
year a pair of twelve inch globes, for an imaginary Tour 
from London to Edinburgh. He determined Dpon 
trying for ihi^ prize one evening when at tea with his 
fiimily, and at supper he read to them his performance. 
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to which seven pages were granted in the magazine> 
though they had limited the allowance of room to three. 
Shortly afterwards he won several books for exercises on 
different subjects. ^ Such honours were of great import- 
ance to him; they were testimonies of his ability, which 
could not be suspected of partiality, and they prepared 
his father to regard with less reluctance that change in 
his views and wishes which afterwards took place. 

f He now became a correspondent in the Monthly 
Mirror, a Magazine which first set the example of typo- 
graphical neatness in periodical publications, which has 
given the world a good series of portraits, and which 
deserves praise also on other accounts, having among its 
contributers, some persons of extensive erudition, and ac» 
knowledged talehts. Magazines are of great service to 
those who are learniug to write; they are fishing boats> 
which the Buccaneers of Literature do not condescend to 
sink, burn, and destroy: young poets may safely try their 
strength in them; and that they should try their strength 
before the public, without danger ^f any shame from 
failure, is highly desirable. Henry's rapid improvement 
was now as remarkable as his unwearied industry. The 
pieces which had been rewarded in the Juvenile Preceptor, 
might have been rivalled by many boys; but what he 
produced a year afterwards, few men could equal. 
Those which appeared in the Monthly Mirror attracted 
some notice, and introduced him to the acquaintance of 
Mr. Capel Lofft, and of Mr. Hill, the proprietor of the 
workV a gentleman who is himself a lover of English 
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literattire, and who has probably the most copious coU 
leitioQ of English poetry in existence. Their encourage* 
inent induced him, about the close of the year 1803, to 
prepare a little volume of poems for the press. It was 
bis hope that this publication might either, by the success 
of iu sale, or the notice which it might excite, enable 
him to prosecute his studies at college, and fit himself 
£ot the Church. For though so far was be from feding 
any dislike to his . own profession, that be was even 
attached to it, and had indulged a hope that one day ot 
other he should make his way to the Bar, a deafness, to 
which he had always been subject, and which appeared 
to grow progressively 'worse, threatened to preclude all 
possibility of advancement ; and his opinions, which bad 
at one time inclined to deism, had now taken a strong 
devotional bias. 

Henry was earnestly advised to obtain, if possible, 
some patroness for his book. Whose rank in life, and no- 
toriety in the literary world, might afford it some pro- 
tection. The days of dedications are happily well nigh 
at an end ; but this was of importance to him, as giving 
his liaile volume consequence in the eyes of his friends 
and townsmen. The Countess of Derby was first applied 
to, and the manuscript submitted to her perusal. She re* 
turned it/with a refusal,upon the ground that it was an in- 
variable rule with her never to accept a compliment of the 
kind; but this refus^ was couched in language as kind as 
it was complimentary, and he felt more pleasure at the 
kindness which ijt ^xpressedi than disappointment at the 
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failu|re of bis application : a 2l. note was inclosed as her 
subscription to tbe work. The Margravine of Anspach was 
also thought of. There is among his papers the draught 
of a letter addressed to her .upon the subject, but I be- 
lieve it was never sent. He was then recommended to 
apply to the Duchess of Devonshire. Poor Henry felt 
a fit repugnance at courting patronage in this way, but 
he felt that it was of consequence in his little world, and 
submitted ; and the manuscript was left, with a lette/, at 
Devonshire House, as it had been with the Countess of 
Derby. Some time elapsed, ^nd no answer arrived from 
her Grace ; and as she was known to be pestered with 
such applications, apprehensions began to be entertained 
for the safety of the papers. His brother Neville (who 
was now settled in London) called several times; of 
course he never obtained an interview: the case at last 
became desperate, and he went with a determination not 
to quit the house till he had obtained them. After wait* 
ing four hours in the servant's hall, his perseverance con- 
quered their idle insolencCi and he got possession of the 
manuscript. And here he, as well as his brother, sick of 
*^ dancing attendance'* upon the great, would have relin- 
quished all thoughts of the dedication ; but the^ were 
urged to make one mote trial : — ^a letter to her Grace 
was procured, with which Neville obtained audience, 
wisely leaving the manuscript at home; and the Duchess, 
with her usual good nature, gave permission that the 
volume should be dedicated to her* Accordingly her 
name appeared in the title page, and a copy was trans- 
mitted to her in due form^^ and in its due Morocco 
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livery^ of wfaich bo notice was ever taken. Involved, as 
she was in an endless round of miserable follies, it is pro* 
bable that she qever opened the book ; otherwise her 
heart was good enough to have felt a pleasure in encou* 
raging tKe author. Oh^ what a lessoi) would the history 
of that h^art hold oul! 

Henry sent his little volume to each of the then existing 
Reviews, and accpmpanied it with a letter, wherein be 
stated what his advantages h^d been, and what were the 
hopes which he proposed to himself from the publication : 
requesting frpm them that indulgence of which his pro- 
ductions did not stand in need, and which it might have 
been thqught, under such circumstances, would not have 
been withheld from works of less promise. It may be 
well conceived with wh^t anxiety he looked for their opi- 
nions, and with what feelings he read the foltowing article 
in the Monthly Review for February, 18Q4. 

^ontldy RevieWf Fehruary, 1804, 
<' The circumslapces under which thiq little vplume .is offered to 
the public, must, in some measure, disarm criticlsui. We have 
been informed that Mr. White has scarcely attained bis eighteenth 
year, has hitherto exerted himself in the pursuit of knowle^ 
under the discouragements of penury and misfortune, &pA now 
bopes, by this early authorship, to obtain so^^ assistance in the* 
prosecution of his studies at Cambridge, Jle appears, indeed, 
to be 6ne of those voung me^ of talents and application who 
merit encourageme|it; apd it woqld be gratifying to us, to hear 
that this publication had obtained for him a respectable patron, 
ibr we fear that the mere profit arising from the %ale cannot be, 
in any ipeasure, adequate to Ms eii^ncies as a student at ths 
VQL. I. C 
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university. A subficriptioii, with a statement of the particulan 
of the author's case, might have been calculated to have answered 
bis purpose; but, as a book which is to '^ win its way'' on tlie 
sole ground of its own merit, this poepi cannot be contemplated 
with any sanguine expectation. The author is very anxious, how* 
ever, that critics should find in it something to commend, and he 
shall not be disappointed : we commend hi9 exertions, and his laud- 
able endeavours to excels but wc cannot compliment him with hav- 
ing learned the di^kult art of writing good poetry. 

^ Such lines as these will sufficiently prove our assertion ; 

^ Here would I run, a visionary Boy, 
When the hoarse diunder shook the vaulted Sfy^ 
And, fancy led, beheld the Almighty's form 
Sternly car^ermg in the eddying storm." 

^U Mr. White should be instructed by Alma-mater, be will, 
doubtless, produce better sense, and better rhymes." 

I know mot ^ho was the writer of this precious article. 
It is certain that Henry could have no personal enemy ; 
his volume fell into the hands of some dull man, who 
took it up in ai^ hour of ill humour, turned over the leaVes 
to look for faults, and fiQding that Boy and Sky were 
not orthodox rhymes^ according to his wise creed of cri- 
ticism, sate down to blast the hopes of a boy, who had 
confessed to him all his hopes and all his difficulties, and 
thrown himself upon his mercy. With such a letter 
before him, (by mere accident T si^w that which had been 
sent to the Critical Review,) even though the poems had 
beea bad, a good man would not have said so; he 
would hate avoided censure, if he had found it impossible 
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to bestow praise. Bat that the reader may perceive the 
wicked injustice, as well as the cmelty of this rcTiewal, a 
few specimens of the voluftie, thus contemptuously con- 
demned because JBoy and Sky are used as rhymes in it, 
fihali be inserted in this place. 



TO THE HERB ROSEMARY: 



^W££T scented floiverl tHio art wont to Uoom 

On Januai^'s front seveke^ 

And o'er the winteiy desert dfetr 
To waft thjr wa«te perfime ! 
Come, thou shalt form ny nosegay now, 
And 1 will bind thee round my brow; 

And as I twine the mournful wreath, 
ni weave a melancholy song. 
And sweet the strain shall be and long, 

The melody of deadi. 



Com^ funeral ilowV ! who lov'st to dwell 
With the pale corse in lonely tomb. 
And throw across die desert gloom 
A sweet decaying smelL 



* The Rosemary buds in January. It is the flower commonly put 
in the coffins of the dead. 

c 2 
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Comei preu mj lips, and lie wiUrme 
Beneath the lowly Alder tree. 

And we will sleep a pleasi^t sleep, 
And not a care shall dare intrude. 
To break the marble solitude, 

So peaceful, and so deep. 

3. 

j 
And hark! the wind-god, as he flies, 

Moans hollow in the forest-trees» 
And sailing on the gusty breeze, 
Mysterious music dies. i 

Sweet flower! that requiem wild is mine, ! 

It warns me to the lonely shrine, { 

The cold turfaltar of the dead; j 

My grave shall be in yon lone spot, | 

Where as I lie, by all forgot, 
A dying fragrance thou wilt o'er my ashes shed. 



i 
4 
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TO THE MORNING. 

WKITTCV dVftlVO ILLVEtt. 

BEAMS orth« day-break faint ! I haE 
Yovir dubious hues, as on the robe 
Of night, which wraps the slumbering globe, 

I mark your traces pale. 
Tii^d with the taper's Vickly light. 
And with the wearying, numbered night, 
I hail the streaks of mom divine : 
And lo ! they break between the dewy wreathes 

That round my rural casement twine : 
The fresh gale o'er the green lawn breathes, 
It &ns my feverish brow, — it cahns the mental strife. 
And cheerily re-illumes the lambent flame of life. 

The Lark has her gay song begun. 
She leaves her grassy nest, 
« And soars 'till the unriten tun 
Gleams on her speckled breast 
Now let me leave my restless bed. 
And o'er tl^^pangled uplands tread ; 

Now thr^the custom'd wood-walk wend ; 
By many a green lane lies my way, 
' Where high o'er head the wild briers bend. 
Till on the mountain's summit grey, 
I sit me down, and mark the glorious dawn of day. 

Oh, Heaven ! the soft refreshing gale 

It breathes into my breast, . 
My sunk eye gleams, my cheek so pale, 

Is with^ new colours drest. 
C3 
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Blyth« Health 1 thou 50ul of life and eiflr! \ 
Come thou too, on the halmy breeze, -^ 

Invigoifate »^ firame: 
m join with thee the ]buskin'd ehace, 
With thee the distant dime will traee,t . 

Beyond those clouds of flame^ 

Ahore, helowy what charms unfold 

In all the varied view I 
Before me idl b burnish'd gol<^ 

Behind the twilight's hue. 
The mists which on old Nigl^t await. 
Far to the West they hold their state, 

They shun the clear blue face of Mom ; 

Along the fine cerulean sky 

The fleecy clouds successive fly, 
While bright prismatic beams their shadowy folds adorn. 



And hark ! the Thatcher has begun 

His whistle on the eaves. 
And oft the Hedger's bill is heard 

Among the rustling leaves. 
The sloiRi team creaks upon the road, 

The noisy whip resounds, 
The driver's voice, his carol blythe, 
The mower's stroke, his whetting scythe^ 

JVlix with the morning's sounds. 



Who would not rather take his seat 
Beneath these clumps of trees, 

The e^rly.dawn of day to greet, 
And catch the healthy breeze. 
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Than on the silken couch of Sloth 

Luxurious to lie; 
Who would not from life's dreary waste 
Snatch, when he could^ with eager haste. 

An interval of joy ! 

To him who simply thus recounts 

The momingfs pleasures o'er, . 
late dooms, ere long, the scene must close 

To ope on him no more. 
Yet, Morning! unrepining still 

He'll greet thy beams awhile. 
And surely thou, when o'er his grave 
Solemn the whisp'ring Willows wave, 

Wilt sweetly on him smile; 
, And the pale glow-worm's pensive ligh^ 
Will guide his ghostly walks in the drear moonless night 

An author is proof against reviewiog, when, like myielfi 
he has been reviewed above seventy times ; but the opi 
nion of a reviewer upon his first publicaUon, has more 
effect, both upon his feelings and his success, than it 
ought to have, or would have, if the mystery of the tm- 
gentle craft were more generally understood. Henry 
wrote to the Editor, to complain ofthe cruelty with which 
he had been treated. This remonstrance produced the 
following answer in the next month. 

Monthly Reviem, March, 1804. 

ADDRESS TO COKKESFONDBVTS. 

« In the course of our long critical labours, we have necessa- 
rily been forced to encounter the resentment, or withstand the 

c 4. 
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lamentations of many disappointed authors: but we fiave 9eU 
dom, if ever^ been more affected than by a letter from Mr. White, 
.of Nottingham, complaining of the tendency of our strictures on 
his poem of Clifton Grove, in our last number. His expostula- 
tions is written with a warmth of feeling in which we truly 
sympathize, and which shall readily excuse, with us, some ex* 
pressions of irritation: but Mr. White must receive oiir most 
serious declaration, that we did ^ judge of the book by the book 
itself;'' excepting only, that from his former letter, we were 
desirous of mitigating the pain of that decision which our public 
duty required us to pronounce. We spoke with the utmost 
sincerity when we stated our wishes for, patronage to an un- 
friended man of talents, for talents Mr. White certainly pos- 
sesses, and we repeat those wishes with equal cordiality. Let him 
still trust that, like Mr. Gifi^rd, (see preface to his translation 
of Juvenal,) some Mr. Cool^esley may yet appear, to foster a 
capacity which endeavours to escape from its present confined 
sphere of action ; and let the opulent inhabitants of Nottingham 
redect, that some portion of that wealth which they have 
worthily acquired by the habits of industiy, will be laudably 
applied in assisting the efforts of mind.'' 

Henry was not aware that reviewers are infallible. His 
letter seems to have been answered by a different writer; 
the answer has none of the commod-^place and vulgar 
insolence pi the criticism ; but to have made any conces- 
sioni would have been admitting that a review can do 
wrong, and thus violating the fundamental principle of 
its constitution. 

The poems which had been thus condemned^ appeared 
to me to discover strong marks of genius. 1 had shewn 
them to two of my friends, than whom no persons living 
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better understand wbat poetry is^ nor have given better 
proofs of it ; and tbeir opinion coincided with my own. 
1 was fully convinced of the injustice of this criticism^ and 
having accidentally seen tlie letter which he had written 
to the reviewers, understood the whole cruelty of their in- 
justice. In consequence of this I wrote to Henry, to 
encourage him : told him, that though I was well aware 
how imprudent it was in young poets to publish tbeir 
productions, his circumstances seemed to render that 
expedient, from which it would otherwise be right to 
dissuade him : advised him therefore, if he bad no better 
prospects, to print a larger volume by subscriptron, apd 
offered to do wbat little was in my power to serve him 
in the business. To this be replied in ihe following 
ktter. 



^ I dare not say all I feel respecting your opinion of my Htde 
volume. The extreme acrimony with which the Monthly Review 
(of all -others the most important) treated me, ^itew me into a 
state of stupefaction ; I regarded all that had passed as a dream, 
and I thought I had been dehidiog myself ioto an idea of pos- 
sessing poetic. genkjSy when in fact I had only tha longings 
without the qfflMtus. I mustered resolution enough, however, to 
write spfritedly to them: their answer in the ensuing number 
was a tacit acknowledgment that they had been somewhat toa 
unsparing in their correction. It was a poor attempt to salve 
over a wound wantonly and most ungenerously^ inflicted. Still I 
was damped, because I knew the work was very respectable, and 
therefore could not, I concluded, give a criticism gnmfy deficient 
in equity-^the more especially, as I knew of no sort of inducement 
to extraordinary severity. Your letter, however, has revived me, 
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and I cb again venture to hope that I liiay still produce something 
which wi!i survive me. 

** With regaM to your advice 'and offers of assistance, I will 
not attempt, because I am unable, to thank you for them. To- 
morrow morning I depart for Cambridge, and t have con* 
stderable hopes that, as I do not enter into the university with 
any sinister or interested views, but sincerely desire to perform 
the duties of an affectionate and vigilant pastor, and become 
more useful to mankind, I therefore have hopes^ I say, that I 
shall find means of support in the University, If I do not, I shall 
certainly act in pursuance of your recommendations; and shall, 
without hesitation, avail myself of your offers of service, and of your 
directions. 

^ In a short time this will be determined ; and when it is, I shall 
take the liberty of writing to you at Keswick, to make you acquainted 
with the result. 

^ I have only one objection to publishing by subscription, and 
I confess it has weight with me. — ^It is, that in this step, I shall 
seem to be acting upon the advice so unfeelingly and contume- 
Ikmsly give^ by the Monthly Reviewers, who say what is equal 
to this — that had I gotten a subscription for my poems before 
their merit was known, I might have succeeded; provided, it 
seems, I had made a particular satement cf wy case; like a beg- 
gar, who stands with his hat in one hand, and a full account of his 
cruel treatooent on the coast of BarVaiy in the other, and so gives 
you his penny sheet for your sixpence, 1^ way of half-purchase, 
half-charity. 

'^ I have materials for another volume,^ but they were written 
principally while Clifton Grove was in the press, or soon after, 
and do not now at all satisfy me. Indeed, of late, I have been 
obliged to desist, almost entirely, from converse withxthe dames 
of Helicon. The drudgery of an attturne/s office^ and the necessity 
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•f preparing myself, ia case I should succeed in felting lo Conefe, 
in what little leisure I could boast, left no room for the flights of tha 
imagination. 

In another letter he speaks, in still stronger terms, of 
what be bad suffered from the unfeeling and iniqnitont 
criticism. 

^ The un&vourable review (in the ^ Monthly^ of my unhappy 
work, has cut deeper than you could have thought; not in a 
literary point of view, but as it affects my respectability. It repre* 
sents me actually as a beggar, going about gathering money to put 
myself at college, when my book is worthless; and this with every 
appearance of candour. They have been sadly misinformed re- 
specting me : this review goes before me wherever I turn my steps; 
it haunts me incessantly, and I am persuaded it is an instrument 
in the hands of Satan to drive me to distraction. I must leave 
Nottingham.'^ 

It is not unworthy of remark, that this very reyiewal^ 
which was designed to crush the hopes of Henry, and 
suppress his struggling genius, has been, in its conse- 
quences, the main occasion of bringing bis Remuns to 
light, and obtaining for him that fame whicb assuredly 
will be bis portion. Had it not been for the indignation 
which I felt at perusing a criticism at ooce so cruel and 
sa stupid, the little intercourse between Henry and my- 
self would not have taken place; bis papers would pro- 
bably have remained in oblivion, and his name, in a few 
years, have beeen forgotten* 

( I have stated that bis opiniooa irere, at one time^ in- 
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dining tot^ards deism: it needs not be said on what 
sL'ght grounds the. opinions of a youth must needs be 
founded : while they are confined to matters of specuIa-4 
tion^ they indicate^ whatever their eccentricities, only an 
active mind ; and it is only when a propensity is mani«- 
fested to such principles as give a sanction to immorality, 
that they show something wrong at heart. One little 
poem of Henry*s remains, which was written in this un- 
settled state of mind. . It exhibits much of his character, 
«nd can excite no feelings towards him, but such as are 
favourable. 

MY OWN CHARACTER. 

Addreucd (during illneu) t^ a Lady, 

BEAR Fanny, I mean, now Tm laid on the shel/^ 

To give you a sketch — aye, a sketch Of myself. 

Tis a pitiful subject, I frankly confess, 

And one it would puzzle a painter to dress; 

But however, here goes, and as sure as a gun, 

I'll tell all my faults like a penitent nun ; 

For I know, for my Fanny, before I address her, 

She wont be a cynical father confessor. 

Come, come, 'twill not do ! put that purling brow down; 

You can't for the soul of you, learn how to frown. 

Well, first I premise, its my honest conviction, 

That my breast is a chaos of all contradiction ; 

Religious — Deisdo— now loyal and warm ; 

Then a dagger-drawn democrat hot for reform : 

ThM moment a fop, ihaty sententious as Titus ; 

Dcmocritus now, and anon Haraelitus ; 

Now laughing and pleased, like a child with a rattle : 

Then vex'd to the soul with impertinent tattle ; 
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Now moody and sad, now unthinking and gay; 
To all poiqts of the compass I veer in a day. 

Fm proud and disdainful to Fortune's gay child, 
But to poverty's offspring submissive and mild ; 
As rude as a boor, and as rough in dispute ; 
Then as for politeness— oh ! dear— Fm a brute ! 
I shew no respect where I never can feel it; 
And as for contempt, take no pains to conceal it. 
And so in the suite, by these laudable ends, 
Fve a great many foes, and a very few friends* 

And yet, my dear Fanny, there are who can feel 
That this proud heart of mine is not fiitfhion'd like steeL 
It can love (can it not?) — it can hate, I am sure ; ' 
And its friendly enough, tho' in friends it be poor. 
For itself tho' it bleed not, for others it bleeds; 
If it have not ripe virtues, I'm sure it's the feedk; 
And tho' far from faultless, or even so-so, 
I think it may pass as our worldly things go« 

Well, Fve told you my frulties without any gk>ss; 

Then as to my virtues, Fm quite at a loss ! 

I think Fm devout, and yet I cau*t say, 

But in process of time I may get the wrong way. 

I'm a general lover, if that's commendation, 

And yet can't withstand you know whoee fascination. 

But I find that amidst all my tricks and device^ 

In fishing for virtues, Fm pulling up vices; "* 

So as for the good, why, if I possess it, 

I am no)t yM learned enough to express it^ 

You yourself must examine the lovelier side^ 
And after your every art you have tried, . . i w .. - 

Whatever, my fiuilts, I may venture to say, ft ' t 

. ^Ijrpocrisy.ne^r w^Ucoii)eiay4:fur way. 
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I am upright, I hope; I am downright, Fm dei^ ! g 

And I think my wont foe must allow Fm sincere; 
And if ever sincerity glow'd in my hreast, 
Tis now when I swear * ■ ■ * • 

About this time Mr. Pigott, the curate of St. Mar/s, 
Nottingham, hearing what was the bent of his religious 
opinions^ sent him, by a friend, Scott's Force of Truth, 
and requested him to peruse it attentively, which he pro- 
mised to do/ Having looked at the book, he told the 
person who brought it to him, that he could soon write 
An answer to it ; but about a fortnight afterwards, when 
this friend enquired how far he had proceeded in his an* 
swer to Mr. Scott, Henry's reply was in a very different 
tone and temper. He said, that to answer that book was 
out of his power, atid out of any man's, for it was 
founded upon eternal truth ; that it had convincc^d him 
of his error ; and that so thoroughly was he impressed 
: with a sense of the importance of his Maker's favour, that 
\ he would willingly give up all acquisitions of knowledge, 
and all hopes of fame, and live in a wilderness unknown, 
. till death, so he could insure an inheritance in heaven. 

A new pursuit was thus opened to him,.^nd he^en* 
gaged in it with his wonted ardour. '' It was a constant 
feature in bis mind," Maj% Mr. Pigot, *^ to persevere in 
the pursuit of what he deemed noble and important. Re^ 
ligion, in w^ich he now appeared to xhimself not jet to 
have taken a step, engaged. 9II his anxiety, as of all con* 
cerns the most import»t»^ He coald not rest satisfied 
till he bad formed his priadples upon the basis of Chris* 
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tianity, and till he bad begun in earnest to think and act 
agreeably to its pure and heavenly precepts. His mind 
loved to make distant excarsions into the future and re- 
mote consequences of things. He no bnger limited his 
views to the narrow confines of earthly existence ; he was 
not happy till be had learnt to rest and expatiate in a 
world to come. What he said to me when we became 
intimate is worthy of observation : that^ he said, which 
first made him dissatisfied with the creed he had adopted^ 
and the standard of practice which he had set up for him* 
self, was the purity of mind which he perceived was every 
where inculcated in the Holy Scriptures, and required of 
every one who would become a successful candidate for 
future blessedness. He had supposed that morality of ' 
conduct was all the purity required ; but when he ob* 
served that purity of the very thoughU and intentions of 
the soul also was requisite, he was convinced of his de- 
ficiencies, and could find no comfort to his penitence, but , 
in the atonement made for human frailty by the Redeemer 
pf mankind ; and no strength adequate to his weakness, 
and sufficient £t>r resisting evil, but the aid of God's spirit, 
promised to those who seek them from above in the sia^ 
jcerity of earnest prayer/* 

From the moment when lie had fully contracted diese 
japinions, he was resolved upon devoting his life to the 
promulgation of theni ; ai^d theriefore to leave the Law, 
and, if possible, place himself at one of the Universities, 
^very argument was used by his friends to dissuade hiiii 
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from bis purpose, but to no effect : his mind was unalter* 
ably fixed; and great and numerous as the obstacles 
were, he was determined to surmount them all. He had 
now served the better half of the term for which he was 
articled; his' entrance and continuance in the profession 
liad been a great expense to his family; and to give up 
this lucrative profession, in the study of which he had 
advanced so far, and situated as he was, for one wherein 
there was so little prospect, of his obtaining even a decent 
competency, appeared to them the height of folly or of 
madness. This determination cost his poor mother many 
tears ; but determined he was, and that by the best and 
purest motives. Without ambition he could not have 
existed, but his ambition qow was to be eminently useful 
in the ministry^ 

It was Henry^s fortune, through his short life, as he 
was worthy of the kindest treatment, always to find it. 
His employers, Mr. Coldham and Mr. Enfield, listened 
with a friendly ear to his plans, and agreed to give up 
the remainder of his time, though it was now become 
very valuable to them, as soon as they should think bis 
prospects of getting through the University were such as 
he might reasonably trust to; but, till then, they felt 
themselves bound, for his own sake, to detain him. Mr. 
Pigott, and Mr. Dashwood, another clergyman, who at 
that time resided in Nottingham, exerted themselves in 
his favour: he had a friend at Queen's College, Cam- 
bridge, who mentioned him to one of the Felloes of St* 
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John's, and that gendemao, em the repMsentaiioiis ttia4# 
to him of Henry's talents and piety, spared no efibrtt6 
obtain for him ap adequate support. 

As soon as these hopes were laid oat to him, his em* 
ployers gave him a month's leave ef absence, for the 
benefit of uninterrapted study, and of diaoge of aii^ 
which his health now began to require. Instead of going 
to the sea*coast, as was expected, he chose for his re- 
treat the village of WiUbrd, which is situated on the 
banks of the Trent, and at the foot of Clifton Woods. 
These woods had ever been his fttvourite place of resort, 
and were %he subject of the longest poem in his little vo- 
lume, from which, indeed, the volume was named. He 
delighted to point oat to his more intimate friends the 
scenery of this poem; the islet to which he had often 
forded when the river was not kpee deep ; mid the little 
hut wherein he had sate for hours, and sometimes all day 
long, reading or writing, or dreiUpoing with bis eyes open. 
He had soinetimes wandered in these woods till night 
far advanced, and used to speak with pleasure of having 
once been overtaken there by a thunder storm at mid- 
night, and watching the lightning over the river and the 
vale towards the town. 

In this, village his mother procured lodgings for him, 
and his place of retreat was kept secret, except from his 
nearest friends. Soon after the expiration of the month, 
intelligence arrived that the plans which had been formed 
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ill bis bebalf had entirely failed* He went immediately 
to bis mother : " All my hopes," said he, *' of getting to 
the University are now blasted ; in preparing myself for 
it, I have lost time in my profession ; I have much 
ground to get up, and as I am determined not to be a 
mediocre attorney, I must endeavour to recover what I 
have lost.'^ The consequence was, that he applied him-p 
self more severely than ever to his studies. He now air 
lowed himself no time for relaxation, little for his meals, 
and scarcely any for sleep. He would read till one, two, 
three o'clock in the morning ; then throw himself on the 
bed, iand rise again to his work at five, at the call of a 
Lamm, which he had fixed to a Dutch clock in his 
chamber. Many nights he never laid down at aU. It 
was in vain that his mother used every possible means to 
dissuade him from this destructive application. In this 
respect, and in this only one, was Henry undutiful, an4l 
neither commands, nor tears, nor intreaties, could check 
his desperate and deadly ardour. At one time she went 
every night into his room, to put out his candle : as soon 
as he heard her coming up stairs, he used to hide it in a 
cupboard, throw himself into bed, and affect sleep while 
she was in the room ; then, when all was quiet, rise again, 
and pursue his baneful studies. 

<* The night,** says Henry, in one of his letters, " has 
leen every thing to me ; and did the world know how I 
have been indebted to the hours of repose, they would 
not wonder that night images are, as they judge, so ridi* 
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cnlontly predominant in my verset.'* During tome of 
these midnight hours he indulged himself in complaining, 
but in such complaints that it is to be wished more of 
them had been found among his papers. 



ODE 

ON DISAPPOINTMENT. 



COMEy Disappointment come { 

Not in thy terrors dad; 
Come in thy meekest, saddest guise ; 
Thy chastening rod but terrifies 
The restless and the bad. 
But I recline 
Beneath thy shdne^ 
And found my brow resigned, thy peaceful ^rpieSs twina. 

3. 

Tho' Fancy files away 

Before thy hollow tread. 
Yet Meditation, in her cell. 
Hears witli faint eye, the lingering kndl. 
That teUs her hopes are dead; 
And tho' the tear 
By chance i^pcar. 
Yet she can smile, and say. My all was not laid heins* 
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Come, Disappointment, come ! 

Tho' from Hope's summit faurPd, 
Still, rigid Nurse, thou art forgiven. 
For thou severe wert ^nt from heaven 
To wean me Arom the world : 
To turn my eye 
From vanity. 
And point to scenes of bliss that never, never die. 



4. 

What is this passing scene? 

A peevish April day ! 
A little sun-— a little ndn, 
And then night sweeps along the plain, 
' And all things fade away. 
Man (soon discuss'd) 
Yields up his trust. 
And all his hopes and fears lie with him in the dust 



Oh, what is beauty's power ? 

It flourishes and dies; 
Will the cold earth its silence break. 
To tell how soft, how smooth a cheek 
Beneath its surface lies? 
Mute, mute is all 
O'er beauty's M; 
Her praise resounds no more when mantled in her palL 
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c. 

The most beloved on earth 

Not long survives to-day; 
So music past is obsolete. 
And yet 'twas sweet, 'twas passing sweet. 
But now 'tis gone away. 
Thus does the shade 
In memory fade, 
When in forsaken tomb the form belov'd is laid. 



r. 

Then since this world is vain, 

And volatile and flee^ 
Why should I lay up earthly joys, 
Where rust corrupts, and moth destroys, 
And cares and sorrows eat ? 
Why fly from ill 
With anxious skill. 
When soon this hand will freeze, this throbbing heart be still f 



8. 

Come, Disappointment, comej 

Thou art not stem to me; 
Sad Monitress ! I own thy sway, 
A votary sad in early day, 
I bend my knee to thee. 
From sun to sun 
My race will run, 
1 09ly bow, and say. My God, thy will be done. 
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On another paper are a few lines, written probably in 
the freshness pf his disappointment. 

I DREAM no more — the vbion flies away, 

And Disappointment • • ♦ • 

There fell my hopes— I lost my all in this, 

My cherish'd all of visionary bliss. 

Now hope farewell, fiurewell all joys below ; 

Now welcome sorrow, and now welcome wOe. 

Plunge me in glooms * '• • • . 

His health soon sunk under these habits ; he became 
pale and thin, and at length had a sharp fit of sickness. 
On his recovery, he wrote the following lines in the 
church-yard of his favourite village. 



LINES 

WRITTEN IN WILFORD CHURCH-TARD, 

On Recovery from Sickneu. 

HERE would I wbh to sleep.— This is tbe spot 
Which I have long mark*d out to lay my bones in ; 
Tir'd out and wearied with the riotous world, 
Beneath this yew I would be sepulchred. 
It is a lovely spot ! The sultry sun, 
From his meridian height, endeavours vainly 
To pierce the shadowy foliage, while the zephyr 
Comes wafting gently o'er the ripplii^ Trent^ 
And plays about my wan cheek. Tis a nook 
Most pleasant Such a one perchance did Qray 
Frequent, as with the vagrant muse he wanton'dt 
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Come, I will sit me down wad meditate^ 

For I am wearied with my summeFs walk ; 

And here I may repose in silent ease; 

And thus, perchance, when life's sad journey's o'er, 

My harass'd soul, in this same spot, may find 

The haven of its rest-^beneath this sod 

Perchance may sleep it sweetly, sound as death. 

I would not have my corpse cemented down 

With brick and stone, defrauding the poor earth-worm 

Of its predestin'd dues ; no, I would lie 

Beneath a little hillock, grass overgrown, 

Swath'd down with oziers, just as sleep the cotters. 

Yet may not uiuUitingmsh'd be my grave ; 

But there at eve may some congenial skHil 

Duly resort and shed a pious tear, 

The good man's benizon-^no more I ask. 

And oh ! (if heavenly beings may look down 

From where, with cherubim inspir'd, they sit, 

Upon this little dim-discovered spoty 

The earth,) then will I cast a glance helow 

On him who thus my ashes shall embalm; 

And I wiA weep too, and will bless the wanderer, 

Wishing he may not long be doom'd to pine 

In this low-thoughted world of darkling woe^ % 

But that, ere long, he reach his kindred skies. 

Yet 'twas a silly thought, as if the body. 
Mouldering beneath the surface of the earth, 
Coujd taste the sweets of summer scenery, 
And feel the freshness of the bakny breeze! 
Yet nature speaks within the human bosom. 
And, spite of reason, bids it look beyond 
His narrow verge of being, and provide 
A decent residence for its clayey shell, 
D4 
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Endear^ to it by time. And who would lay 
His body in the city burial place, 
To be thrown up again by some rude Sexton^ 
And yield its narrow house another tenant, 
Ere the moist flesh had mingled with the dust, 
Ere the tenacious hair had left the scalp, 
ExposM to insult lewd, and wantonness? 
No, I will lay me in the v»//ag€ ground; 
There are the dead respected. The poor hind. 
Unlettered as he is, would scorn to invade 
The silent resting-place of de^. Tve seen 
The labourer, returning from his toil, 
Here stay his steps, and call his children round, 
And slowly spell the rudely sculptuFd rhymes. 
And, in his rustic manner, moralize. 
Fve mark'd with what a silent awe heM spoken^ 
With head uncovered, his respectful manner, 
And all the honours which he paid the grav^ 
And thought on cities, where ev'n cemeteries, 
Bestrewed with all the emblems of mortality, 
Are not protected from, the drunken insolence 
. Of wassailers profane, and wanton havock. 
Grant Heav'n, that here my pilgrimage may dote ! 
Yet, if this be.deny'd, where'er my bones 
May lie— or^ in the city's crouded bounds 
Or scattered wide o'er the huge sweep of waters, 
Or left a prey on some deserted shore 
To the rapacious cormorant^— yet still, 
(For why should sober reason cast away 
A thought which soothes the soul?)~yet still my spirit 
Shall wing its way to these my native regions, 
And hover o'er this spot. Oh, then I'll think 
Of times when I was seated 'neath tliis yew 
In solemn rumination; and will smile 
With joy that I have got my long'd release. _ 
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His friends are of opinion that be nerer thorooghly re* 
covered from the shock which his constitution had sos* 
tained. Many of his poems indicate that he thought 
himself in danger of consumption ; he was not aware 
that he was^ generating or fostering in himself another 
disease, little less dreadful, and which threatens intellect 
as well as life« At this time youth was in his favour, and 
his hopes, which were now again renewed, produced 
perhaps a better effect than medicine. Mr. Dashwood 
obtained for him an introduction to Mr. Simeon, of 
King's College, and with this he was induced to go to 
Cambridge. Mr. Simeon, from the recommendation 
which he received, and from the conversation he had 
with him, promised to procure for him a Sizarship at 
St. John's, and, with the additional aid of a friend, to 
supply him with 30l. annually. His brother Neville 
promised twenty; and bis mother, it was hoped, would 
be able to allow fifteen or twenty more. With this, it 
was thought, he could go through College. If this pros-* 
pect had not been opened to him, he would probably 
haVe turned his thoughts towards the orthodox dis- 
senters. ' 

Off his return lo Nottingham, the Rev. Robin- 
son, of Leicester, and some other friends, advised him to 
apply to the ElTand Society for assistance, conceiving that 
it^ would be less oppressive to his feelings to be depen- 
dant on a Society instituted for the express purpose of 
training up such young men as himself (that is, such in 
circumstances and opinions) for the ministry, than on the 
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bbuDtjof an individual. In consequence of this advice, 
he went to Clland at the next meeting of the Society, a 
stranger there, and without one friend among the Inem- 
bers. He was examined, for several hours, by about 
five-and-twenty clergymen, as to his religious views and 
sentiments, his theological knowledge, and his classical 
attainments. In the course of the enquiry, it appeared 
that he had published a vdume of poems : their ques- 
tions now began to be very unpleasantly inquisitive con- 
cerning the nature of these poems, and he was assailed 
by queries from all quarters. It was well for Henry 
that they did not think of referring to the Monthly Re«^ 
view for authority. My letter to him happened to be in 
hts pocket ; he luckily recollected this, and produced it 
as a testimony in his favour. They did me the honour to 
say that it was quite sufficient, and pursued this part of 
their enquiry no farther. Before he left EI]and,,he was 
giv^n to understand, that they were well satisfied with 
his theological knowledge; that they thought his clas* 
sical proficiency prodigious for his age, and that they 
had placed him on their books. He returned Uttle 
pleased with his journey. His friends had been mis-, 
taken ; the bounty of an individual calls forth a sense of 
kindness, as well as of depeodance : that of a Society has 
the virtue of charity peirhaps, but it wants the grace. He 
now wrote to Mr. Simeon, stating what he had done, 
and that the beneficence of his unknown friends was no 
longer necessary: but that gentleman obliged him to* 
decline the assistance of the society, which he very wil« 
lingly did. 
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This being finaDy arranged, he quitted hit employers 
in October, 1804. How mnch he had conducted him- 
self to their satisfaction, will appear by this testimony of 
Mr. Enfield, to his diligence and uniform worth. *' I 
have great pleasure," says this gentleman, '^ in paying the 
tribute to his memory, of expressing the knowledge which , 
was afforded me, during the period of his connection 
with Mr. Coldham and myself, of his diligent applica- 
tion, his ardour for study, and his virtuous and amiable 
disposition. He very soon discovered an unusual aptness 
in comprehending the routine of business, and great 
ability and rapidity in the execution of every thing which 
was entrusted to him. His diligence and punctual at« 
tention were unremitted, and bis services became ex-« 
tremely valuable a considerable time before he left us. 
He seemed to me to have no relish for the ordinary 
pleasures and dissipations of young men; his mind was 
perpetually employed, either in the business of his pro- 
fes3ion, or in private study* With his fondness for lite- 
rature, we were well acquainted, but had no reas6n to 
offer any check to it, for he never permitted the indul- 
gence of his lilerary pursuits to interfere with the engage- 
ments of business. The difficulty of hearing, under 
which he laboured, was distressing to him in the practice 
df his profession, and was, I think, an inducement, in co- 
operation with his other inclinations, for his resolving to 
relinquish the law. I can, with truth, assert, that his de- 
termination was matter of serious regret to my partner 
and myself.'* 
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Mr. Simeon had advised him 4o degrade for a year, 
and place himself, during that time, under some scholar*. 

He went accordingly to the Rev. Grainger, of Win- 

teringham, in Lincolnshire, and there, notwithstanding all 
the entreaties of his fqends, pursuing the same mirelent- 
ing course of study, a second illness was the consequence. 
When he was recovering, he was prevailed upon to relar, 
to ride on horseback, and to drink wine ; these latter re- 
medies he could not long afford, and he would not allow 
himself time for relaxation when he did not feel its im« 
mediate necessity. He frequently, at* this time^ studied 
fourteen hours a day : the progress which he made in 
twelve months was indeed astonishing : when he went to 
Cambridge/ he was immediately as' much distinguished 
for his classical knowledge as his genius : but the seedtf 
of death were in him, and the place to which he had so 
long looked on with hope, served unhappily as a hot- 
house to ripen them*. 



* During his residence in my family, says Mr. Grainger, his 
conduct was highly becoming, and suitable to a Christian profes- 
SiioD. He was mild and inoffensive, modest, unassuming, and af- 
fectionate.' He attended, with great cheerfulness, a Sunday 
School which I was endeavouring to establish in the village, and 
was at considerable pains in the instruction of the children; and I 
have repeatedly observed, that he was most pleased, and most 
edified, with such of my sermons and addresses to my people, as 
were most close, plain, and familiar. When we parted, we parted 
with mutual regret; and by us his name will long be remembered 
with affection and delight. 
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Daring his first ternii one of the Uoifersitj ScbcJar- 
ships became vacant, and Henry, young as he was in 
College, and almost self-taught, was advised, by those 
who were best able to estimate his chance of success, to 
offer himself as a competitor for it. He past the whole 
term in preparing himself for this, reading for CoUe^ 
subjects, in bed, in his walks, or, as he says, where, when 
and how h^ could, never having a moment to spare, and 
often going to his tutor without having read at all. His 
strength «unk under this, and though he had declared 
himself a candidate, he. was compelled to. decline; b«t 
this was not the only misfortune. The general College 
examination came on; he was utterly unprepared to 
meet it, and believed that a failure here would have 
ruined bis prospects for ever. He had only about a fort" 
nighjt to read what other men had been the whole ters& 
reading. Once more he exerted himself beyond what 
his shattered health could bear ; the disorder returned, 
and he went to his tutor, Mr. Catton, with tears in his 
eyes, and told him that he could not go into the Hall to 
be examined. Mr. Catton, however, thought his success 
here of so much importance, that he exhorted him, with 
all possible earnestness, to hold out the six days of the 
examination. Strong medicines were given him, to en* 
able him to support it, and he was pronounced the first 
man of his year. But life was the price which he was to 
pay for such honours as this, and Henry is not the first 
young man to whom such honours have proved fatal. 
He said to his most intimate friend, almost the last time 
he saw him, that were he to paint a picture of Fame, 
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erowning a dittingiiishecl under-gradaate, after the Senate- 
house examination^ he wotkld represent her as concealing 
a Peath's head under a mask of beauty. 

When this was over he went to London. London was 
a new scene of excitement, and what his mind required 
was tranquillity and rest. Before he left College, he had 
become anxious concerning his expences, fearing that 
they exceeded his means. Mr. Catton perceived this, 
and twice called him to his rooms, to assure him of every 
Becessary support, and every encouragement, and to give 
him every hope. This kindness relieved his spirits of a 
heavy weight, and on his return. he relaxed a little from 
bis studies, but it was only a little. I found among his 
papers the day thus planned out ^— '^ Rise at half past five. 
Devotions and walk till seven. Chapel and breakfast 
till eight. Study and lectures till one. Four and a half 
clear reading. Walk, &c. and dinner, and Woollaston^ 
and chapel to six* Six to nine, reading — three hours* 
Nine to ten, devotions. Bed at ten.'' 

Among his latest writings are these resolutions :— 

**' I will never be in bed after six. 

I will not drink tea out above once a week, excepting on 

Sundays, unless there appear some good reason for sd 

doing. 
I will never pass a day without reading some portion of 

the Scriptures. 



Digitized by 



Google 



47 

1 will labour diligeatly in my mathematical ttodiet, be^ ' 
cause I half suspect myself of a dislike to them* 

I will wallc two hoars a day, upon the average of every 
week. 

Sit miki gratia addita ad hacfaciendaJ* 



About this time, judging by the hand writings be 
wrote down the following admonitory sentences^ which, 
as the paper on which they are written is folded into 
the shape of a very small book, it is probable he carried 
about with him as a manual. 

^* 1. Death and judgment are near at hand. 

£. Though thy bodily part be now in heahh and ease^ 
the dews of death will soon sit upon thy forehead. 

3. That which seems so sweet and desirable to thee 
now, will, if yielded to, become bitterness of soul to thee 
al] thy life after. 

4. When the waters are come over thy soul, and when, 
in the midst of much bodily anguish, thou distingui^hest 
the dim shores of Eternity before thee, what wouldest 
thou not give to be lighter by this one sin i 

5. God has long withheld his arm ; what if his for-> 
bearance be now at an end i Canst thou not contemplate 
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Ibese things with the eyes of death i Art thon not a dying 
0, dying every day, every hour? 



6. Is it not a fearful thing to shrink from the sum- 
mons when it comes i To turn with horror and despair 
from the future being? Think what strains of joy and 
tranquillity fall on the ear of the saint who < is just 
swooning into the arms of his Redeemer; what fear- 
ful shapes, and dreadful images of a disturbed con- 
acience, surround the sinner's bed, when the last twig 
which be grasped fails him, and the gulph yawns to 
receive him. 

7. Oh, my soul, if thou art yet ignorant of the enor- 
mity of sin^ turn thine eyes to the man who is bleeding 
to death on the cross! See how the blood, froqpi his 
pierced hands, trickles down his arms, and the more co- 
pious streams from his feet run on the accursed tree, and 
stain the grass with purple ! Behold his features, though 
scarcely animated with a few remaining sparks of life, 
yet how fuU of love, pity, and tranquillity ! A tear is 
trickling down his cheek, and his lip quivers. — ^He is 
praying for his murderers! O, my soul! it is thy Re- 
deemer — it is thy God ! And this too for Sin — ^for Sin! 
and wilt thou ever, again submit to its yoke ? 

8. Remember that the grace of the Holy Spirit of 
God is ready to save thee from transgression* It is al- 
ways at hand : thou canst not sin without wilfully rejtet- 
ing its aid. 
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g. And is there real pleagore hi sin i Tbpa koowest 
there is not. Bot there is pkasnrei p«re aod exqnttitt 
pleasure ia holiness. The Holy Ghost can make the 
patha of religion and virtae, hard as they seem, and 
thorny, ways of pleasantness and peace, where^ tbongh 
there be thorns, yet are ther^ also roses ; and where all 
the wounds which we suffer in the fleshy from the hard- 
aess of the journey, are so healed by the balm of the 
sj>irit, that they rather give joy than pain.'' 



The exercise which Henry took was no relaxation ; he 
still continued the habit of studying while be walked ; 
^xhd in this manner^ while he was at Cambridge, com? 
mitted to memory a whole tragedy of Euripides. Twice 
he distinguished himself in the following year, being again 
pronounced first at the great CoUege examination, and 
also one of the three best theme writers, between whom 
the examiners could not decide. The College offered 
him, at their expence, a private tutor in mathematics 
during th<e long vacation ; and Mr. Catton, by procuring 
for him exhibitions to the an^ount of 06L per ann. wabled 
him to give up tb^ pecuniary assistaqce which he had re- 
ceived from Mr. Sjuneon and other friend^ This intention 
he had expressed in a letter, written twelvemonths before 
his de^di. '' With.reg^d to my coUcg;e expences,(he says,) 
I have the pleasure to inform yod, that I shall be obliged^ 
in strict rectitfidfi to wave thie o^rs of many of oiy 
friends^ I sb^l iip^ even need the sum Mr. Simeon 
mentioned aiS^er .the firs^ jeut*; «Qd it is not impossible 
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tUat I may be able to live without any assistance at idl 
I confess I feel pleasure at the thought of tbiS| not 
through any vain pride of independence^ but because I 
shall then give a more unbiassed testimony to the truths 
than if I were supposed to be bound to it by any ties of 
obligation or gratitude. I shall always feel as much in- 
debted for intended as for actually afforded assistance ; 
and though I should never think a sense of thankfulness 
an oppresive burthen^ yet I shall be happy to evince it, 
when in the eyes of the world the obligation to it has b^en 
discharged.*' Never, perhaps, had any young man, 
in so short. a time, excited such expectations; every 
University honour was thought to be "^ithin his reach ; 
he was set down as a medallist, and expected to take a 
senior wrangler's degree; but these expectations were 
poison to him; they goaded, him to fresh exertions 
when his strength was spent. His situation became truly 
miserable : to his brother, and to his mother, he wrote 
always that he had relaxed in his studies, and that he 
was better; always holding out to them his hopes, and 
ins good fortune : but to the most intimate of his friends, 
(Mr. Maddock), his letters told a different tale : to him 
he c6mplained of dreadful palpitations— of nights of 
sleeplessness iind horror, and of spirits depressed to the 
very depth of wretchedness, so that he went froD\ one 
acquaintance to anbther, imploring socie^, even as a 
starving beggar iiitfeats for food. During the cour^ of 
this summer, it wais' expected that the Mastership of the 
Free-School at Nbttihgham would shortly become vacant. 
Arelation of his family wai at that time mayor of the 
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town ; he tii^;e8ted to them what an. advantageotis sitoa- 
tion it would be for Henry, and offnred to secure for him 
the necessary interest. But though the sdary and emolo* 
ments are estimated at from 4 to OOOl. per anmim, Henry 
declined the ofler ; because, had he accepted it, it would 
hare fhistrated his intentions with respect to the ministry. 
This was certainly no common act of forbearance in one 
so situated as to fortune, especiaUy as the hope which he 
had most at htert, was that of being enabled to assist his 
family, and in some degree requite the care and anxiety 
of his father and mother, by making them comfortable in 
their declining years. 

The indulgence shown him by his. college, in provid- 
ing him a tutor during the long vacation, was peculiarly 
unfortunate. His only chance of life was from relaxa> 
tion, and home was the only place where he would have 
relaxed to any purpose. Before this time he had 
seemed to be guning strength ; it failed as the year 
advanced': he went once more to London to recruit 
himsdf, — ^the worst place to which be could have gone : 
the variety of stimulating objects there hurried and agi- 
tated him, and when he returned to College, he was so 
completdy ill, that no power of medicine could ^save him. 
His mind was worn out, and it was the opinion of his 
medical attendanU, that if he had recovered, his inlcl- 
lect would have been affected. His brother Neville was 
just at this time to hive visited him. On his first seizure, 
Henry found himself too ill to receive him, aud wrote to 
say so : he added, with that anxious tenderness towards 
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the feelings of « most afftolioniile family wbi^ alui^ 
appeared in bit letters, that be ihoaghl biapMielf reopyerr 
ing; but bi« disorder increased so rigidly, tbl^ tbis letter 
was never sent ; it tras found in his pocket a&er bis dei- 
cease. One of bis friends wrote to acquaint Neville witb 
bis danger: he hastened down; bat Henry was d^ious 
when he arrived. He knew him only for a few moments; 
the next day sunk into a state of stupor ; and oa Sundayt 
October Itftb, 1806, it pleased God to rawove him to a 
better world, and a higher state of existenoe. 



The will which I bad manifested to serve Henry, he 
had accepted as the deed, and had e^^press^ed bipise)f 
upon the subject in terms which it would haye huni1;>j[ed 
me to read, at any other time than when { was perform-* 
ing the last service to his memory. Qn his decease,. Mr. 
B. Maddock addressed a letter to me, informing me of 
the event, as one who had professed an interest in his 
friend's fortunes. I enquired, in my reply, if there wa^ 
any intention of publishing what he might have left^ anc^ 
if ( could be of any assistance in the publicatipn: this led 
to a correspondence with his excellent brother, and the 
whole of his papers were consigned into my hands, with 
as many of his letters as could be collected. 

These papers (exclusive of the correspondence) filled a^ 
box* of cooriderable size. Mr. Coleridge was present 
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wbea'I opened* tKenii and wsia, as well as myselfy eqadiy 
affected and astonished at the proofs of industry which 
they displayed. Some of them had been written before 
his hand wiw foniied> probably before he was thirteen. 
There were papers npon law^ npon eledtrieity, opon che* 
mistry, upon the Latin and Greek 4ang;«agesy from their 
rndfanenu to the higher branches of critical sCady, opon 
Itntorf, chronology, divinity, the fathers, 8ic. Nothing 
Msmed to hare escaped him. His poems were' nnmer«* 
ous : among the earliest, was a sonnet addressed to my- 
self, l6ng before the little intercoarse which had snb- 
iisted between , us had taken place. ' Little did he 
think, when it was written, on what occasioB it would 
fan into my hands. He had begun diree tragedies when 
Tery young ; one was upon Boadicea, another upon Inez 
deGastro: the third was a fictitious subject. He had 
planned also a History of Nottingham. There was a 
letter upon the famous Nottingham election,which seemed 
to have been intended either for the newspapers, or for k 
separate pamphlet. It was written to confute the absui^d 
stories of the Tree of Liberty, and the Goddess of Reason ; 
with the most minute knowledge of the circumstances, 
and a not improper feeling of indignation against so in* 
fiimous a calumny; ahd this came with more weight 
' from him, as his party inclinations seem to have leaned 
Awards the side which he was opposing. This was hi& 
only finished composition in prose. Much of his time, 
latterly, had been devoted to the study of Greek pro^ 
sody: he had begun several poems ill Greek, and a 
translation of the Samson Agonistes. I have inspected 
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a}l the existing manuscripts of Cbattertpn^ aad tlpey ex^ 
cited less wonder than these. 

Had 'iBjr knowledge of Henry t^nmoated hei^e, I 
should have hardly, belteired that my admiration and re- 
gret for him codd hav'e been increased; but I had yet 
to ledm that his moral qualities^ his good sense, and his^ 
wrhok feelings, were as admirable as his iodnstry and ger 
nius. .AH his letters to his family bare been communi- 
cated to me without reserve, and most of those to bis 
friends, ii it ^selection from the$e are arranged in chro- 
nological Order, in these volumes, which will .make him 
his own' biographer, and lay open to the world as pure^ 
and as e^oeUent, a heart, as it ever pleased the Abnigbty 
to warm with life. Much has been suppressed* wliich) 
1f Henry had been, like Chatterton, of another generar 
tion,. I should willingly have published, and the woild 
would willingly have received ; but in doing honour to 
the dead, I have, been; scrupulously eyeful never to for» 
get the Jiving. , . 

It, is not possible to conceive a huu^um being more 
amiable in all the relations of life; He.wasf the confi- 
d^njtj^ friend ^nd. adviser of every member of his' family; 
this he instinctively became; and the thorough good 
sense of his advice is npt less remarkable, than the af- 
fection ^ith which it is always communicated. To his 
Qiother, he is as earnest in beseeching |ier to be care* 
ful of her health, as he is in labouring to convince her 
that his own complaints were abating; bis letters to her 
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,are abrays of hopesi of comoIatioOf and of love. To 
Neville he writes with the most brotherly intimaey, sUU, 
however, in that occasional tone of advice which it was 
his nature to asstime, not from any arrogance of snp^ 
riority, but from earnestness of pure affection. To his 
younger b/other he addresses himself like the tenderest 
and wisest parent ; and to two sisters^ then too young for 
any other communication, he writes to direct their 
studies, to enquire into their progress, to encourage, and 
to improve them. Such letters as these are not for the 
public : but they to whom they are addressed will lay 
them to their hearts like relics, and will find in them a 
saving virtue, mpre than ever relics possessed* 

With regard to his poems, the criterion for selection 
was not so plain ; undoubtedly many have been chosen 
which he himself would not have published, and some 
few which, bad he lived to have taken that rank among 
!&iglish poets,* which would assuredly have been within 
bis reach, I also should then have rejected among his 
posthumous papers. I have, however, to the best of my 
judgment^ selected none which does not either mark the 
state of his mind, or its progress, or discover evident 
proofs of what he would have been, if it had not been 
the will of Heaven to remove him so soon. The reader, 
who feels any admiration for Henry, will take some in- 
terest in all these remains, because they are his; he who 
shall feel none, must have a blind heart, and therefore a 
blind understanding. Such poems are to be considered 
as making up his history. But the greater number are 
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of such heiAtj, t!iat Chatterccfn i^ the only yoirtfafol poei 
whom he does Dot leaVe far behind blm; 

While he was under Mr. Grainger, he wibte Very 
Httle; and when he went to Cambridge, he was advised 
to stifle his poetical fire^ for severer and more important 
studies ; to lay a btUet on the embers until he had takto 
his degree^ and then he might fan it into a flame agailr. 
This advice he followed so scrupulously, that a few frag- 
ments, written chiefly upon the back of his mathematical 
papers, are all which he produced at the University. 
The greater part, therefore, of these poems, indeed nearly 

Jl_ the whole of them were written before he was nineteen. 
Wise as the advice may have been which had been given 
him, it is now to be regretted tbiit he adhered to it, his 
latter fragments bearing all those marks of improvement 
which were to be expected from a mind so rapidly and 
continually progressive. Frequently he expresses a fear 
that early death would rob him of his fame ; yet, short 

, as his life was, it has been lon^ enough for him to leave 

wdrks worthy of remembrance. The very circumstance 
of his early dekth gives a new interest to his memory, 
and thereby new force to his example. Just at that age 
when the painter would have wished to fix his likeness^ 
and the lover of poetry would delight to contemplate 
him, in the fait morning of his virtues, the fiijl spring 
blossom of his hopes,— jiist at that age hath death set 
the seal of eternity upon him, and the beautiful hath 
been made permanent. To the young poets who 
jBOme after him, Henry will be what Chatterton was to 
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hin; Md ikey^ wifl #«d in him m esuBpie of bofie% 
widi regard to worUljr fortune^ m hooible; afid at 
exalted in dl better tbingB^ as are enjoined equally b/ 
wisdom aivd religion, by the experience of mani md tbc 
word of God. And tiiis example will be as encommgiog 
as it 18 excellent. It has been too much the custom to 
complain that genius is neglected, and to blame the pyb^ 
Uc when the public is not in fault. They who are thus 
lamented as the Tictims of genius, have been, in almost 
evory instance, the victims of their own vices; wh4le 
genius has been made, like charity, to cover a multitode 
of sins, and to excuse that which in reality it aggravates. 
In this age, and in this country, whoever deserves eii«* 
conragement, is, sooner or later, sure to receive it. Of 
this Henry's history is an honourable proof. The parti* 
cukr patronage which be accepted, was given as much t» 
hb piety and religious opinions, as to his genius; but 
assif^ance was offered Mm from other quarters. Mr. P. 
Thomson (of Boston, Lincolnshire), merely upon peni-^ 
nng his little volume, wrote to know how he could ser^ 
him; and there were many fHends of literature who 
were ready to have afforded him any support which he 
needed, if he had not been thus provided. In the Uni* 
versi^, he received every encouragement which he 
merited^ and from Mr. Simeon, and his tutor, Mr. Catton, 
^most fatherly kindness, 

. ■ ' . ♦ 

« I can venture,'' says a Lady of Cambridge, in alet** 
ter to his brother, ** I can venture to say, with certainty, 
there was no member of the University, however high his 
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TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

NottiDgbam, September, 1799* 
DEAA JIROTUEK^ 

TN coi)S£queoce of joar repeated solicitations, I now sit 
down to write to you, although I never received an an- 
swer to the last letter which I wrote, nearly six months 
ago ; but as I never heard you mention it in any of mj^ 
mother^s letters, I am induced to think it has miscarried, 
€>t been mislaid in your office. 

It is now nearly four. months since I entered into Mr. 
Ck>ldham's office, and it is with pleasure I can^ssure you, 
that I never yet found any thing disagreeable, but, on 
the contrary, every thing I do seems a pleasure to me, 
and for a very obvious reason ; — it is a business which I 
like — ^a business which I chose before all others ; and I 
bave two. good tempered, easy masters, but who will, 
neverUieless, see that their business is done in a nent and 
proper manner. The study of the law i» well known to 
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be a dry difficult task, and requires a comprehensive, 
good understanding; and I hope you will allow me 
(without charging me with egotism) to have a tolerable 
one; and I trust, with p^rseTerance, and a very large 
law library to refer to, I shall be able to accomplish the 
study of so much of the laws of England, and our system 
of jurisprudence, in less than five years, as to enable me 
to be a country attorney; and then, as I shall have two 
more years to serve, I hope I shall attain so much know* 
ledge in all parts of the law, as to enable me, with a 
little study at the inns of court, to hold an argument, on 
the nice points in the law, with the best attorney in the 
kingdom. A man that understands the law is sure to 
have business ; and in case I have no thoughts, in cas«, 
that is, that I do not aspire to hold the honourable place 
of a Barrister, I shall feel sure of gaining a genteel live« 
lihood at the business to which I am articled. 

I attend at the office at eight in the morning, and 
leave at eight in the evening ; then attend my Latin uti* 
til nine, which, you may be sure, is pretty close confine- 
ment. 

Mr. Coldham is clerk to the commercial commis* 
sioners, which has occasioned us a deal of extraordinmy 
woik. I worked all Sunday^ and until twelve o'clock on 
Saturday night, when they were hurried to give in the 
certificates to the bank. We had also a very trouble* 
some cause last assizes. The Corporation versus Gee, 
which we (the attemies for the coporation) Ipst* It 
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was 161% « very fatiguiiif day, (I meM the day en 
which it was tried). I never got any thiDJs ^ ^^f ^^^"^ 
five io the afternoon the preceding day, until twelve tbit 
neat nighty when the trial ended. 



^m 



TO HIS iBnOTHER NEVILLE* 

NotdAglmi, gQlh Jme, lip9. 

MY mother hai allowed woe a good deal lately tot ] 
books, and I have a large aUartment, (a retailer's phrase.) / 
But { hope you do not suppose they consist of novels ;— , 
fio— I have made a firm resolution never to spend above > 
one hour at this amusement. Though 1 have been 
oUtged to enter into this resolution in consequence of a 
i»tiatdd taste acquired by reading romances, I do not in- ; 
tend !to baniiAi them entirely from my desk. After long ; 
andfatiguing researohes in Blackstone orCoke, when riie j 
mind becomes weak; through intense application, Tom ; 
Jones, or Robinson Crusoe, will afford a pleasing and • 
ateessary relaxation. . \ 

A-propo*— now we are speaking of Robinson Crusoe, \ 
r.shall observe, that it is allowed to be the best novel for , 
y^mth in the Englii^ language, .De j^oe, the author, ; 

VOL. I. 1 • 
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j was a siogulwr character; but as I make no, douvt yoti 
have read his life^ I will not trouble you with any further 
' remarks. 

The books which I now read with attention, are Black-^ 
stone, Knox's Essays, Plutarch, Chesterfield's Letters^ 
four large volumes, Virgil, Homer, and Cicero, and se-^ 
veral others. Blackstone and Knox, Virgil and Cicero, 
I have got ; the others I read out of Mr. Coldham's 
library. I have finished Rollin's Ancient History, Blair's 
Lectures, Smith's Wealth of Nations, Hume's England, 
and British Nepos, lately. When I have read Koox, I 
will send it you, and recommend it to your attentive 
perusal ; it is a most excellent work. I a(so read now the 
British Classics, the common edition of which I now take 
in ; it comes every fortnight ; I dare say yon have seen it, 
it is Cooke's edition. I would recommend you also to 
read these ; I will send them to you. I have got the 
Citizen of the World, Idler, Goldsmith's Essays, and part 
of the Rambler. I will send you soon the fourth num- 
ber of the Monthly Preceptor. I am noticed as worthy 
of crommendation, and as affording an encouraging pros- 
pect of future excellence.— You will laugh. I have also 
turned pdet, and have translated an ode of Horace into 
English ver^e, also for the Monthly Preceptor> but, un- 
fortunately, when I sent it, I forgot the title, so it won't 
be noticed. 

. I do not forsake the flowery paths of poesy, for that iai 
my chief delight ; I read the best poets. Mr. Coldbam 
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has got Johnson's complete set, with their lives ; these of 
course, I read. 

With a little drudgery, I read Italian — Have got some 
good Italian works, as Pastor Fido, &c. &c« I taught 
myself, and have got a grammar. 

I must now beg leave to return you my sincere thanks 
for your kind present. I like " La Bruyere the Less'' 
very much ; I have read the original La Bniyere : I 
think him like Rochefoucault. Madame de Genlis is a 
veiy able woman. 



But I must now attempt to excuse my neglect in not 
writing to you. First, I have been very busy with these 
essays and poems for the Monthly Preceptor. Second, 
I was rather angry at your last letter— ^I can bear any 
thing but a sneer, and it was one continued grin from 
beginning to end^ as were all the notices you madie of me 
in my niother's letters, and I could not, nor can I now, 
brook it. I could say much more, but it is very late, and 
must beg leave to wish you good night. 
I am, dear Brother, 

Your affectionate Friend, 

H.K.WHITE. 

P. S. You may expect a regular correspondence £r<m 
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by a long letter. 

TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLR 

l$fottiii^liaili^95tti Junei 1800b 
]^SA& VBVILLBy 



YOU are inclined to flatter me wben you compare my 
application with yours ; in truth, I am not half so as* 
siduous a» you^ and I am conscious I waste a deal of 
time unwitting^. But, in reading, I am upon the con* 
tin^al search for improvement ; I thirst after knowledge,, 
a^d t^ieugh my disposition is naturally idle, I conquer it 
w)ien readipg im useful boojc. The plan which I pur* 
medi in order to subdue my disinclination to dry bookf^ 
was this, to begin attentively to peruse it, and continue 
. th^p Qna hpur every day: the book insensibly, by thi$ 
mwnh becomes pleasing tp y^u ; and even when reading 
Blackstone's Comm^tairies, which are very dry, I lay 
down the bopk with regret 

Wpk^ re giffd 10 d)e Monthly Preceptor, I certMuIy shall 
i^e agreeable t^ your taking it in, as my only objection 
YMLtb«lMU«m«inl|^(tlell9e which { feel to see wl^ethet 
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fiiy ^siays hate l>6eii sttcceisfol; bot ihh ttiay be ob- 
viated by your spe^y pemsal^ and not negleoting lo fbr'^ 
ward it. Btit you must have the goodness not to begin 
till Affgnit, as my bookseller eonnot stop it this montb. 






I had a ticket, given me, to the boxes, on Mondajp ' 
night, for the benefit of CampbaU, from Dmry-Lane, 
and there was such a riot as never was experienced here 
before. He is a democrat, and the soldiers planned a 
riot in conjunction with the mob. We heard the shout- 
ing of &e fabbie in the street before the p2ay was over ; 
' the moment the curtain dropt, an officer went into the 
front box, and gave the word of command : immediately 
about sixty troopers started up, and six trumpeters in 
the pit played ^ God save the King.*^ The noise was 
astonishing. Iflie officers in (he boxes then drew their 
swords ; and at another signal the privates in the pit drew 
their bludgeons, which they had hitherto concealed, and 
attacked all indiscriminately that had not an uniform : 
the officers did the same with their swords, and the house 
was one continued scene of confusion : one pistol was 
fired, and the ladies were fainting in the Lobby. The 
outer doors were shut, to keep out the mob, and the 
people jumped on the stage as a last resource. One of 
these noble officers, seeing one man stand in the pit with 
his hat on, jumped over the division, and cut him with 
his sword, which the man instiihtly wrenched from him, , 
and broke, whilst the officer sneaked back in disgracet 
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They thcp formed a troc^, and having emptied the play- 
house, they s(jowred the streets with theu: swords, and 
returned home . victorious. The players are, in con- 
sequence, dismissed; and we have informatiofas in our; 
office against the officers. ^ 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

^odingbami Michaelmas-day, 1800. 

DEAR l^KVILLE, 

I CANNOT divine what, in an epistolary correspon- 
dence, can have such charms (with people who write 
only common-place occurrences) as to attach a man from 
his usual affairs, and make him waste time and paper on 
what cannot be of the least real benefit to his correspon- 
dent. Amongst relatives, certainly there is always an 
incitement ; we always feel an anxiety for their welfare. 
But I have no friend so dear to me, as to cause me to 
take the trouble of reading his letters, if they only con- 
tained an account of his health, and the mere nothings of 
the day; indeed, such an one would be unworthy of 
friendship. What then is requisite to make one's cor- 
respondence valuable f I answer, sound seme* Nothing 
more is requisite ; as to the style, one may very readily 
e^cus^ its faults, if r,epaid by the sentiments. You have 
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better natural abilities than many youth, but it is with 
regret I see that you will not give yourself the trouble of 
writing a good letter. There is hardly any species of 
composition (in my opinion) easier than the epistolary ; 
but, my friend^ y6u ifever found any art, however trivial, 
that di^l not require some application at first. For, if an 
lirtist^ instead of etideavouring to surmount the difficul- 
ties which presented themselves, were to rest contented 
with mediocrity, how could he possibly ever arrive at 
excellence? Thus 'tis with you; instead of that inde- 
fatigable perseverence which, in other cases, is a leading 
trait in your character, I hear you say, " Ah, my pooi^ 
brains were never formed for letter writing — I shall 
never write a good letter," or some such phrases ; and 
thus, by despairing of ever arriving at excellence, you 
render yourself hardly tolerable. You may, perhaps, 
think this art beneath your notice, or unworthy of your 
pains; if so, you are assuredly mistaken, for there is 
hardly any thing which would contribute more to the ad- 
rancement of a young man, or which is more engaging. 

You read, I believe, a good deal ; nothing could be 
more acceptable to me, or more improving to you, than 
making a part of your lettersi to consist of your senti- 
ments, and opinion of the books you peruse ; you have 
no idea how beneficial this would be to yourself; and that 
you are able to do it, I am certain. One of the greatest 
impediments to good writing, is the thinking too much 
before you note down. This, I think, you are not en- 
tirely free from. I hope, that by always writing the first 

14 
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idea that pretientft itself, you wifl socm eonquer it ; my 
letters are always the rough first drafts of c<mrse there are 
many alteratious ; these you will excuse* 

X have written most of my letters to yo« in ^ BegU* 
gent a manner, that, if you would havie the goodness to 
return all you h^ye preserved seaU^r 1 ^iU peruse them, 
iuid all sentences worth preseinriag I wUI extyaeti awci 
jetitm» , 

You observe, in your l^t, that your letters are read with 
contempt.— Bo you speak as yoa think I 

You had better write again to Mr. *^ — ^, He* 

fween friends, the common forms of the wprld in writing 
letter for letter, jneed not be observed ; but never write 
three without receiving oneiq return, because ia that case 
they n»ust be thought unworthy of aqswer. 

We have bei^n so bi|sy lately, I could not answer yomrt 
sooner.— rOnce a month suppose we write to each other. 
If you ever find that my correspbndence is not werdi? tjie 
trouble of carrying on, inform me^ of it, and it ahaH ceases 



¥• S. If any expression in this be too harsb> ei^euse i^ 
r-I wi not in an ill humouri recollect. 
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TO HIS BKOTHfift NfiVlLLfi. 

Nottingham, 11th April, 1801* 
DEAR NETILLB, 

ON opeDing yours, I was highly pleased to find two 
itnd a half sheets of paper, and nothing could exceed my 
joy at so apparently long a letter ; but, upon finding it 
consisted of sides filled after the rate of five words io a 
line, and nine lines in a page, I could not conceal my cha- 
grin ; and I am sure I may very modestly say, that one of 
my ordinary pages eo0tains three of yovrir ; if you knew 
half the pleasure I fed in your corresponded^e, I am con- 
fident you vro\M lengthen your letters. You tantalize me 
with the hopes of a prolific harvest, and I find, alas ! a 
thin crop, whose goodness only makes me lameoi its 
scantiness. 



I had almost forgot to tell you that I have obtained 
the first ptite (of k pk\t of Adatfis^s twelve*inch globes, 
^alw thre^ gumeils} in th^ Btst dads of the Monthly 
j^eeeptor. The i^ubj^t W&n aft imitgintry tour from 
L^ndOfl to £diafbuTgfa. It is prinfed consequently,, and 
shall send it to you the V^y fitst <ypporttmfty. The pro- 
|i^os«k stated that the essay Was ikoc to extted three 
page6 wh^n priilted^^mine takes seven ; therefore I aA 
Ifitoftished thty gate ine the first prite. Ther^ was att 
tetriordinary i^umber of candidjktcs, ami they sdid they 
liever hAd tt greater mimber 6f ei^cdleiit ones, and they 
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wished they could have given thirty prizes. You will find 
it (in a letter) addressed to N , paeaniqg yourself. 



Warton is a poet from whom I have derived the most 
exquisite pleasure and gratiEcation. He abounds in sub- 
limity and loftiness of thought, as well as expression. 
His "Pleasures of Melarfcholy** is truly a sublime poem. 
The following passage I particularly admire : 

** "Sot undclightful in the solemn noon - 
• Of night, where, haj>]y wakeful from my icouch 
I jBtart, \o, all is motionless around I 
Roars not the rushing wind ; the sons of men, 
.*' And every beast, in mute oblivion lie; 

All Nature's hush'd in silence, and in sleep. 
Oh, then, how fearful is it to reflect, 
That thro* the still globe's awful solitude 
No being wakes but me.'' 

How affecting ^re the latter lines ! it is impossible to 
withstand the emotions which rise on its perusal, and I 
envy not that man his insensibility who can read them 
with apathy. M^ny of the pieces of the Bible are writ- 
ten in this sublime manner : one psalm, 1 think the 18th, 
is a perfect master-piece, and has been imitated by many 
poets. Compare these, or the above quoted from War- 
ton, with the finest piece in Pope, and then judge of the 
rank which lie holds as a poet. Another instance of the 
sublime in poetry, I will give you from Akenside's ad^ 
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mirable '' Pleasares of (magiqatioii^'' where, spetkiog of 
the Soul^ he says^ she 

^ Rides m the volley'd lightning thro' tho hcav'nfi; 
And yok'd with whirlwinds, and the northern blast. 
Sweeps the long tract of day.^ 

Many of these instances of sublimity will occur to you in 
Thomson, 

James begs leave to present you with Bloomfield*t 
Farmer's Boy. Bloomfield has no grandeur or • height ; 
he is a pastoral poet, and the simply sweet is what jrou 
are to expect from him ; nevertheless, his descriptions am 
sometimes little inferior to Thomson. 



How pleased should I be, Neville, to have you with xj» 
at Nottingham! Our fire-side would be delightful. — I 
should profit by your sentiments and experience, and. 
you possibly might gain a little from my small bookish 
knowledge. But I am afraid that time wijl never come ; 
your time of apprenticeship is nearly expired, and, in all 
appearance, the small residue that yet remains will be 
passed in hat^d London. When you are emancipated^ 
you will have to mix in the bustle of the world, in all, 
probability) also, far from home; so that when we have 
jpst learnt how happy we might mutually make our- 
selves, we find scarcely a shadow of a probability of ever 
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kiviiig th« opp^ftmiitj. WdH, weB, it b in tain 16 f abt 
the immutable decrees of fate. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

Kottiti^iatti April, iB^U 
imAB HEVItLB, 

AS I know yon will participate wiih me in the plea- 
I receiTe ^om literary distiactions^ I hasten to in- 
lymn yony.tbat my poetical Essi^ on Gratitude is printed! 
in this month's Preceptor — that my Remarlcs on Warton 
are promised insertion in the next month's Mirror, ancf 
that my Essay on Trath i$ printed in the present (April) 
Sf ottthly Visitor. The Preceptor I shaU not be able to 
gmd yon until the end of this mobth. The Visitor you 
wiB herewith receive. The next month's Mirror t fhaH 
ddnseqnently buy. I wish ie were not quite so expensive, 
as I think it a Very good work. Benjamin Thomson, 
Capel Lofft, Esq: Robert Bloomfield, Thomas Dermody, 
Mr. Gilchrist^ under the signature of Octavius, Mrs. 
Blore, a noted female writer, under the signature of 
Q. Z. are correspondents ; and the Editors aieaiot only 
men of genius and taste, but of the greatest respectability. 
As I shall now be a regular contributor to this work, and 
as I think it contains n^uch good matter, I have half z^n 
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indiaation to take it in, more especiallj as yoa have got 
the prior volumes; but in the present state of mj 
finances^ it will not be prudent, unless you accede to a 
proposal which^ I tbink^ wiD be gratifying to yourselL 
It \9, to take it in conjunction with me ; by which meant 
we shall both have the same enjoyment of it, with half 
the expence. It is of little consequence who takes them^ 
only he must be expeditions in reading them. If yo« 
liave any the least objection to this scheme, do not aup* 
press it through any regard to ppnctilio. I have only pro* 
posed it, and it is not very material whether you concur 
or not ; only exercise your own discretion. 

You i^j, (speaking of a passage concerning you in my 
last,) 'Uhis is compliment sufficient; the rest must be 
flattery A— Do you, seriously, Neville, think me capabk 
of flattery? 

As you well know I am a carping, critical litUe dog, 
you will not be surprised at my observing, that there is 
one figure in your last that savours rather of the hidi* 
crous, when you talk of a '^ butterfly hopping from book 
to book.'' 

As to )di^ something that I am to find out, that is a 
perpetual bar to your pr^ress in knowledge, &c« I am- 
inciine^ to think, Doctor, it is merely conceit. You 
fancy that you cannot writ^ a letter^-you dread its idea; 
jou conceive that a wprk of four volumes would require 
th< iabours of a life to read through \ yoa persui^de 
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yourself that you cannot retain what you read, and lo 
despair do not attempt to conquer these visionary impe- 
diments. Confidence, Neville, in one's own abilities, is a 
sure forerunner (in similar circumstances WMth the present) 
of success. As an illustration of this, I beg leave to ad- 
duce the example of Pope, who had so high a sense, in 
his youth, or rather in his infancyy of his own capacity, 
that there was nothing of which when once set about it^ 
he did not think himself capable ; and, as Dr. Johnson 
has observed, the natural consequence of this minute per- 
ception of his own powers, was his arriving at as high a 
pitch of perfection as it was possible for a man, with his 
few natural endowments, to attain. 



When you wish to read Johnson's Lives of the Poets, 
aend for them : I have lately purchased, them. I have 
now a lar^e library. My mother allows me ten pounds 
per annum for clothes. I aiways dress in a respectable, 
and even in a genteel manner, yet I can make much less 
than this sum suffice. My father generally gives me one 
coat in a year, and I make two serve. I then receive 
one guinea per annum for keeping my mother's books ; 
one guinea per annum pocket-money; and by other 
means I gain, perhaps, two guineas more per annum : so 
that I have been able to buy pretty many ; and when ydu 
come home, you will find me in my study, surrounded 
with books and papers. I am a perfect garetteer: great 
part of my library, however, consists of professional 
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books. Have you read Burke on the Sublime ? Knox% 
Winter Evening ? — Can lend them to you, if you have not. 

Really, Neville, were you fully sensible how, much my 
time is occupied, principally about my profession, as a 
primary concern, and in the hqurs necessarily set apart to 
relaxation on polite literature, to which, as a hobby horse, 
I am very desirous of paying some attention, you would 
dot be angry at my delay in writing, or my short letters. 
It is always with joy th^t I devote a leisure hour to yo«^ 
as it affords you gratification ; and rest assured, that I al» 
ways participate in your pleasure, and poignantly feA 
every adverse incident which causes you pain. 

Permit me, however, again to observe, that one of my 
sheets is equal to two of yours ; and I cannot but consider 
this as a kind of fallacious deception, for you always 
think^hatyour letters contain so much more than mine, 
because they occupy more room. If you were to count 
the words, the difference would not be so great. Yoti 
must also take in account the unsealed communications to 
periodical works, which I now reckon a part of my letter, 
and therefore you must excuse my concluding, on the first 
»heet> by assuring you that I still remain 

Your friend and brother, 

H. K. WHITE. 

' P. S. A postscript is a natural appendage to a k'tter. — 
I only have to say, that positively you shall receive a 
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ijr or eigbt Ak^ letter, ainl tM wrUte^ jiff ibljr, est 



TO MR. BOOTH. 

Nottuighaoif AjHgust Utb, loot 

BKAR Silt, 

I MUST beg leave to apologize for not having re- 
turned liiy sincere acknowledgments to yourself and Mr^. 
ISoothy for your very acceptable presents, at an earlier 
period. I now^ however, acquit mysdf of the duty, ivnd 
assure you, that from both of the wx>rks I have received 
H^och gratification and edification, but more particularly 
from one on the Trinity*, a production which ditplay^i 
mujph erudition, and a very laudable aeal fo^ the true 
interests of religion. Religious poleraics, indeed^ have 
$diddm forihed apart of my studies; though, whenever 
I happened accidentally to turn my thought? to the sub* 
jecc of the Protestant doctrine of the Crpdbead, md qom* 
pared it with Arian and Soqinian, many <doubts iwAer^ 
fered, and I even began to think that the more nicely 
the fifubject was investigated^ ^djjg more perplexed it would 
appear, and was on the jp^ioiit-of;J^^ to 

X.- .Mi ■; !ui nu l l! M ' ■ ■ 'i i ^ir^jiiji i iiifjlanj j^ .t j ' 

♦ Jones oa the Trinity. 
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go to heaven in my own way, without meddling or in- 
Tolving myself in the inextricable labyrinth of contro- 
versial dispute, when I received and perused this excel- 
lent treatise, which finally cleared up the mitts which my 
ignorance had conjured around me, and clearly pointed 
out the real truth. The intention of the author pre- 
cluded the possibility of his employing the omamento 
and graces of composition in his work ; for as it was 
meant for all ranks, it must be suited to all capacities ; 
but the arguments. are «drawn up and arranged in so 
forcible and perspicuous a manner, and axe written so 
plainly, yet pleasingly, that I was absolutely charmed 
with them. 

The «' Evangelical Clergyman'* is a very smart piece; 
the author possesses a considerable portion of sarcastic 
spirit, and no little acrimony, perhaps not consistent with 
the christian meekness, which be wishes to inculcate. I 
consider, however, that London would not have many 
graces, or attractions, if despoiled of all the amusements 
to which, in one part of his pamphlet, be objects. In ' 
theory, the destruction of these vicious recreations ii 
very fine ; but in practice, I am afraid he would find it . 
quite different. ♦ ♦ ♦ The other parts of this 
piece are very just, and such as every person must sub- 
scribe to. Clergymen, in genera], are not what they 
ought to be; and I think Mr. --^.«— has pointed out 
their duties very accurately. But I am afraid I shall be 
deemed impertinent and tiresome, in troubling you with 
ill-timed and obtrusive opinions, and be^ leave, therf- 

VOI,. I. Q 
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fore, to conclude, with respecU to yourself and Mrs. 
Booth, by assuring you that I am, according to custom 
from time immemorial, and in due form. 

Dear Sir, 
Your obliged humble Servant, 

HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 



TO MR* CHARLESWORTH. 

Nottingham, ——1802. 
DBAE SIB, 

I AM sure you' will excuse me for not having im- 
mediately answered your letter, when I relate the cause. 
—I wcMS preparing, at that moment when I received 
yours, a volume of poems for the press, which I shall 
shortly see published. I finished and sent them off for 
London last night; and I now hasten to acknowledge 
your letter. 

I am very happy that any poem of mine should meet 
with your approbation. I prefer the cool and dispas« 
sionate praise of the discriminate /or, to the boisterous 
applause of the crowd. 

Our professions neither of them leave much leisure 
for the study of polite literature ; I myself have, how- 
ever, cotfted time, if you will allow the metaphor; and 
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while I have maile stich a proficiency in the law^ af bas 
ensured me the regard of my gwemors, I have paid my 
secret devoirs to the ladies of Helicon. My draughts 
at the " fountain Arethuse," it is true, have been prin- 
cipally made at the hour of midnight, vfben even the guar* 
dian nymphs of the well may be supposed to have slept; 
they are, consequently, stolen and forced*. I do not see 
any thing in the confinement of our situations, in the 
meantime, which should separate congenial minds. A 
literary acquaintance is, to me, 'always valuable; and a , 
friend, whether lettered or unlettered, is highly worth 
cultivation. I hope we shall both of us have enough lei- 
sure to keep up an intimacy, which began vety agreeably 
. for me, and has been sufiered to decay with regret. 

I am not able to do justice to your unfortunate friend 
Gill; I knew him only superficially, and yet I saw 
enough of his unassuming modesty, and simplicity of 
manners, to feel a conviction that he had a valuable heart. 
The verses on the other side are perhaps beneath medio- 
crity ; they are, sincerely, the work of thirty minutes ' 
this morning, and I send them to you with all their im- 
perfections oa their head. 

Perhaps they will have sufficient merit for the Netting- 
hiUB paper, at least their locality will shield them a little 
in that situation, and give them an interest they do not 
otherwise possess. 

Dp you think calling the Naiads of the 'fountains 
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** Nymphs of Ptton'* it an allowable liberty ? The aUasion 
18 to their healthy and bracing qualitiea* 

The last line of the seTenth stanza contains an apparent 
pkofkump to say no worse of it, and yet it was not written 
as such. The idea was from the shriek of Death (personi- 
fied) and the scream of the dying man. 



ELEGY 

Oeeasitmdhifike Death <fMr. QiU^ who mat dnmmed in ilk rher 
Trenif while bathing, 9th Jugutt, 1802. 

!• 
HE sunk— th^ impetuous river roU'd along. 

The sullen wave betrayM his dying breath*; 
And rising sad the rustling sedge among, 

The'gale of evening touched the cords of death. 

9. 
Nymph of the Trent ! why didst not thou appear 

To snatch the victim from thy felon wave ? 
Alas ! too late thou earnest to embalm his bier. 

And deck with water flags his early grnve. 



* This line may appear somewhat obscure. It alludes to the last 
bubbling of the water, after a person has sunk, caused by the final 
eqiiralkm of the m from the lungs ; inhalation, by introducing the 
water, produces suffocation. 
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s. 

Tntimphanty riding o^er its tumid pr^. 
Roils the red aCieeai in leogoinaiy pride; 

While anxious crouds^ in Tain, expectant stay. 
And ask the swoln oorte ftom the murdering tidib 

4. 
The stealing teardrop slagDales in the €f9. 

The tndden sigh by fnendihip^s bosom prov'dt 
I mark them rise— I mark the gen'ral sigh: 

Unhappy youth! and wert theu so beWd? 

5. 
On tibee, as lone I trace the Trentfs green brinks 

When the dim twilight slumbers on the ghde; 
On thee mjr thoughts shall dwell, nor Fancy shrink 

To liold n^ysterious converse with thy shade. 

6. 
Of thee^ as early I, with vagrant feet. 

Hail the grey-sandaFd mom in Colwid^s vale^ 
Of thee my sylvao reed shall warble tweet. 

And wiki wood echoes shall rqieat the tale. 

7. 
And oh ! ye nymphs of Pn>n ! who prtiide 

O'er running rill and salutary stream, 
GSuard ye in future well tlie Hakyon tide 

Fkom the rude Death-shriek and the dying scnam. 



«8 
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TO MR. M. HARRIS. 

Nottingham, 28th March, 1802. 
DEAR SIR. 

I WAS greatly surprised at your letter of the twenty- 
teventh, for I had in reality given you up for lost. I 
should long since hAve written to you, in answer to your 
note about the Lexicon, 'but was perfectly ignorant of 
the place of your abode. For any thing I knew to the 
contrary, ypu mighi have been quaffing the juice of the 
cocoa-nut udder the broad bananes of the Indies, breath- 
ing the invigorating air of liberty iir the broad sei^annahs 
of America, or sweltering beneath the line. 1 had, how- 
ever, even then some sort of a presentiment that you 
were .not quite so far removed from o.ur foggy atmo- 
sphere, but ndt enough to prevent me from being asto- 
nished at finding you so near us as Leicester. You tell 
me I must not ask you what you are doing ;' I am, never- 
theless, very anxious to know; not so much, I flatter 
myself, from any inquisitiveoesi^ of spirit, as from a de- 
sire to hear of your welfare. Why, my friends did you 
leave us ? possessing, as you did, if not etactly, the 
otium cum dignitate, something very like it; having 
every comfort and enjoyment at your call, which the 
philosophical mind can find pleasure in ; and, above all, 
blessed with that easy competence, that sweet inde* 
pendence, which renders the fatigues of employment sup« 
portable, and even agreeable* 
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Quod satis est, cui contingit, nihil ampliiis aptet. 
Certainly^ to a man of youi' dispositioo^ do sitaation 
could have more charms than yours at the Trent-Bridge. 
I regard those hours which I spent with you there, while 
the moon-beam was trembling on the waters, and the harp 
of Eolus was giving us its divine swells and dying falb, as 
the most sweetly tranquil of my life. 



I have applied myself rather more to Latin thui to 
Greek, since you left us. I make use of SchreveUns's 
Lexicon, but shall be obliged to you to buy me the 
Parkhorst, at any decent price, if possible. Cad you 
tell me any mode of joining the letters in writing in the 
Greek character; I find it difficult enough* The iblk>widg 
is my manner ; is it right * i 



I can hardly flatter myself that you will give yourself 
the. trouble of corresponding with me, as aU the advao^ 
tage would be on my side, without any thing to compen- 
sate for it on yours; but — but in fact I do not know rnhnt 
to say further, — only, that whenever you shall think me 
worthy of a letter, I shall be highly gratified* 



* The few Greek words which followed were beautifully written. 
g4 
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TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

Notdngham, 10th Febrmuy, 180I. 



DBAR KBVILKEj 



NOW with regard to the snbscriptioD^ I shall cer« 
tainly agree to this mode of publication, and I am yery 
much oUiged to you for what you say regarding it. But 
we must wait(exoept among your private friends) until we 
get Lady Derby's answer, and Proposal* are printed. I 
dunk we ihidl readily raise 550, though Nottingham is 
die worst place imaginable for any thing of that kind. 
Even envy will mterfere. I shall send proposals to 
j Chesterfield, to my uncle ; to Sheffield, to Miss Gales's, 
((booksellers), whom I saw at Chesterfield, and who have 
lately seat me a pressing invitation to S , accom- 
puied with a desire of Montgomery (the Poet Paul 
Positive) to see me ; to Newark — Allen and Wright, my 
' friwdt there, (the latter a bookseller); and I think if they 
were stitched up with aH the Monthly Mirrors, it would 
promote the subecription. You are not to take any 
money; that would be absolute begging : the subscribers 
put down their names, and pay the bookseller of whom 
Aey get the copy. 
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TO BIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

NoUiogiiain, 10th Uucb, 180). 
DBAR NSTILLB^ 

I AM ctired of patronage banting ; I will not expose 
myself to any more similar mortifications, but sball thank 
yon to send the mannscripts to Mr. Hill, witb a note, 
stating tbat I bad written to tbe Ducbess, and receiving 
no answer, you bad called, and been informed by a ser- 
vant, tbat in all probability she never read the letter, as 
she desired to know what the book was left there for; 
tbat you had, in consequence, come away with the manu* 
scripts, under a conviction that your brother would give 
ber Grace no further trouble. Stale also tbat you have 
jeceived a letter from me, expressing a desire that tlie 
publicatioa might be proceeded on, without any fuitb^ 
solicitation or delay. 

A name of eminence was, nevertheless, a most desir- 
able thing to me in Nottkigham, as it would attach- mom 
lespectability to the subscription ; but I see all further 
efforts will only be productive of procrastination. 



I ^hink you may as well begin to obt«n subscribers 
amongst friends noWi though the proposals may not be 
issued at presents 
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I have got twenty-three^ without making the affair* 
public at ally among my immediate acquaintance: and 
mind, I neither solicit nor draw the conversation to the 
iubjecty but a rumour has got abroad, and has been re- 
ceived more favourably than I expected. 



to HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

Nottiugham, 3d Mi^, 1805. 
DfiAX NETILLB, 

I HAVE just gained a piece of intelligence which 
much vexes me. Robinson, the bookseller, knows that 
I have written to the Duchess of Devonshire, and he 
took tlie liberty (certainly an unwarrantable one) to men- 
tion it to * * *, whose * * * 
wasinscpbed to her Grace. Mr. * * said, that 
nnl^s I had got a iriend to deliver the poems, personally, 
into the hands of her Grace, it was a hundred to one 
that they ever reached ber; that the porter at the lodge 
burns scores of letters and pacquets a day, and particu- 
larly aH letters by the twopenny post are consigned to 
the fire. The rest, if they are not particularly excepted^ 
as inscribed with a pass name on the back, are thrown 
into a doset, to be reclaimed at leisure. He said^ the 
way he proceeded was this:— *He left his card at her 
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jooir, and the next day called^ and was admihed. Her 
Grace then gave him permission^ with this proviso^ that 
the dedication was as short as possible, and contained no 
compliments, as the Duke had taken offence at some such 
compliments. ^ 

Now, as my letter was delivered by you at the door, I 
have scarcely a doubt that it is classed with the penny- 
post letters, and burnt. If my manuscripts are destroyed, 
I am ruined, but I hope it is otherwise. However, 1 
think you had better call immediately, and ask for a par* 
eel of Mr. H. White, of Nottingham. They will; of 
course, say they have no such parcel ; and then, perhaps, 
you may have an opportunity of asking whether a pac- 
quet, ^lefc in the manner you left mine, had any probabi- 
lity of reaching the Duchess. If you obtain no satisiao* 
tion, there remains no way of re*obtaining my volume but 
this, (and I fear you will never agree to put it io execu- 
tion) ; to leave a card, with your name insoribed, (Mr. 
J. N. White), and call the next day. If you are admitted^ 
you will state to her Grace the purport of your errand, 
ask for a volume of poems in manuscript, sent by your 
brother a fortnight ago, with a letter, (say from Notting- 
ham, as a reason why I do not watt on her,) requesting 
permission of dedication to her ; and that as you found 
her Grace had not received them, you bad taken the 
liberty^ after many enquiries at her door^ to request to 
see her in person. 

J^bope your diffidence will not be put to this test; I 
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hope you will get tbe poems without trouble : as for b^« 
giDg patronage^ I am tired to the soul of it^ and sbaQ 
give it up. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

NottinglMBP, taOS. 

BEAR KBVIILE, 

I WRITE you, with intelligence of a very impcNptant 
nature* You some time ago had an intimation of my wish 
to enter the church, in case my deafness was not re- 
movedtf— 'About a week ago I became acquainted with 
tbe Rev. ■, late of St. John's College, Cam* 

bridge, and in consequence of what he has said, I have 
finally determined to enter myself of Trinity College, 
Cambridge, with the iqpprobation of all my friends. 

Mr. says that it is a shame to keep me 

away from the University, and that circumstances are of 
no importance. He says, that if 1 am entered c^ Tritiity, 
where they are all select men, I must necessarily, with 
my abilities, arrive at preferment. He says he will be 
answerable that the first year I shall obtmn a Scholarship, 
or an exhibition adequate to my support. That by^ the 
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time I hare been of five years ttanding^ I shall of course 
become a FeHow^ (2001. a year); that with the Fellov- 
ship, I may hold a Professorship, (50(A. per annam); and 
a living or curacy until better preferments occur. H^ 
says, that there is no uncertainty in the church to a truly 
pious man, and a man of abilities and eloquence. That 
those who are unprovided for, are. generally men who, 
having no interest, are idle drones, or dissolute de- 
bauchees, and therefore ought not to expect advance- 
ment. That a poet, in particular, has the means of pa- 
tronage in his pen; and that, in one word, no young 
man can enter the church (except he be of family) with 
better prospects than myself. On the other hand, Mr. 
Enfield has himself often observed, that my deafness 
will be an insuperable obstacle to me as an attorney, and 
has said how unfortunate a thing it was for me not to 
have known of the growing defect, in my organs of hear-^ 
ing, before I articled myself. Under these circum- 
stances, I conceive I should be culpable did I let go so 

good an opportunity as now occurs. Mr. — , 

will write to all bis university friends, and he says there 
is so much liberality there, that they will never let a 
young man of talents be turned from his studies by want 
of cash. 

Yesterdi^ 1 spoke to Mr. Enfield, and he, with un- 
exampled generosity, said that he saw clearly what an ad- 
vantageous thing it would be for me; that I must be 
sensible what a great loss he and Mr. Coldham would 
mfkri but that he was certain neither he, nor Mr. 
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'y could oppose themselves to an; thing which 



was so much to my advantage. When Mi*. C 

returns from London, the matter will be settled with my 
mother. 



All my mother's friends seem to think this an excellent 
thing for me, and will do all in their power, to forward 

me. . - ' 

Now we come to a very important part of the busH 
nesft—^A^ means. I shall go with my friend Robert, in 
$he capacity of Sizary to whom the expense is not more 
than 60L per annum. Towards this sum, my mother 
will contribute 201. being what she allows me now for 
clothes; (by this means she will save my board); and, 
for the residue; I must trust to getting a Scholarship, or 
Chapel Clerk's post. But, in coder to make this residue 
certain^ I diaU, at the expiration of twelve months, pub- 
lish a second volume of poems by subscription. 



My friend, Mr. , says, that so far as his means 

will go, I shall never ask assistance in vain. He has but 
a small income, though of great family. He has just 
lost two rectories by scruples of conscience, and now 

preaches at for 801. a year. The following 

letter he put into my hand as I was leaving him, after 
having breakfasted with him yesterday. He put it into 
my hand, and requested me not to read it until I got 
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home. It is a breach of tnitt lettiiig yon see it^ but I 
wish you to know his character. 

"My dear Sir, 

** I sincerely wish I had it in my power to render yon 

^ any essential servicei to facilitate your passing through 

** College; beUeve me, I have the vt//, but not the 

** metnu. Should the encliosed be of any senrice, either 

** tjo purchase books, or for other pocket expences, I re- 

'' quest your acceptance of it \ but m«st intreat you nol 

^' to notice it, either to myte^, or any living creature. I 

'' pray God that jou may employ those talents that he 

f' has given you, to his glory, and to the benefit of his 

'< people. I have great fears for yon ; the temptations 

" of College are great. Believe me 

" Very sincerely yours, 

* * • 

The enclosure was tl. 2s. I could not refuse what wu 
' so delicately offered, though I was sorry to take it : he is 
truly an amiable character. 
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TO HIS BROTHE& NEVILLE. 

Nottughftm, ■ ■■ IMS. 

i>EAn N£VILLB| 

YOU may conceiye with what emotions I read jour 
brotherly letter; I feel a very great degree of averlioa 
to burthening my family any more diad I hate done, and 
now do ; but an ofkt so delicate and affectionate I can* 
not refuse^ and if I should need pecniiiary assistance^ 
which I am j^ hopes I shall not, at least after tie first 
year, I shall without a moment's hesitation^ apply to my 
brother Neville. 

My college schemes yet remain in a considerable degree 
of uncertainty ; I am very uneasy thereabouu» I have 
not heard from Cambridge yet, and it is very doubtful 
whether there be a vacant Sizarship in Trinity; so that X 
can write yon no further information on this head. 



I suppose yon have seen my Review in this month^s 
Mirror, and that I need not comment upon it; such a 
review I neither expected, nor in fact deserve. 

I shall not send up the Mirror this month, on this ac- 
count, as it is policy to keep it; and you have, no doubt, 
received one from Mr. Hill. 
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The enors in the Greek qupution I perceived the mo* 
meat I got down the first copies, and ahered themi in 
most, with the pen ; they are very unlncky ; I have sent 
tip the copies for the reviews myself^ in order tlMtt I might 
make the correction in them. 

I have >got now to writjr letters to all the Beviewers, 
and hope you will exetue ovy iabrvpt CMclosion of this 
letter on that scoce. 

I am^ 

. Dear Neville, 

ikffectkm^ttely yoms, 

H.K. WHITE. 

I shall write to Mr. HUl now the firstthing; I owe 
ODuchtohim* 



TO MR. B. MADDOGK. 

Nottingham, • 



«fT DEAR BBN, 

• • • 

AND now, my dear Ben, I must confess your lette^r 
gave me much pain ; there is a tone of despondence in 
it which I must condemn, inasmuch as it is occasioned, 
by circumstances which do not involve your own e^er* 

VOL. I. H 
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tiansy but wbicb are utterly independeot of yoursdf : if 
you do your doty, why lament that it is not productivtf 
In whatever situation we may bf placed, there it a du^ 
we owe to God and religion ; it is resignation ;-^nay, I 
may say, contentment. All things are in the hands of 
God ; and shall we mortals (if we do not absolutely re- 
pine at his dispensations) be fretful under them i I do 
beseech you, my dear Ben, Mimmen up the christian 
within you, and steeled with holy fortitude, go on your 
way rejoicing ! There is a speciesi of morbid sensibility 
to which I myself have often been a victim, which preys 
upon my heart, and, without giving birth to one actively 
useful. or benevolent feeling, does but brood on selfish 
sorrows, and magnify its own misfortunes. The evils of 
such a sensibility, I pray to God you may never fed, but 
I would have you beware, for it grows onpersood ofa 
certain disposition before they are aware of it. 

I am sprry my letter gave you pain, and I trust my 
suspicions were without foundation. Time^, my dear Ben, 
is the discoverer of hearts, and I £ael a sweet confidence 
that he will knit ours yet more closely together. 

I believe my lot in life is neariy fixed ; a mon& will 
tell me whether I am to be a minister of Christ, in the 
established church, or out One of the two I am now 
finally resolved, if it please God, to be. I know my 
own unwbrthiness ; I feel deeply that I am far from 
being that pure add undefiled temple of the Holy Ghost, 
that a minister of the word of life ought tQ be : yet still \ 
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have an unaccowitabk hope that the Lord will sanctify 
my efforts^ that he will purify me, and that I shall be- 
come his devoted servant. 

I am at present under afflictions and contentioat of 
spirit, heavier than I have yet ever experienced. I think, 
at times, I am mad, and destitute of rdigion. My pride 
is not yet subdued; the unfavourable review (inr the 
"Monthly*') of my unhappy work, has cut di&eper than 
you could have thought ; not in a literary point of view^ 
but as it affects my r^pectability. It represents me 
actually as a beggar, <going about gathering money tp 
put myself at college, when my book is worthless; and 
this with every appearance of candour. They bav^ 
been sadly misinformed respecting me : this Review goes 
before me wherever I turn my steps; it haunts' me in* 
cessandy, and- 1 am persuaded it is an instrument in the 
hands of Satan to drive me to distraction. I rnmt leave 
Nottingham. If the answer of the EQand Society be 
utifiBivourable, I purpose writing to the Marquis of Wel- 
lesley, to offer myself as a student at the academy he ha? 
instituted at Fort William, in Bengal, and at the proper 
age to take orders there. The missionaries at that 

; placet have done wonders already, and I should, I hope, 
be a valuable labourer in the vineyard. If the Marqui^ 
take no notice of my application, or do not accede to my 
proposal, I shall place myself in some other way of 

I making a meet preparation for the holy office, either in 
the Calvinistic Academy, or in one of the Scotch Un|t 
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versJties, where I shall be sable to live at scarcely any 
expence*.. 



TO MR. R. A- 



Nottingham, 18tb April, 1804. 
inr DEAB ROBERT, 

I HAVE just received your letter. Most fervently 
do I rettrrn thanks ta God for this providential opening ; 
it has breathed new animation into me, and my breast 
expands with the proslpect of becoming the minister of 
Christ where 1 most desired it; but where I almost 
feared all probability of success was nearly at an end. 
Indeed, 1 had begun to turn my thoughts to the dis- 
senters, as people of whom I was desitined, not by choice, 
but necessity, to become the pastor. Still, although I 
knew I should be happy any where, so that I were a 
profitable labourer in the vineyard, I did, by no means, 
feel that calm, that indescribable satisfadtion w^hich I do, 
wh^n I look toward that church, which I think, in the 
main; formed on the apostolic model, and from wjtiicli I 
am decidedly of opinion there is no positive grounds for 
dissent^ I return thanks to God for keeping me so loqg 



• * This letter was not seen \>y the Editor till after the prefatory 
memoir was printed. 
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In suspense^ for I know it has been beneficial to my soul, 
and I feel a considerable trust that the waj is now about 
to \>e made clear, and that my doubts and fears on this 
head will, in due time, be removed. 

Could I be admitted to St. John's, I conclude, fronif 
what I have heai>d; that my provision would be ade- 
quate; not otherwise. From my mother I could depend 
on 15 or 201. a-year, if she live, toward college expencesi^ 
and I could spend the long vacation at home. The M. 
per annum from my brother would suffice fo^ clothes, 8cc., 
so that if I could procure 201. a year more, as you seem 
to think I ma}', by the kindness of Mr. Martyn, I con- 
ceive I might, with economy, be supported at College; 
of this, however, you are the best judge. 

, You may conceive how much I feel obliged by Mr. 
Martyn on this head, as well ^.to you, for your un- 
wearying exertions. Truly, friends have risen up to me 
in quarters where I could not have expected them, and 
they have been raised, as it were, by the finger of God. 
I have reason, above all men, to be grateful to the Fa- 
ther of all mercies for his loving kindness towards me : 
surely no one can have had more experience of the fatherly 
concern with which God watches over, protects, and suc^ 
cours, hrs chosen seed, than I have had ; and surely none 
could have less expected such a manifestation of his 
grace, and notte could have less merited itS'CODtinuflknce. 
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, In (>iir«uance <A your injunction, I shall lay aside Gro« 
tiusy and take up Cicero and Livy^ or Tacitus. In Greek 
I must re3t contented for the. ensuing fourteen days with' 
the Testament ; I shall then have conquered the gospels, 
and, if things go on smoothly, the Acts, I shall then 
read Homer, and perhaps Plato's Phaedon, which I lately 
picked up at a stall. My classical knowledge is very 
superficial; it has very little depth or solidity; *but I 
have really so small a portion of leisure, that I wonder 
at the progress I do make. I believe I must copy the 
old divines, in rising at four o'clock : for my evenings are 
So much taken up with visiting the sick, and with young 
men who come for religious <;onversation, that there is, 
>ut little time far study* 



TO MILB.MADDOCK. 

Nottingham, 24th April, 1804. 
MY BEAR BEN^ 

TRULY I am grieved, that whenever I undertake tq 
be the messenger of gb^d tidings, I should frustrate jny 
own design, and conmiuuicate to my good intelligence a 
taint of sadness, as it were by contagion. Most joyfully 
did 4 sit down to write my la8t,^as I knew I had. where- 
with to administer comfort to you ; and yet, after all, I 
find that by gloomy anticipations, I have converted my 
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1>a]sam into bitternets, and have bjr no means imparted 
that nnmixed pleasure which I wished to do. 

Forebodings and dismal calculations are, I am con« 
vinced, very uselessi and 1 think very pernicious specu* 
lations — ** Sufficient for the day is the evil thereof.''-^ 
And yet how apt are we, when imminent triak molest us^ 
to increase the burthen by melancholy ruminations on 
future evils !— evils which exist only in our own imagina* 
tions — and which, should they be realised, will certainly 
arrive in time to oppress us sufficiently, without our 
iklding to their existence by previous apprehension, and 
thus voluntarily incurring the penalty of misfortunes yet 
in perspective, and trials yet unborn. Let us guard 
then, I^beseech you, against these ungrateful divinations 
into the womb of fiiturity — ^we know our affiiirs are in 
the hands of one who has wisdom to do for us beyond 
our narrow prudence, and we cannot, by taking thought, 
avoid any afflictive dispensation which God's providence 
may have in store for us. Let us therefore enjoy with 
thankfulness the present sunshine, without adverting to 
the coming storm. Few and transitory are the intervals 
of calm and settled day with which we are cheered in 
the tempestuous voyage of life; we ought therefore to 
enjoy them, while they last, with unmixed delight, and not 
turn the blessing into a curse, by lamenting that it cannot 
endure without interruption. We, my beloved friend, 
are united in our affections by no common bands— bands 
which I trust are too strong to be easily dissevered— yet 

H 4. 
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we Icnow not what God may iatend with restpect to n8> 
nor have we any business to enquire — we should rely on 
the mercy of our Father, who is in heaven — ^and if we 
are to anticipatei we should hope the best. I stand self- 
accused therefore for my prurient, and I may say, tVre- 
Ugiotts fears. A prudent foresight, as it may guard ng 
from many impending dangers, is laudable ; but a mor«- 
bid propensity to seize and brood every future ills, is ago- 
nizing, while it is utterly useless, and therefore ought to 
be repressed. 

I have received intelligence, sinc^ writing the above, 
which nearly settles my future destination. A in- 

forms me, that Mr. Martyn, a fellow of St. John's, has 
about 20l. a-year to dispose of, towards keeping a re- 
ligious man at college — and he seems convinced that, if 
my mother allows me 201. a-year more, I may live at Sf* 
JohfCsy provided I could gain admittance, which, at that 
coUege is difficult, unless you have previously stood ia 
the list for a year. Mr. Martyn thinks, if I propose my- 
self immediately, I shall get upon the foundation, and by 
this day's post I have transmitted testimonials of my 
classical acquirements^ In a few days, therefore, I hopcr 
to hear that I am on the boards of St. John's. 

Mr. Dashwood has informed me, that he also hnsk 
received a letter from a gentleman, a magistrate near 
Cambridge, offering me all the assistance in his power 
towaiirds getting through college, so as there ^pe no obli- 
gation. My way therefore is now pretty clear. 
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I have just risen from my knees, returning thanks to 
our heavenly Father for this provideqtial opening — my 
heart is quite fiill. Help me to be grateful to him, and 
pray that I may be a faithful minister of his woitl. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE, 

Nottingham* 

MT DEAR NEVILLE, 

I SIT down with unfeigned pleasure to write, in com- 
pliance with your request, that I would explain to you 
the real doctrines of th^ church of England, or what is the 
same thing, of the Bible. The subject is most important, 
inasipuch as it affects that part of man which is incor* 
mptible, and which must exist for ever — ^his soul. When 
God made the birute creation, he merely embodied the 
dust of the earth, and gave it the power of locomotion, or 
of moving about, and of existing in a certain sphere. In 
order to afford mute animals a rule of action, by whi<:h 
they might be kept alive, he implanted in them certain 
instincts, from which they can never depart. 3uch is that 
of self-preservation, and the selection of proper food* 
But he not only endued man with these powers, but be 
gave him mind, or spirit— a faculty which enables him to 
ruminate on tbe objects which he does not see — to com- 
pare impressions — to invent^ — and to feel pleasure and 
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pain^ when their causes are either gone or past, or lie in 
the future. This is what constitutes the human sou). It 
is an immaterial essence — ^no one knows what it consists 
of, or where it resides; the brain and the heart are the 
organs which it most seems to affect; but it would be 
absurd to infer therefrom, that the material organs of 
the heart and the brain constitute the soul, seeing that 
the impressions of the mind sometimes affect one organ 
and sometimes the other, lliu?, when any of the pas- 
sions — ^love, hope, fear, pleasure, or pain, are excited, we 
feel them at our heart. When we discuss a topic of cool 
leasoning/ the process is carried on in the brain; yet both 
parts are in a greater or less degree acted upon on all 
occasions, and we may therefore concludCi that the soul 
resides in. neither individually, but is an immaterial spirit, 
which occasionally impresses the one, and occasionally 
the other. That the soul is immaterial, has been proved 
to a mathematical demonstration. When we strike, we 
lift up our arm^^when we walk, we protrude our legs 
alternately — ^but when we think, we move no organ : the 
reason depends on no action^of matter, but seems as it 
were to hover over us, to regulate the machine of our 
bodies, and to meditate, and speculate on things abstract 
us well as simple, extraneous as well as connected with 
our individual welfare, without having any bond which 
can unite it with our gross corporeal bodies. The flesh 
is like the temporary tabernacle which the soul inhaUts, 
governs, and regulates ; but as it does not consist in any 
organization of matter, our bodies may die, and return 
to the dust from whence they were taken, while our souls. 
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incorporeal essences-^are incapable of death* and anni- 
hilation. Tbe spirit is that portion of God's own im- 
mortal nature^ which he breathed into our day at our 
birth, and which therefore cannot be destroyed, but 
will continue to exist when its earthly habitation is min- 
gled with its parent dust. We must admit, therefore, 
what all ages and nations, savage as well as civilized> 
have acknowledged, that we have souls, and that as they 
2ire incorporeal, they do not die with our bodies, but are 
necessarily immortal. The question then naturally arises, 
what becomes of them after death ? Here man of his 
own wisdom must stop: — but God has thought fit, in 
his mercy, to reveal to us iu a great measure the secret 
of our natures, and in the Holy Scriptures we find a 
plain and intelligible account gf the purposes of our 
existence, and the things weiiave to expect in the world 
to come. And here I shall just remark, that the authen-* 
ticity and divine inspiration of Moses are established 
beyond a doubt,, and that no /earned man can possibly 
deny their authority. Over all nations, even among the 
sayages of America, cut out as it were from tbe eastern 
world, there are tr^aditions extant of the fiood, of Noah, 
Moses, and other patriarchs, by names which come so 
near the proper ones, as to remove all doubt of their 
identity. You know mankind is continually encreasing 
in number ; and consequently, if you make a calculation 
backwards, the numbers must continue lessening, and 
lessening, until you come to -a point where there was 
only one man. Well, according to the most probable 
calculation, this point will be found to be about 5,800 
jrears hack, viz. the time of the creation, making allow- 
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ancc for the flood. Moreover, there are appearances 
upon the surface of the globe, which denote the manner 
in which it was founded, and the process thus developed 
will be found to agree very exactly with the figurdtive 
account of Moses.-^Of this I shall treat in a subse- 
quent letter.) — ^Admitting then, that the books of the 
Pentateuch were written by divine inspiration, we sec 
laid before us the whole history of our race, and, includ- 
ing the Prophets, and the New Testament, the whole 
scheme of our future existence: we learn, in the first 
place, that God created man in a state of perfect happi- 
ness, that he was placed in the midst of every thing that 
could defight the eye, or fascinate the mind, and that he 
had only one command imposed upon him, which he 
was to keep under the penalty of death. This command 
God has been pleased to cover to our eyes with impene- 
trable obscurity. Moses, in the figurative language of 
. the East, calls it eating the fruit of the Tree of Know- 
ledge of Good and Evil. But this we can understand^ 
that man rebelled against the command of his Maker, and 
plunged himself by that crime, from a state of bliss to a 
state of sorrow, and in the end, of death.-rBy death 
here is meant, the exclusion of the soul from future hap- 
piness. It followed, that if Adam fell from bliss, his 
posterity must fall, for the fruit must be like the parent 
vtock ; and a man made as it were dead, must likewise 
bring forth children under the same curse.— Evil cannot 
beget good. 

But the benign Father of the universe had pity upoii 
Adam and his posterity, and knowing the frailty of our 
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nature, he did not wish to asisume the whole terrors of 
his jast vengeance. Still God is a being who is infinitelj 
jmtf as well as infinitely merciful, and therefore his de- 
crees are not to be dispensed with, and his offended jus- 
tice must have expiation. The case of mankind was de- 
plorable; — ^myriads yet unborn were implicated by the 
crime of their common progenitor in general ruin. But 
the mercy of God prevailed, and Jesus Christ, the Mes- 
sias, of whom all ages talked before he came down 
amongst men, offered himself up a^ an atonement for 
man's crimes. — ^The Son of Gpd himself, infinite in 
mercy, offered to take up the human form, to undergo 
the severest pains of human life, and the severest pangs 
of death; he offered to lie under the power of the 
grave for a certain period, and, in a wordj to sustain all 
the punishment of our primitive disobedience in the stead 
of man. The atoi^ment was infinite, because God's jus- 
tice is infinite ; and nothing but such an atonement could 
have saved the fallen race. 

The death of Christ then takes awity the stain of origi- 
|ial sin, and gives man at least the poweb (^ attaining 
eternal bliss. Still our salvation is conditional, and we 
have certain requisitions to comply with ere we can be 
secure of heaven. — ^The next question then is, What are 
the conditions on which we are to be saved ? The word 
of God here comes in again in elucidation of our duty ; 
the chief point insisted upon is, that we should keep 
God's Law contained in the Ten Commandments ; but as 
l^e omission or breach of one article of the twelve tables 
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IS a crime just of as great magnitude as the originat 
silly and entails the penalty on us as much as if we had 
infringed the whole ; God^ seeing our frailty, provided a 
means of effecting our salvation, in which nothhig should 
be required of us but reliance on his truth. — God sent 
the Saviour to bear the weight of our sins ; he, there- 
fore, requires us to believe implicitly, that through his 
blood we shall be accepted. This is the succedaneum 
which he imposed in lieu of the observance of the moral 
law. Faith! Believe, and ite shall be saved. — 
He requires from us to throw ourselves upon the Redeemer, 
to look for acceptance through him alone, to regard our- 
selves as depraved, debased, fallen creatures, who can do 
nothing worthy in his sight, and who only hope for mercy 
through the Jjord and Saviour Jesus Christ. Faith is the 
foundation stone; Faith is the superstructure; Faith is 
all in all. — *' By Faith are ye saved ; by Faith are ye 
justified.** 

How easy, my dear Neville, are the conditions God 
imposes upon us ! He only commands us to feel the tie 
of common gratitude, to trust in the mediation of his 
Son, and all shall be forgiven us. And shall our pride, 
6m deluded imaginations, our false philosophy, interfere 
to blind our eyes to the beauties of so benevolent, so 
benign a system !— Or shall earthly pleasures engross all 
our thoughts, nor leave space for a care for our souls ! — 
God forbid. As for Faith, if our hearts are hardened, 
and we cannot feel that implicit, that fervent belief^ 
which the scripture requires, let ns pray to God, tha^ 
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he will send bis Holy Spirit down upon tu, that he will 
enlighten our understanding with the knowledge of that 
Truth which is too vast, too suUime for human under- 
standings, unassisted by Dirine Grace, to comprehend. 

I have here drawn a hasty outline of the gospel 
plan of salvation. In a future letter I shall endeavour to* 
fill it up. At present I shall only say, think on these 
things ! — ^They are of moment inconceivable. — ^Read your 
bible, ih order to confirm yourself in these sublime truths, 
and pray to God to sanctify to ybu the instructions it con- 
tains. At present I would turn your attention, exdu* 
sively, to die New Testament. Read also the book which 
accompanies this letter ;^t is by the great Locke, and 
will serve to shew you what so ^ystrioui a philosopher 
bought of revektion. 
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TO MR. R- A- 



Nottinghaxn^ May 7th^ 1804. 
BEAR ROBERT^ 



** 



you don't know how I long tp bear how. your declo? 
iimti(Mi was received ; and ^ aU about it^'' as we s^y iii 
tiieacv parts. I hope to see it, when I see its^author atid 
pconoilBcer. Theviistooles^ no doubty'^iTf oeived due praise 
from you for his yalour and subtlety; but I trust you 
poured down a torrent of eloquent indignation upon the 
ruling principles of his actions, and the. motive of has 
conduct; wUle you exalted the mi]d and unassuming 
virtues of his more amiable rival. The object of The* 
mistocles was the aggrandisement of himself, that of 
Aristides the welfare and prosperity of the state. The 
one endeavoured to swell the glory of his country; the 
other to promote its security, external and internal, fo- 
reign and domestic. While you estimated the services 
which Themistocles rendered to the state, in opposition 
to those of Aristides, you of course remembered that 
the former had the largest scope for action, and that he 
influenced his countrymen to fall into all his plans, while 
they banished his competitor, not by his superior wis- 
dom, or goodness, but by those intrigues and factious 
artifices which Aristides would have disdained. Themis- 
tocles certainly did us^e bad means to a desirable end ; 
and if we may assume it as an axiom, that Providence 
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will forward the designs of a good sooner than those of 
# bad man, whatever inequality of abilities there may be 
between the two characters, it will follow that — had 
Athens remained under the guidance of Aristides, it would 
have been better for her. The difference between The- 
mistocles and Aristides seem to me to be this : That the 
former was a wise and a fortunate maa : and that the 
latter^ though he had equal wisdom, had not equal good 
fortune. We may admire the heroic qualities and the 
<urafty policy of the one ; but to the temperate and disin- 
terested patriotism, the good and virtuous dispositions 
pf the other, we can alone give the meed of heart-feli 
pmise. 

I only mean by this, that we must not infer, Themis- 
tocles to have been the better or the greater man, be- 
cause he rendered more essentia services to the state 
than Aristides, nor even that his system was the most 
judicious, — ^but only, that by decision of character, and 
by good fortune, his measures succeeded best. 



The rules of composition ai^e, in nfy opinion, veij* 
few. If we. have a mature acquaintance with our sub- 
ject, there is little fear of our expressing it as we ought, 
provided we have had Mne little experience in writing. 
The first thing to be aimed at is perspicuity. That is the 
great point, ^kicb>once attained, will make all other ob- 
stacles smooth to us. In order to write perspicuously, 

VOL. I. J 
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we shoitid have' a petfect knowledge of the topic oa 
which we are about to treaty in ail its bearings and de» 
pendencies; We '8h6uld think well before hand, what 
will be the clearest method of conveying the drift of 
our design. This is similar to what painters call the 
massing, or getting the effect of the more prominent 
lights and shbdes by broad dashes of the pencil. When 
our thesis is welf arranged in our mind, and we have 
predispose<l our arguments, reasonings, and illustvationa, 
so as they shall ail conduce .to the object in view, in re- 
gular sequence and gradation, we may sit down and exr 
pres& our ideas in as clear a manner as we can, always 
using such words as are most suited to our purpose; and 
when two modes of expression, equally luminous, present 
themselves, selecting that which is the^ most harmonious 
end elegant. 

It sometimes happens that writers, in aiming^ at per- 
spicuity, over-reach themselves, by employing too many 
words, and perplex the miiid by a multiplicity of illus- 
trations. This is a very fatal error. Circumlocution 
seldom conduceif^to plainness ; and you may take it as a 
maxim, that, when once an idea is clearly expressed, 
every additional stroke will only confuse the mind, and 
diminish the effect. 

Wheii you have once leaihiied to express yourself wiAl 
clearness and propriety, you will soon arrive at elegance. 
Every thing else, in fact, will follow as of course. But 
I warn yoiL not to invert the order of thingSi and be 
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paying your addresses to the graces^ whea you ought to 
be studying perspicuity. Young writers, in general, are 
too solicitous to round off their periods, and regulate the 
cadence of their style. Hence the feeble pleonasms, and 
idle repetitions, which deform their pages. If you would 
have your compositions vigorous, and masculine in their 
tone, let every -^ord tell; and when you detect 
yourself polishing off a sentence with expletives, regard 
yourself in exactly the same predicament with a poet who 
should eke out the measure of bis verses with " Xxtum, 
titum, tee. Sir." . 

So much for style 



TO MR. R. A- 



Nottiogham, 9th May, laoi^ 
MY BEAB FBIENB, 



I HAV£ not spoken as. yet to Messrs. Coldham and 
Enfield. Your;]njunction fp suspend so doing, has left 
me in a state of mind, which; I think, I am blameable 
A^;. indulging, but which is indescribably painful. I had 
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no sleep last night, partly from anxiety, and partly from 
the effects of a low fever, which has preyed on my nerves 
for the last six or seven days, I am afraid, Robert, my 
religion is very superficial. I ought not to feel this dis- 
trust of God's providence. Should I now be prevented 
from going to College, I shall regard it as a just punish-^ 
ment for my want of faith. 

I conclude Mr. Martyn has failed in procuring theard 
he expected. Is it so ? 



On these contingencies, Robert, you must know, from 
my peculiar sitiiatfon, 1 shall never be able to get to Col- 
lege. My mother, at all times averse, has lately been 
pressed by one of the deacons of Castlegate Meeting, to 
prevail on me to go to Dr. Williams. This idea now 
fills her head, and she would feel no small degree of 
pleasure in the failure of my resources for College. 
Besides this, her natural anxiety for my welfare will 
never allow her to permit me to go to the University de- 
petiding almost entirely on herself, knowing not only 
the inadequacy, but the great uncertainty, of her aid.. 
Coldham and Enfield must likewise be satisfied that my 
way is clear : I tremble, I almost despair. A variety of 
contending emotions^ which I cannot particularize, agi- 
tate my mind. I tremble lest I should have mistakea 
my call : these are solemn warnings : — ^but no— I cannot 
entertain the thought. To ^e ministry I am. devotee^ 
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I believe, by God ; in what way must be left to his pro- 
vidence. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

\ 

Nottingham^ Jaue, 1804, 
DEAB NEVILLE, 

IN answer to your question, whether the Sizars have 
any daties to perform, I answer, No. Somebody, per- 
haps, has been hinting that there are servile offices to be 
performed by Sizars. It is a common opinion, but per- 
fectly erroneous. The Oxford servitors, I believe, have 
many unpleasant duties; but the Sizars at Cambridge 
only differ from the rest in name. 
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TO MR. B. MADDOCK. 

Nottingham, June Idth, 1804. 
MT DBAB BEN/ 

I DO not sit down to write you a long letter, for I 
have beeti too much exhausted with mathematics to have 
much vigour of mind left; my lines will therefore be 
wider than they are wont to be, and I shall, for once, be 
obliged to diffuse a little matter over a bcoad surface. 
For a consolatory letter I trust youiiave little need, as by 
this time you have no doubt learned to meet with calm- 
nesf, those temporary privations and inconveniences 
^hich,' in this life, we must expect, and therefore should 
be prepared to encounter. 



This is true— this is Christian philosophy : it is a philo^ 
6ophy in which we must all, sooner or later, be instituted, 
and which, if you stedfastly persist in seelcing, I am sure 
God will assist you to your manifest comfort and peace. 

There are sorrows, apd there are misfortunes which 
bow down the spirit beyond the aid of all human com- 
fort. Of these, I know, my dear Ben, you have had 
more than common experience; but while the cup of 
life does overflow with draughts of such extreme aspe- 
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jity, we ought to fortify ourselves against lesser evils, as 
unimportaDt to man, who has much heavier woes to ex- 
pect, and to the Christian, whose joys are. laid beyond the 
verge of mortal existence. There are afflictions, there 
are privations, where death and hopes iRRKCovBfiABLY 
blasted leave no prospect of retrieval; when t wonld no 
more say to the mourner, " Man, wherefore weepest 
thou r than I would ask the winds why they blew, «r 
the tempest why it raged. Sorrows like these are san 
cred : but the inferior troubles of partial separation^ 
-vexatious occupation, and opposing current of hun^a^ 
affairs, are suqh 9s. ought not, at least immoderately, to 
affect a Christian ; but rather ought to be contemplated 
as the necessary accidents o( life, and disregarded while 
their pains are most«ensibly felt. 

Do not think, I beseech you, my dear Ben, that I wish 
to represent yoqr sorrows as light or trivial; I know 
they are not light : I know they are not trivial : but I 
wish to induce you to sum up the man within you, apc^ 
while those unhappy troubles, which you cannot alleviate, 
must continue to torment you, I would exhort you to rise 
superior to the crosses of life, and shew yourself a genuine 
disciple of Jesus Christ, in the endurance of evil without 
repining, or unavailable lamentations. 

Blest as you are with the good testimony of an ap- 
proving conscience, and happy in an intimate communioa 
with the all-pure, and all-merciful, God, these trifling 
concerns . ought not to molest you; nay, were the. tide of 
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adversity to turn strong against you, even were yout 
friends to forsake you, and abject poverty to stare you in 
the face, you ought to be abundantly thankful to God for 
hjs mercies to you ; you ought to consider yourself still as 
rich ; yea, to look around you, and say, I am far happiei 
than the sons of men. 

This is a system of philosophy which, for myself, I 
shall not only preach, but practise. We are here for 
nobler purposes than to waste the fleeting moments of 
our lives, in lamentations and wailings over troubles 
which, in their widest extent, do but aflect the present 
state, and which, foshaps, only regard our personal ease 
and prosper!^. Make me an outcast-^a beggar ; place 
me a bare-footed pilgrim on the top of the Alps or tfie 
Pyrenees, and I should have wherewithal to sustain the 
spirit within me, in the reflection that all this was but as 
for a moment, and that a period would come, when wrong, 
and injury, and trouble, should be no more. Are we to 
be so utterly enslaved by habit and association, that we 
shall spend our lives in anxiety and bitter care, only that 
we may find a covering for our bodies, or the means of 
assuaging hunger ? for what else is an anxiety after the 
worid ? Or are even the followers of Christ themselves 
to be infected with the inane, the childish desire of heap- 
ing together wealth ? Were a man, in the way of mak* 
ing a large fortune, to take up his hat and stick, and say, 
" I am useless here, and unhappy; I will go and abide 
with the Gentoo of the Paraguay, where I shall be happy 
and useful," he would be laughed at; but I say he would 
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prove himself a more reaeonable and virtuous man, tbafi 
liim who binds himself down to a business which he dis^ 
likes, because it would be accounted strange, or foolish, 
to abandon so |[ood a concern, and who heaps up wealth, 
for which he has little relish, because the world account! 
it policy. 

I will refrain from pursuing this tone of reasoning* I 
know the weakness of human nature, and I know that we 
XQay argue with a deal of force, to shew the folly of grief, 
when we ourselves are its passive victims. But whether 
strength of Inind prevail with you, or whether you still 
indulge in melancholy bodings and repinings, I am still 
your friend, nay, your sympathizing friend. Hard and 
callous, and ^* unfeeling'' as I may seem, I have a heart 
for my ever dear Benjamin. 

HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 



Wilford, near Nottingham, ■ 1804. 

DEAR NEVILLE, 

1 NOW write to you from a little cottage at Wilford, 
where I have taken a room for a fortnight, as well for 
the benefit of my health, as for the advantage of unin- 
terrupted study. I live in a homely house, in a homely 
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Btyle, but am well occupied, and perfectly at my 



ease. 



And now, my dear Brother, I must sincerely beg par* 
don for all those manifold neglects, of which I cannot 
but accu;3e myself towards yon. When I recollect innu- 
merable requests in your letters whch I have not noticed, 
ai^d many enquiries I have not satisfied, I almost feel 
afraid that you will imagine I no longer regard your let- 
ters with brotherly fondness, and that you will cease to 
exercise towards me your wonted Qonfidence and friend- 
ship. Indeed, you may take my word, they have arisen 
from my peculiar circumstances, and not from any uncon- 
eern or disregard of your wishes. I am now bringing my 
affairs (laugh not at the word) into some regularity, after 
all the hurry and confusion in which they have been 
plunged, by the distraction of mind attending my publica- 
tion, and the projected change of my destination in life. 
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TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

Wilford, (near Nottingham), -^« 1804, 
DEAR KSVILLC,. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

I HAVE run very much on the wrong side of the post 
here; for having sent copies round to such persons as bad 
given me in their names as subscribers, with compliments, 
they have placed them to the account of presents ! 



And now, my dear Neville, I must give you the most 
ingenious specimen of the invention of petty envy you 
perhaps ever heard of. When Addison produced 
" Cato,** it was currently received, that he had bought it 
of a vicar for 401. The Nottingham gentry, knowing 
me too poor to buy my poems, thought they could do no 
better than place it to the account of family affection, 
and lo ! Mrs. Smith is become the sole author, who has 
made use of her brother's name as a feint ! I heard of 
this report first covertly ; it was said that Mrs. Smith 
was tW principal writer: next it was said that I was the 
author of one of the inferior smaller pieces only, (** My 
Study ;") and lastly^ on mentioning the circumstances to 

Mr. A -, he confessed that he had heard several times 

that my *' sister was the sole quill-driver of the family, 
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and that master Henry, in particular, was rather shallow/' 
but that he had refrained from telling me, because he 
thought it would vex me. Now, as to the vexing me, it 
only has afforded me a hearty laugh. I sent my com- 
pliments to one great lady, whom I heard propagating 
this ridiculous report, and congratulated her on her in- 
genuity, telling her, as a great secret, that neither my 
sister or myself, had any claim to any of the Poenfs, for 
the right author was the Great Mogul's cousin german. 
The best part of the story is, that my good friend, Benj* 
Maddock, found means to get me to write verses ex- 
tempore, to prove whether I could tag rly^mes or not, 
which, it seems, be doubted. 



The following are the verses referred to in the forcgo^^ 
ing letter : they were composed extempore in the pre- 
sence of this friend, as an evidence of Henry's ability t6 
write poetry: — 

THOU base repiner at another's joy, ' 

Whose eye turns green at merit not thine own ; 
Oh, far away from generous Britons fly, 
And find in meaner climes a fitter throne. 
Away, away, it shall not be, > 
Thou shalt not dare defile our plains ; 
The truly generous heart disdains 
Thy meaner, lowlier fires, while he 
Joys at another's joy, and smiles at other's jollity. 
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Triumphant monster I tho' thy schemes succeeds 

Schemes laid in Acheron, the brood of nigh^ 
Tet but a little while, and nobly freed. 

Thy happy victim will emerge tb light; 
When o'er his head in silence that reposes, 

Some kindred soul shall come to drop a* tear; 
Then will his last cold pillow turn to roses, 

Whish^thou badst planted with the thorn severe; 
Then will thy baseness stand confest, and all 
Wilt airse the ungen'rous fate, that bade a Poet (alU 
# « • • 



yet, ah ! thy arrows are too keen, too sure>: 

Could'st thou not pitch upon another prey^ 
Alas ! in robbing him thou robb'st the poor, 

Who only boast what thou would'st take away; 
^e the k)m Bard- at midnight study sitting, 

0*er his pale features streams his dying lamp; 
While o'er fond fancy's pale perspective flitting 

Successive forms their fleet ideas stamp. 
Yet say, is bliss upon his brow imprest; 

Does jocund health in thoughtfs still mansion livef 
ho ! the cold dews that on his temples res^ 

That short quick sigh — their sad responses give* 

And can*st thou rob a Poet of his song. 
Snatch from the Bard his trivial meed of praise f 

Small are his gains, nor does he hold them long: 
Then leave, oh, leave him to enjoy bis layf 

While yet he lives— for to his merits just; 
Tho' future ages join his fame to rais^. 

Will the loud trump awake his cold unheeding dust. 
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TO MR. B. MADDOCK. 

Nottiogham, Tdi Jnly, 1804* 
MY DEAB BEN, 



THE real wants of life are few; the support of the 
bodj, simply, is no expensive matter ; and as we are not 
mad upon silks and satins, the covering of it will not be 
more costly. The only superfluity I should covet would 
be books, but I have learned how to abridge that plea- 
sure; and having sold the flower of my library for the 
amazing sum of Six Guineas, I mean to try whether 
meditation will not supply the place of general reading, 
and probably, by the time I am poor and needy, I shall 
look upon a large library like a fashionable wardrobe, 
goodly and pleasant, but as to the real utility, in* 
different. 

So much for Stoicism, and now for Monachism — ^I 
shall never, never marry ! It cannot, must not be. As 
to affections, min^ are already engaged as much as they 
will ever be, and this is one reason why I believe my 
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life .will be a life of celibacy. I pray to God that it may 
be no, and that I may be happy in that state. I love too 
ardently to make loVe innocent, and therefore I say fare* 
well to it. Besides^ I have another inducement, I can- 
not introduce a woman into poverty for my love'i sake, 
nor could I well bear to see such an one as I must marry, 
struggling with narrow circumstances, and sighing for 
the fortunes of her children. No, I say, forbear! and 
may the exiunple of St. Gregory of Naz. and St. Basil 
support me. 

All friends are well, except your humble scribe, who 
has got a little too much into his old way since your de- 
parture. Studying and musing, and dreaming of every 
thing but his health ; still amid all his studying, musings, 
and dreams^ 

Your true friend and brother, 

H. K. WHITE. 
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TO THE EDITOR. 

Nottingham, July dtli, 1S04. 



I CAN now inform you, that I have reason to believe 
my way through College is clear before me. From what 
source I know not; but through the hands of Mr. 
Simeon, I am provided with SOL per annum ; and while 
things go on so prosperously as they do now, I can com- 
mand 20l. or 301. more from my friends, and this, in all 
probability, until I take my degree. The friends to 
whom I allude are my mother and brother* 

My mother has, for these five years past, kept a 
Boarding School in Nottingham; and, so long as her 
school continues in its present state, she can supply me 
with 151. or 201. per annum, withoutinconvenience; but 
should she die, (and her health is, I fear, but infirm), 
that resource will altogether ^aih Still, I think, my pro- 
spect is sa good as to preclude any anxiety on my part; 
and perhaps my income will be more than adequate to 
my wants, as I shall be a Sizar of St. John's,, where the 
College emoluments are more than commonly large. 

In this situation of my affairs, you will perhaps agree 
with me in thinking that a subscription for a volume of 
poems will not be necessary ; and, certainly, that mea- 
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$mn is one which will be better avoided, tl it may be. I 
have ktelj looked over what poems I have bj me ia 
manascfipt, and find them more hamerous than I ex* 
j^ted; bat many of them would perha|ps be styled 
mtfkh and maukish, and even misantkropUf in the kn- 
goage of the world ; though &o«i the latter seotiment, I 
am sure I can say, no one is more opposite than I am* 
These poems, therefore, will never see the Kght, as from 
a teacher of that wprd which gives all strength to the 
feeble; more fortitude and Christian philosophy may, 
with justice, be expected than they display. The re* 
mainder of my verses would not possess any great inte- 
rest: mere description is often mere nonsense: and I 
have acquired a strange habit, whenever I do point out a 
train of moral sentiment from the contemplation of a 
pictare, to give it a gloomy and querulous cast, wlieo 
there is nothing in the occasion but what ought to inspire 
joy and gratitude. I have one poem*, however, of 
some length, which I shall preserve ; and I have another 
of considerable magnitude in design, but of which dnly 
a part i& written, which I am fairly at a loss whether to 
commit to the flames, or at some future opportunity to 
finish. The subject is the Death of Christ. I have no 
friend whose opinion is at all to be relied on, to whom I 
could submit it; and perhaps, after all, it may be abso- 
lutely worthless. 

With regard to that part of my provision which is 
* Time is probably the poem alluded to. 

VOL. I. K 
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derired from my uiiknowti friend, it is oT course c<m- 
dttional; mnd as it is not a provision for Bpoet, But for a 
candidate for orders, I bdicve it is expected, and indeed 
it hat been hinted as a thing advisable, that I should 
barter, the muses for mathematics, and abstain from 
writing verses^ at least until 1 tiie my degree. If I find 
that all my time will be requisite, in order to prepare 
for the important office I am destined to fill, I shall cer-^ 
tainly do my duty, however severely it may cost me ; but 
if I find I may lawfully and conscientiously relax myself 
at intervals, with those delightful reveries which have 
hitherto formed the chief pleasure of my life, I shall, 
without scruple, indulge myself in them. 

I know the pursuit of Truth is a much more important 
business than the exercise of the im^ination ; and amid 
all the quaintness and stiff method of the mathematicians, 
I can even discdver a source of chaste and exalted plea- 
sure. To their severe but salutary discipline, I must now 
*' subdue the vivid shapings of my youth ;" and though 
I shall cast many a fond lingering look to Fancy's more 
alluring paths, yet I shall be repaid by the anticipation of 
days, when I may enjoy the sweet satisfaction of being 
useful, in no orditiary degree, to my fellow mortals. 
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TO MR. SERJEANT ROUGH. / 

Nottinghamy Uth July, 1804. 



I THINK Mr. Mooters love poems are iDfamoas, be- 
cause they subvert the first great object of poetry, — the 
encouragement of the vittJDoos and the noble; and me- 
tamorphose nutritions aliment into poison. I think the 
mnses are d^^raded when they are made the handmaidf 
of sensuality, and the bawds of a brotheL 

Perhaps it ipay be the opinion of a young man^ but I 
think top, the old system of heroic attachment, with all 
its attendant notions of honour and spotlessness, was, in 
the end, calculated to. promote the interests of the human 
race; for though it produced a temporary alienation of 
mind, perhaps bordering on insanity, yet with the very 
extravagance and madness of the sentiments, there were 
inwoven certain imperious principles of virtue and gene- 
rosity, which would probably remain after time had evai- 
porated the heat of passion, and sobered the luxuriance 
of a romantic imagination. I think, therefore, a man of 
song is rendering the community a service, when he dis- 
plays the ardour of manly affection in a pleasing light: 
but certainly we need no incentives to the irregular gra- 
tification of our appetites, and I should think, it a projper 
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puDishment for the poet who holds forth the aUarementf 
of illicit pleasures in amiable and seductive colours, should 
his wife, his sister, or bis child, fall a victim to the licen-^ 
tiousness he has been instrumental in diffusing. 



TO MR. & MADDOCK. 

Wintmogbam, Jkapui 8d, 1904* 

MY BBAR IBRN, 

I AM all anxiety to learn the issue ot your proposal to 
your father. Surely it will proceed; surely a plan laid 
out with such fair prospects of happiness to yoti, as weO 
as me, will not be frustrated. Write to me the monient 
you have any information on the subject. 

I think we shall be happy together at Cambridge; and 
in the ardent pursuit of Christian knowledge, and Ckris* 
Han virtue, we shall be doubly united. We were before 
friends; now, I hope, likely to be still more emphatically 
8o. But I must not anticipate. 

I left Nottingham without seeing my brother Neville, 
who arrived there two days after me. This is a circum* 
Stance which I much regret; but 1 hope he will come 
this way, wh^n he goes, according to bis intention, to a 
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watering iJ«6e« Netille hM beefi a good Wotber to m^ 
and there are not many things which woqid gi?e nio 
more pleasure than^ after so long a separation^ to see him 
again^ I Amte not hope that 1 sh^i meet yoa and him 
t(^tb^y in October, at Noftto^iam. 

My das^.flow on her^. in a<i even tenon Tbeyai^ 
indeed^ sindious days, bi uny «tadi«s seem to muitiply 
wk\my. Jsands, and I am so. much ocenptod with themt 
that lam becoming a merebook^worm, nontng over the 
roles of Qreek versificatienip my waUn, la s tead of e^ 
patiating' on, the beaoties of the surrounding scwery* 
Winteringham is, indeed, now a delightfol placet th« 
trees are da £uli ?erdulre, the crops are brouzing tbv 
fields, and my former walks are become dry apder fooV 
whidi I have never known them to be before. Tbt 
opeaiajp Hsta, from cor oburcb-yard over the Humber^ 
to the hills, and recedmg vales of Yorkshire, assumes a 
thousand new aspects. I sometimes watch it at eveoing^ 
when the sun is jost gliding the summits of the hills, aad 
the lowlands are beginning to take a browner hoe* The 
showers partially faQing in the distance, while all is serene 
above me; the swelling sail rapidly falling ddwn the 
river; and, not least of all, the villages, woods, abd villas 
on the opposite bank, sometimes render this scene quite 
enchanting to me; and it is no contemptible relaxation^ 
after a man has been puzzling his brains over the intri* 
cacies of Greek Choruses all the day, to come out and 
unbend his mind with careless thought, and negligent 
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fknciesi whifo lit refreshes bift body with ^ fresh air of 
the ooantry* 

I wish yoti to haTe a taste of these pleasares mth me; 
and if ever I should live to be blessed with a quiet par* 
sooage^ and that great object of my ambition^ a garden, 
I have no doubt but we shall 'be> for some short intervals 
St jeast, two quiet'contented bodies. These wiU be omr 
relaxations; our budnes$ will be of a nobler kmd. Let 
US vigilantly fortify ourselves against the exigencies of the 
serioos appointment we are^ with God's blessiogi to fulfil ; 
and if we go into' the church prepared to do our duty, 
there is eve^ reasonable prospect that our li^urs will 
be blessed, and that we shall be blessed in them* As 
your habits generally have been averse to what is cidled 
ehse applicationy it will be too much for your strength, as 
well as unadviseable in other points of view, to study very 
intensely; but regularly you may, and must read; and de- 
pend upon it, a man will work more wonders by statad 
and constant application, than by unnatural and forced 
eftdeavour^. 
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TO MIL B. MADDOCKl 

Nottinghwn, 8iptembe#, I8M. 

MY DEAR BENy 

BY the time yoa will open this letter^ we shall have 
parted^ God only knows whether ever to meet again. 
The chances and casualties of human life are such as to 
render it always questionable whether three months may 
not separate us for ever from an absent friend. 



For my part^ I shall feel a vacuum when you are gone, 
which will not easily be filled up. I shall miss my only 
intimate friend — the cofupanioti of my walks — the inter- 
rupter of my evening studies. I shall return^ in a great 
measure, to my old solitary habits. I cannot associate 
with ♦ ♦ nor yet with ♦ ♦ ♦ 
has no place in my affections, though be has in my 
esteem. It was to you alone I looked as my adopted 
brother, and (although for reasons you may beteafter 
learn, I have liot made you my perfect confidante) my 
comforter. — Heu mihi Amice Vale, longum Vale! I 
hope you will sometimes think of me, and give me li 
portion in your prayers. 



Perhaps it may be that I am not formed for friend^ 
X 4 
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9hipy that I expect more than can ever be found. Time 
will tutor me : I am a singular being, under a common 
outside. I am a profound dissembler of my inward 
feeKngs, and necessity has taught me the art. I am long 
before I can unbosom to a friend, yet, I think, I am sin- 
cere in my friendship : you must not attribute this to 
any suspiciousness of nature, but must consider th^t I 
lived seventeen years my pwn confidant, my own friend^ 
full of projects and strange thoughts, and confiding them 
to no j^oe* I am habitually reserved, and habitually cau- 
tious in letting it be seen that I hide any thing. Towardf 
you I would fain conquer these habits, and this is one ste]^ 
towards effecting the conquest. 

I am not well, Ben, to-night, as my hand-writing and 
4tyle will shew; I have rambled on, however, to some 
length ; my letter may serve to beguile a few mopients 
on your way. I must ss^ good bye to you, aud may 
God bkss you, and preserve you, and be your guide and 
, director for ever. Remember he is always with you ; 
remember that in him you have a comforter in every 
gloom. In your wakeful nights, when you have not me 
.to talk to, bis ear will be bent down to your pillow ;. 
•what better bosom friend has a inan than the merciful 
ao^ benignant Father of all ? Happy, thrice happy, are 
jott in the privilege of his grace and acceptance. 

Pear Ben, 

I am your true friend, 

H.K.WHITB. 
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TO MR. K. SWANN. 

High P^Tcaient, October 40if 130^ 



PSAR XIRXB^ 



FOR your kind and very yalaabk present, I know not 
how to thank yon. The Archbishop* has long been one 
of my most favourite .divines; and a complete set of his 
sermons really *' sets me up/* I hope I am able to ap-> 
preciate the merits of such a collection, and I shall 
always valne them apart from their merit, as a memento 
of friendship* 

I hope that, when onr correspondence begins, it will 
neither be lax, nor uninteresting; and that, on both 
sides, it may be produbtive of something more than mere 
amnsement. 

While we each strive to become wiser in those things 
wherein true wisdom is alone to be found, we may ma* 
tuaHy <^ontribute to each other's success, by the commu* 
nicatioa of our thoughts : and that we may both become 
proficients in that amiable (^ilosophy which makes us 

* Tillotsoo. 
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happier by rendering ns better; that philosophy which 
alone makes us wise unto salvation^ is the prayer of^ 
DearKirke, 

Your sincere friend, 
HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 



TO MR. JOHN CHARLESWORTH. 

WinteringhaiDy — i— 1804. 
*AMICE DILECTRy 

PUDERET me infrequentia^ nostraram literarum, nisi 
hoc ex te pendere sentirem. Epistolas a te missas non 
prius accepi quam kalendis, Decembris — res mihi acerba^ 
nihilominus ad fereudum levior^ dum me non tibi ex 
animo prorsus excidisse satis exploratum^est. 

Gavisus sum, h litteris tuis, amico Roberto dicatis, ciim 
audirem le operam et dedisse et daturum ad GrsecAm 
linguam etiamnum excolendam cum viro omni doctrinSl 
erudito. — Satis scio te^ illo duce, virum doctissimum et 



• This letter is not to' be considered as a specimen of Henry's 
Lfttlm^. It was written when be was only beginning those das- 
sical studies in wlych he afterwards made such progress. 
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in opiimanim artilim ttudiis exquisitiMtmiivi fatunuBt 
esse : haod Xieaaien bis faoultatibus cootciitiiiD, sed altior« 
petCTtem, nempe sakitein bnmaQi generis et saacta verbi 
diTibi arcMiB. 

Vix jam, amice! recreor i morbo, k qud graviter 
ftgrotavi:* vix jam incipio membim laDgoore confecta 
in diem apertam trabere. Tactus arid& manik febris, 
spatiosas triri noctes lacrymis et gemitfi. Vidi, cikta ia 
coaspectu mortiis coUocatus fuerim, vidi omnia clariora 
&cta, intellexi me non fidem Christi satis servasse, non, 
at famolam Dei, fideliter vitam egisse, ^gritudo multa 
prias celata palefacit. Hoc ipse sensi et omnes, sint sane 
religiosi, sint boni, idem sentient. Sed ego praecipui 
causam habui cur me afflixerim et suipmLiso aaimo ad 
pedem crucis abjecerim. Imo vero et lacrymas copiose 
effudi et ioterdum censolatio Sancti Spiritus turbinem 
animi placavit. Utinam yesttgium bujus periculi semper 
in uiimo retineam ! 

Non dubitoquin tibi gratum f rit audire de n^oribus et 
stodiis nostris. Prasceptor nobis^ nomine Graingier, non 
h coUegio educatus fuit, attamen doctrin& baud medio- 
cris est, pietate exin^ins. Hypodidascalm fuit in sqholft 
Tiri istius docti et admodum venerandi Josepbi Milner^ 
qui eum di)exit atqlie bonoravit. Mores jucundi et fa- 
^et sunt, urbanitateac lepore soayiterconditi, qnanqaaim 
interdum in vultn triatis s^yerita; inest. Erga bonos maa- 
Metnf> m^isi se darior gerit,^^qu^ fer^ est Pastoir 
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dKligrat, ik egrtgiuBf tt prao^or bomis^ Cam itthoc 
fegimaft apod Gr»cos, Homerum et Demostbettem ei 
Ckmctat Scripturas, apud Latinot^Vii|[ilhiiD9 CScarooeni ^ 
aliquando in lado Terentium* Scribimus etaan Latini, 
€t coDstractionis et elegantiae grati&; nihilominus (h&c 
epistoIA teste) non opus est dtcendi tibi quam paaltduin 
ego ipse profieio. In scribendo Latin^, praster conu^ 
fndinem in lingua AngUcan&i sott lentus, piger, ineptm. 
Verba stiHant hen quam otiosft^ et qvnm tandem visa sint 
quam ineleganti& ! Spero tamen usn atqne anhnp dili* 
genter adhibendo deinde Latinis sermonibus aliqcam 
adipisci iaciUtatem, nunc fer^ oportet me oonientom esse 
cupire et laborar^ paululum potiundo, magna moliendo. 

Intelligis, procul dubio, nos vicum iacolere Wintering* 
bamiensis^ ripis situm Hnmberi: fluminis, sed nondnm 
forsan sentias locum esse agrestem^ fluviis^ coUibrn, arris, 
omni decore pervenustum. Domus nostra Templo Dei 
adjacet ; il tergo sunt dulces horti et terrtnus agger ar* 
boribus crebr^ septus, qud deambulare solemus. Circum- 
circa sunt rurales pagi quibus sasp^ cum otium agamus, 
post prandium imus. Est villa, nomine Whittoaia, ubi ll 
cels& rupe videre potes flumen Treniii vasto Humbero in- 
fluens, et paulo altiiis Oosem flumen. 

Infr& stib opaca saxa fons est,cui potestas inest in Iapi» 
4em materias alienas conrertendi ; ab altissimft rope h^ 
bitur in litius, muscfaum, conchas et fragiliores ramosarbo- 
rum in lapidem transmutans. In prospectu domfis montes 
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Eboraceoses surgtint trans Humberanr $iti, sylvis et yillii 
fltipati, nanc solis radiis ridentet^ nunc hojrridi nimbii 
ac procellis. Vela DaTium ventis impleta ante feDestras 
satis longo intervallo prolabuntar ; dtun supri ia aert 
proceko greges anserum vasts longo clamore volitanU 
Sfiffpe in animo revolvo rerba ista Homeri : 

fir' i^Mwf mtrmfHt ti»ta «ro^^l^ 

EpOa nal iyd« iron^rrou »7fliAX^/Atvoi frn^vytaat 
tli rut idri A woXA« y/ivp axe ual M^nauitft 



Va]^. Dum vitales auras carpam^ 

Tuus, 

H.K.WHITE. 
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TO MR. K. SWANN. 

Winteringbam, 30th Oct i90i. 
BBAR KIRKB^ 

WE are safely arrived^ and comfortably settled, io the 
parsonage of Winteringham. The house is most delight* 
fully situated close by the church, at a distance from the 
tillage, and with delightful gardens behind, and the 
Hnmber before. The family is very agireeable, and 
the style in which we live is very superior* Our tntor is 
not only a learned man, but the best pastor, and most 
pleasing domestic m^n, I ever met with. You will be 
glad to hear we are thus charmingly situated. I have 
.reason to thank God for his goodness in leading me to 
so peaceful and happy a situation. 

The year which now lies before me, I shall, with the 
blessing of God, if I am spared, employ in very import- 
ant pursuits ; and I trust that I shall come away not only 
a wiser, but a better man. 1 have here nothing to inter* 
xupt m^ — ^no noise — no society to disturb, or avocations 
to call me off, and if I do not make considerable improve- 
ments, I do not know when I shall. 

We have each our several duties to perform; and 
though God has been pleased to place us in very differ- 
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fsnt walks of life, yet we may mutaally assist each other 
by counsel, by admonition, and by prayer. My calling 
is of a nature the most arduous and awful ; I need every 
assistance from above, and from my companions in the 
ilesh ; and no advice will ever be esteemed lightly by me, 
which proceeds from a servant of God, however trifling, 
or however ill-expressed. If your immediate avocations 
be less momentous, and less connected with the world to 
come, your duty is not the less certain, or the more 
hghtly to be attended to — you are placed in a ^^ituation 
wherein God expects, from you according to your powers, 
as well as from me in mine : and there are various dark 
and ocult temptations, of which you are little aware, 
but into which you may easily and imperceptibly fall, un<* 
less upheld by the arm of jAlmigbty God. You stand in 
need, therefore, to exercise a constant reliance on the 
holy spirit, and its influences, and to watch narrowly your 
own heart, that it conceive no secret sin ; for although 
your situation be not so dangerous, nor your duties so 
difficult, yet, as the masks which Satan assumes are va- 
rious, you may still find cause for spiritual fear and sof- 
raw, and occasion for trembling, lest yon should not 
have exercised your talents in prc^rtion to their extent* 
It is a valuable observation, that there is no resting-place 
in the spiritual progress — we must either go backward or 
forward, and when we are at a loss to know whether our 
Biotion be onward or retrograde. We may rest assured, 
that there is something wanting which pust be supplied 
-^some evil yet lurking in the heart, or some duty slightly 
performed. 
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Yon remember I heard Mr. **, on the night previous 
to my departure; I did oot say much on his mumer, but 
I thought it neat, and the sermon far better than I ex- 
pected : but I must not be understood to approve alto- 

, gether of Mr* ***b preaching. I think* in particular, he 
has one great fault, that is Wc^ance— he is not sufficiently 

\ plain* Remember, vire do not mount the pulpit to say 
fine things, or eloquent things; we have there to procl^m 
the good tidings of salvation to fallen man ; to ppint out 
the way of eternal life; to exhort, to cheer, and to sup- 
port the suffering ^nner: these are the glorious topics 
upon which we have to enlar^^e.— and will these permit 
the tricks of oratory, or the studied beauties of do- 
quence i Shall truths apd counsels like these be couched 
in terms which the poor and ignorant cannot oompre* 
hend?*^Let all eloquent preachers beware, lest they 
fill any man's ear with sounding words, when they should 
be feeding his soul with the bread of everlasting life ! 
Let them fear^ lest, instead of honouring God> they honour 
themselves ! If any man ascend the pulpit with the in- 
tention of uttering ajme thing, he is committing a deadly 
sin. Remember, however, that there is a medium, and 
that vulgarity and meanness are cautiously to be. shunned ; 
but while we speak with propriety and chastity^ we can- 
not be too familiar pr too plain. I do not intend to ap- 
ply these remarks to Mr. ♦* individually, but to the 
manner of preaching here alluded to. If his manner be 
such as I have here described, the observations will also 
fit;, but, if it be otherwise, the remarks refer not to him, 
but to the style reprobated. 
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I recommend to you^ always before you begin to 
study 9 to pray to God to enlighten jour understandings 
and give you grace to behold aU things through the me- 
dium of religion. This was always the practice in the old 
universities, and, I believe, is the only way to profit by 
leanung. 

I can now only say a few words to you, since our re- 
gular hour of retiring fast approaches. I hope you are 
making progress in spiritual things, proportionably to 
your opportunities, and that you are sedulously endea- 
vouring not only to secure your own acceptation, but to 
impart the light of truth to those around you who still 
remain in darkness. 

Pray let me hear from you at your convenience, and 
/my brother will forward the letter ; and believe me^ 

My dear Kirke, 

Your ^friend, and fellow-traveller in the 

Tearful sojourn of life, 

H. K. WHITE. 



VOL. I. 
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fOHtekOTHER. 

WintericgbaiPi Dec. 10tb| 1004; 



MY DEAR l^OTHER^ 

SINCE I wrote to you last I have been ratber tli| 
having caught cold, which brought on a slight fever.- 
Thanks to excellent nursing, I am now pretty much re- 
covered, and' only want strength to be perfeC^Uy're-esta- 
blished. Mr. Gi'ainger is himself a very good physidan, 
but when I grew worse, he deemed it necessary to send 
for a 'medical gentleman fi'om Barton ; so that, in addition 
to my illness, I expect an apothecary^s bill, ^his, how- 
ever, will not be a very long one, as Mr. Grainger has, 
chiefiy supplied me with drugs. It is judged absolutely 
necessary that I'l^hould take wine, and that I should ride. 
It is with very great reluctance that I agree to incur these 
additional expences, and I shall endeavour to cut them 
off as soon as possible* Mr. and Mrs. Grainger^ have 
behaved like parents to me since I have "been iU : four 
and five times in the night has Mr. 6. come to see me ; 
and had I been at home, I could not have been treated with 
more tcfndemess and care. Mrs. Grainger has insisted 
on my drinking their wine, and was very angry when I 
made scruples ; but I cannot let them be at all thip addi- 
tional expense — ^in some way or other I must pay them^ 
as the sum I now give, considering th^ mode in which we 
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j^ aocomodated, is very trifling. Mr. Grainger does 
not l^eep a hor9ey so that I shall be obliged to hiije oae | 
bat there will be no occasion for this for any length of 
time, as my strength seems to return as rapidly as it was 
rapidly reduced. Pon't make yourself ia the lea^t uneasy 
^ about tbii, !• f fig^ as I am quite r«cpv^ed» .and. not at 
aH ap^mhetisiveiof any consiequ^ces. I baye oo.CQUg^, 
ii0r anysymj^itdm wbicb migbt indicate ap i^ffs^i^ <d 
' lliekingi. f raad fery Uttle^at jHresent* ,. , 

I thought it necessary to write to you on this subject 
now, as I feared you miglit'baye an exagganited account 
from Mr. Almond's friendn, and alarm' yoiiarseHl '!. /' ^ * 

,♦ ♦ ♦'*#•''■'♦' '^ ■ 



to' HIS BROTHER TJEVtt 

WsfiteHi^luMn^ Dec sr^lSM 

MT BEAR BEOT0BB, 

I HAVE been very much distressed at the receipt of 
your letter, acco^mpanied with one from my mother, one 
from my sister, and from Mr. Dashwood, and Kirlce 
.$waan, A&.on the^ wne fl^i^yfect; and, greatly as I feel 
fair ^. the kindness.and affection fbich has j^rompted 
, lliese iJemonstrances^ I am quite ^rrasi^ with^^e idea 
^that yom shquM not bMe t^k^l^ my letter jm a plain ac- 
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count of iny iDness, without arfy wish to hide from yom 
* tbi^t I had been lU sdoiewhat seriously^ but tbal I was 
indeed be^er. ' ' 

1 can now as^ui^ you^ thai I am perfifctly recoyi^red, 

and ain ay WfeU a« I h«vt b^ca for tc^ietinle paat. JJy 

' iibktie^ir we» merely a slight fever, tatheir of a nervous 

^ liiM, bf bnght on by a eold,. and soda yid4ed to tbe prf^r 

treatment. I dd assure "youy simply .aiu) ()IaiQly, tt^ul^I 

am now as well as ever. 

' . '.Wtth^segacd to study, I dojassare you that Mr, Graior 
ger will not anffer^ u/s to study^, at all bard; our. work at 
present is mere play. I am always in bed at ten o'clock, 
and take two walks in the day, besides riding, when the 
weather will permit. 

Under these circumstances, my dear brother may set 
Ills mind per(<^tly at:ea^e.^ Even change of air some- 
times occasion^ violent attacks, but they Uixe the patient 
kettec thMf tby^y fou^^ k^va. 

I still continue to drink wine, though I am convinced 
, .there is no necessity for it. My appetite i& amazingly 
Jarge^much larger ^han when at Nottingham. 

t shaH come to an iLhrttigement with Mr. Ononger 

immediately, and I hope you will not wnte to himabout 

^ it. iff Mif*. Eddy, the surge6n, thinks it at all. necessary 

fot me to^do this constantly, I declare to j^oa tiiat I ^fiU ; 
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bat renemb^ if I sbonld form a habit of this now,, it 
may be a disadtaotage to me wbeq. possibly ciroum* 
stances may render it inconvenient— as wbea I am at 
t^ollege. 

My spirits are completely knocked up by the receipt 
of all the lelt?ers 1 have at one moment reeeivecl. My 
mother got a gentleman to mention it to Mr. Dashwood, 
and still representing that my illness was occasioned by 
study — a thing than which nothing can be more remote 
from the truths as I have, from conscientious motives,, 
given op hard study until I shall find my health better. 

I cannot write more, as I have the other ktters to an» 

swen 1 am going to write to Barton, ejcpres^Iy to get 

advantage of the post for this- day, in ovder that yon 

may no longer give^ourself a moment's uneasiness, where 

there is in reality no occasion. 

Give my affectionate love to James, 

And believe me, 

My dear NevHle, 

Your truly affectMMiate Brother, 

H.K.WHim 

•" » 
One thing I bad forgotr— you mention my pecuniary 

^atters^— you ma|ce me .bjlHsh/wUen yop do so. * Yoi^ 

i^ay restassure4 that Ib^ve no. wants of that kind^nq^ 

am likely to have at presents Ypuf brotherly love and 

aaziety towards n^e has. /sunk , deep into my b^art; and 

you may satisfy yourself with this, that whatevejr is neces- 

l3 
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uij fbr my health tAi^ hbi U Kptixti, Md <b«t wlieti I* 
want the means of procaiing thes^, I Bheffl think' it oqr 
iatj to t^yoa so. 



TO HIS BROTHER JAMES. 

Midway between Wintertngham and Hull, 
Jan. nth, 1805. 
DEiiK JAMBSt 

YOU will not he surprised at the style of this letter^ 
when I tett yoq it is written in the Winteringham Packet, 
on a heap of flour bags, and surrounded by a drove of 
14 pigs, who raise the most hideous roar every time the 
boat rolls. I write with a silver pen, and with a good 
Aeid 6f shakmj^, so you may expect very bad soribbline. 
I am now gokig to Hull, where I have a parcel to send 
to my mother, and I would not lose thebpporfmiity 6f 
writing. 

I am extremely glad that you are atteUtive to mat- 
ters of such moment lui lare those of religion ; and I hope 
lyou do not! relax in your seriousness, but continue to 
pray that God will enable you to walk in the paths of 
figbteoasness, which alone lead to peace. He alobe, my 
^eitr James, is able to give you a heart lo delight in his 
service, and to set at nought the temptations of the 
world. It may seem to you, in Ae first beginning of 
your christian progress, that religion wears a very un* 
i^romismg aspect^ and that the gaities t>f the world are 
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incleed very delicious; bpt I assure J0U| from what! 
Iiave myself experiencedi that the pleasures of piety are , 
infinitely more exquisite than those o^ fashion and of ' 
sensual pursuits. It is true, they are not so violent, or ' 
so intoxicating, (for they consist in one even tenor of 
mind, a lightness of heart, and sober cheerfulness, which 
none but those who have (experienced can conceive;) 
but they leave no sting behind them ; they give plea^iure 
on reflection, and will soothe the mind in the distant , 
prospect. And who can say this of the world or its i 
Enjoyments ? I 

Even those who seem to enter with the most spirit 
into the riotous and gaudy diversions of the world, are 
often known to confess that there is no real satisfaction. 
in them; that their gaiety is often forced, when their 
hearts are hei^vy; and that they euvy those who have 
chosen the more humble but pleasant paths of religion 
and virtue. 

I am not at all particular as to the place of worship ' 
you may attend, so as it be under a serious preacher, ; 
and so as you attend regularly. I should tbink it a veir ; 
good exercise for you, if you were to get a blank paper 
book, and were to write down in it any thing which may 
strike you in the sermons you hear on a Sunday ; this 
would improve your style of writing, and teach you to 
think on what you hear. Pray endeavour to carry this 
plan into execution ; I am sure you will find it worth the 
trouble. You attend the church now and then, I con- 

l4 
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clildei aQd if you dO| I should wish to direct your at* 
tention to onr admirable liturgy^ and avoid, if ppssible, 
remarkiDg what may seem absurd ia the manner it is re- 
peated. 

. I must not conceal from you that I am very sorry yon 
I do not attend some eminent minister in the churchy such 
^ Mr. Cecil, or Mr. Pratt, or Mr. Crowther, in pre- 
ference to the meeting; dince I am convinced a man runs 
less danger of being misled, or of building on false foun- 
, dations, in the establishment, than out, and this too for 
i plain reasons: — Dissenters are apt to think \they are re- 
i Jigiaus, because they are dissenters — "for,*' argue they, 
' ** if we had not a regard for religion, why should we 
leave the establishment at all ? The very act of leaving 
j it shews we have a regard for religion, because we ma- 
^^nifest an aversion to its abuses." Besides this, at the 
j meeting-house you are not likely to hear plain and un- 
^ welcome truths so honestly told us in the church, where 
, the minister is not so dependant on his flock, and the 
prayers are so properly selected, that yop will meet with 
petitions calculated for all your wants, bodily and spiri- 
tual, without being left at the mercy of the. minister to 
pray for what and in what manner he likes. Remember 
these are not oiTered as reasons why you should always 
attend the church, but to put you in mind that there are 
advantages there which you should avail yourself of, in- 
9tead of making invidious comparisons between the two 
institutions. 
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TO MH. B. HADDOCK. 

WinteriiigbttDy Jan. dlst^'ino^. 
BSAB BEK> 

I HAVE long been convinced of the trnth of what 
you say, respecting the effects of close reading on a 
man's mind, in a religious point of view, and I am mori ^ 
and more convinced that literature is very rarely th^ 
source of satisfaction of mind to a Christian. I would ' 
wish yon to steer clear of too abstracted and subtle a t 
mode of thinking and reasoning, and you will so be hap-! 
pier than your friend. A relish for books will be a sweet 
source of amusement, and a salutary relaxation to you 
throughout Ufe; but let it not be more than a rtluhy if 
.yoiw valtffe your own peace. I think, however, that you 
ought to strengtfien your mind a little with logic, and for 
this purpose I would advise you to go through Euclid 
with sedulous and serious attention, and likewise to'read 
Duncan through. You are too desultory a reader, and 
regard anitisement too much: if you wish your reading iA 
good earnest to amtue you, wheu you are pld, as well as 
DOW in your youth, you will take care to form a taste for 
substantial and sound authors, and will not be the less 
eager to study a work because it requires a little labour to ' 
understand it. 

After you have read Euclid, and amused yourself with 
Locke's sublime speculations, you will derive much plea- 
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•nre from Butler's Analogy, witbout exception tbe most 
unanswerable demoi^stration of tbe folly of infidelity that 
tbe world ever saw; 

Books liice these will.gi^vc you more strength of mind, 
and consistent firmness, than either you or | now possess; 
while, on die other hand, the effemioate Pamtda of Ma^ 
gazines. Tales, and the tribe of penny-catchiug pamphlets, 
of which desultory readers are so fond, only tend to ener- 
yate the mind, and incapacitate it for every species of 
mmily ^i^ertion. 



I oootinne to be better in health, although the weather 
is a great obstacle to my taking a proper proportion of 
exercise. I have had a trip to Hull of late^ and saw tbe 

famous painter I( there, with whom I had a good 

deal of talk. He is a pious man, and a great astronomer; 
but in manners and appearance, a complete artist. I ra- 
ther think be is incUned to Hutchinsonian principlesj^aad 
tntertains no great reverence for Sir Isaac Newton. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



155 

TO MR. B. HADDOCK. 

Winteringham, Ist Iftrch, laOS. 



MT DBAR BEN, 



I HOPE and tru8t that you have at length arrived at 
that happy temperament of disposition, that, although 
you have much cause of sadness within, you are yet 
ivilling to be amused with the variegated scenes around 
you^ alid to join, when occasions present themselves, in 
innoc^t mirth. Thus, in the course of your peregri- 
m^ons, occurrences must continually arise, which, to a 
mind willing to make the best of every thing, will a£S;>rd 
amusement of the chastest kind. Men and manners are 
m never-failing sour^ of wonder and surprise, as they 
l^rei^nt themselves in their various phases. We may 
Very innocently laugh at the brogue of a Somerset pea- 
sant — and I shodld think that person both cynical and 
-surly, who could pass by a gronpe of kughing children, 
without participating in their delight, and joining in their 
laugh. It is a truth most undeniable, and most melan- 
choly, that there is too much in human life which extorts 
tears and groans, rather than smiles. This, however, is 
equally certain, that our giving way to unremitting sad 
ness on these accounts, so far from ametiorating. ^ 
condition of mortality, only adds to the.aggregaiie of 
liuman misery, aod throw;s a gloom over ihOse momeats 
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wlien a ray of light is permitted to visit the dark vaHcjr 
of life, and the heart ought to be making the best of its 
fleeting happiness. Landscape too^ ought to be a source 
of delight to you; fine buildings, objects of nature, 
and a thousand things which it would be tedious to 
name. I should call the man, who could survey such 
things as these without beihg affected with pleasure, 
either a very weak-minded and foolish person,, or one of 
no mind at all. To be always sad, and always pondering 
t>n internal griefs, is what I call utter selfishness: I would 
not give two-pence for a being who is locked up rn his 
own sufferings, and whose heart cannot respond to the 
exhilarating cry of natQre> or re^ice because he sees 
others rejoice. The loud and unanimous chirping of 
the birds on a fine sunny morning, pleases me, because I 
see they are happy: and I should be very selfish, did I 
not participate in their seeming joy. Do not, however^ 
suppose that I mean to exclude a man's own sorrows from 
his thoughts, since that is an impossibility, and, were it 
possible, would be pt^judicial to the humah heart. J 
only mean that the whole mind is not to be inoessantfy 
engrossed with its cares, but with cheerful elasticity to 
bend itself oecasionaUy to circiim stances, and giv^ way 
without hesitation to pleasing emotioos. To be pleased 
with little, is one of the greatest blessings. ^ 

Sadness is itself sometimes infinitely more pleasing 
than joy; but this sadness mast be of the expansive and 
generous kind, gather referring to mankind at larg$3, tbaa 
the individuidf and thia is a feding not incompatibh 
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with didcurfiiliMss ,«nd a contented spirit. There is diffi* 
colty^ how^ver^ io setiijcig bounds- to a pensive disposi- 
tion ; I have felt it, and I ha?e felt that I am not always 
adequate to the task, 1 sailed from Hull lo Barton the 
^y before jestefday^.pn ^ rough and windy day, in a 
v^wel filled with a m^rcbiog regiment of soldiers: the 
.ban4 plfiyed ^;iely i and I was enjoying the many pleasing 
emotions which the water, sky, winds, and musical in* 
straments excited, when my thoughts were suddenly 
called away to more melancholj^ subjects.^ A girl, gen- 
teelly dressed, and with a countenance which, for its 
loveliness, a painter might have copied for Hebe, with 
a loud laugh seized me by the great coat, and asked me 
to lend it her : she was one of those unhappy creatures 
i¥ho depend on th^ brutal and licentious for a bitter 
livelihood, and was now following in the train of one of 
the officers. I was greatly affected by her appear- 
ance and situation, and more so by that of another 
female who was with her, and who, with less beauty, had 
a wild sorrowfulness in her face, which shewed the knew 
her situation. This incident, apparently trifling, induced 
a train of .reflections, which occupied me fully during a 
walk of six or seven miles to our parsonage. At first I 
iirished that I h^d fortune to erect an asylum for all the 
miserable and destitute; — and there was a soldier'^ wife, 
with, a wan, and bagged face, and a little infant in h^r 
.arms, whom I would also have wished to place in it.— ;• 
.|- then grew out. of. humour with the world, because it 
was so unfeeling and so miserable, and because Khere 
W9L9 QQ cur^ for its miseries ; and I wi$hed for a lodging; 
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in the wilderness, where I might hear no more of Wrcmgi^ 
affliction, or vice : but, after all my specuktiont, I fonod 
there was a reason for these things in the Gospel of 
Jesus Christ, and that to those who son^t it there was 
also a cure. So I banished my vain mediutions, and 
knowing that God's providence is better able todinot 
Ihe affairs of men than our wisdom-^I leave tbem m his 



TO HIS MOTHER 

Winteringham, 5th Feb. 1805. 



JIEAR MOTHBlt, 



THE spectacles for my father are, I hope, such aa 
will enable him to read with ease, although they are not 
Mt in silver. If they hurt him through sti£fness, I think 
the better w&y will be to wear them with the two end 
joints shut to, and with a piece of ribbon to go round 
the back of the head, &c. The RomaineV Sermons, and 
the cheap tracts, are books which I thought might be 
useftil. You may think I am not yet privileged to make 
presents^ since they will in the end come out of your 



Digitized by 



Googk 



159 

pocket ; but I am not in want of cash at present, and 
have reason to believe from my own calculations, I shall 
not have occasion to call upon you for what I know yoo 
can so ill spare. I was quite vexed afterwards that I did 
not send you all the volumes of the Cheap Repository, as 
the others, which are the general tracts, and such as are 
more entertaining, would have been well adapted to your 
library. When I next go to Hull, I purpose buying the 
remaining volumes ; and when I next have occasion to 
send a parcel, you will receive them. The volume you 
have now got contains all the Sunday reading tracts, and 
OS that account'!^ sent it separately. As I have many 
things to remind me of my sister Smith, I thought (though 
we neither of us need such mementos) that she would not 
be averse to receive the setmons of the great and good, 
though in some respects singular, Romaine, at my hands, 
as what old-fashioned people would call a tokenofabro* 
therms love, but what in more courtly phrase is denomi- 
nated a memento of affection. 



>ij » 
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TO MR. SERJEANT ROUGH. 

Winteringham^ 17th Feb. 1805. 
MY DEAR SIR^ 

I BLUSH when I look back to the date of your too 
long unanswered letter^ and were I not satisfied that the 
contents of my sheet of post must always be too unimpor- 
tant to need a{k>logyi I should now make one. 

The fine and. spirited song (song in the noblest sense 
of the word) which you sent me, on the projected inva- 
sion, demands my best thanks. The fervid patriotism 
which animates it, would, I think, find an echo in every 
bosom in England; and I hope and trust the,i(7orld has 
not been deprived of so appropriate an exhortation* I 
perceive, however, one thing, which is, that your fire has 
been crampt by the " crambo" of the rhyme, at all 
times a grievous shackle to poets, and yet capable of 
such sweet and expressive modulation, as makes us hug 
our chains, and exult in the hard servitude. My poor 
neglected muse has lain absolutely unnoticed by me for 
the last four months, during which period I have been 
digging in the mines of Scapula for Greek roots; and, 
instead of drinking, with eager delight, the beauties of 
Virgil, have been cutting and drying his phrases for 
future use. The place where I live is on the banks of 
the Humber : here no Sicilian river, but rough with cold 
winds, and bordered with killing swamps. What with 



Digitized by 



Googk 






161 

tdegleet) and what with tke climate^ so eottgeoial to r^ral 
meditation, I fear my good Oenias, who was wont to Tisit 
me with nightly yisions <^ in woods and brakes^ aad by 
the river's marge/* is now dying of a fen-agne; and 
I shall thus probably emerge from my retreat^.not a 
hair-brained son of imagination, but a sedate b)acb- 
lettered hook-worm, with a bead Kke an etymologicoh 
magnum. 

Forgive me this fiippaney, in i^hich I am not ?ery apt 
to indulge, and let me ofier my best wishes that it is not 
with your muse as with mine. Eloquence has always 
been thought, a-kin to poetry: though her efforts are not 
«o effectually perpetuated, she is not the less honoured, 
or her memory the less carefully preserved. Many very 
plausible hypotheses are contradicted by facts, yet I 
idiould imagine that the genius which prompted 'yotfr 
*^ Conspiraa/^ would be no common basis on which to 
erect a superstructure of oratorical fame. *' Est enim 
oratori finitimus Poeta, numeris adstrictior paulo, ver« 
borum autem licenti£l liberior, multis vero omandi gene- 
ribus sociu3, ac pene par,^ fcc. You, no doubt, are well 
acquainted with this passage, in the 1st Dial, de Orat. 
so I shaH not go on with it ; but I encourage a hope, that 
I sliall oue day see a living proof of the truth of th» 
position in yoti: Do not quite exclude me from a kind 
of fellow-feeling with you in your oratorical pursuits, for 
you know I must make myself a fit herald for the impor- 
tant message I am ordained €o deliver, and I shall be* 

VOL. I. u 
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stow some pains to this end. No inducement whatever 
should prevail on me to enter into orders, if I were not 
thoroughly convinced of the truth of the Religion I pro- 
fess, as contained in the New Testament; and I hope 
that whatever 1 know to be the truth, I shall not hesitate 
to proclaim, however much it may be disliked or de* 
tpised. The discovery of Truth, it is notorious, oughi^ 
to be the object of all true philosophy ; and the attain* 
ment of this end must, to a philosopher, be the greatest 
of all possible blessings. If then a man be satisfied that 
he has arrived at tb^ fountain head of pure Truth, and 
yet, because the generality of met: hold different senti* 
ments, dares not avow it, but taeitly gives assent'toyii&e* 
^ood, he withholds from men what, according to his prin* 
eiples, it is for their good to know — he prefers his personal 
good to Truth — ^and he proves that, whatever he may 
profess, he is not imbued with the spirit of true Philo* 
sophy. 

I have some intention of becoming a candidate for Sir 
William Brown's medals this year; and if I should, it 
would be a great satisfaction to me to subject my at- 
tempts to so good a classic as I understand you to be. In 
the mean time, you Will confer a real favour on me, if you 
will transcribe some of your Latin verses for me, as I am 
anxious to se^e the general character of niodem Latin as 
it is received at Cambridge ; and elegant verses alwaya 
give me great pleasure,m whatever language I read them. 
Such I know yours will be. 
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In this remote corner of the world, where we have 
neither books nor booksellers, I am as ignorant of the 
affairs of the literary world as an inhabitant of Siberia* 
Sometimes the newspaper gives me some scanty hints ; 
but, aa I do not see a review, I cannot be said to hold 
converse with the Republic. Pray is the voice of the 
Muses quite suspended in the clang of arms, or do they . 
yet sing, though unheeded i Jit literary information will 
be to me quite new and interesting; but do not suppose 
I hope to intrude on your more valuable time with these 
things. When you shall have leisure, I hope to bear 
from you ; and whatever you say, coming from you, it 
capnot fail to interest 

Believe me. 

Pear Sir, 

Very sincerely, yours, 

H.K. WHITE. 
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TO MR. K. SWANN. 



WinteriDgbam, 10th March, IBOIir 
iSAR KIRKI, 

: ' * • . * ^ 

» ♦ )» • 

I WAS alJTected by thfc death of young B . Be 

once called upon me, with Mr.H -■ , when I was rery 
ill, and on that occasion Mc« H— — — said to ns both, 
** Young men, I zDould have you both pack off to Labon, 
for you wont last long if you Hay here!' Mr. H— 
was then about to set out for Hamburgh ; and he told 
me afterwards, that he never expected to see me again, 
for that he thought I was more desperately gone in con- 
sumption than B ■ . Yet you see bow the good pro* 
Tidence of God has spared me, and I am yet living,^ ^ I 
frust, to serve him with all my strength. Had I (Qed 
then, I should have perished for ever ; but I have now 
bope, through the Lord Jesus, that I shall see tbe day of 
death vrith joy, and possibly.'be the means of re^cuiag^ 
others frum it similar situation. I certainly thought of 
tiie mioistry at fi^t with improper motives, and my 
views of Christianity were for a long time very obscure; 
but I have, I trust, grtjually been growing out of dark* 
oess ioto light, and I V^ a well-grouaded hope, that 
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Qoi hfts saoetified my heart for great aod ralaabW por* 
poaea. Woe be anto me if I fmstrate his desigm • 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

WiDteringham, April, 180A. 
•EAR KEVILLB. 



YOU wfote me a loag aheet AbU lali ilme, a«d I bavv 
e^erj neason to be aatttfied wkh it, jiet I aoaicriaa^^ wish 
I eould make you «rrite doaer mmi amgaller. Since yovr 
miad mnst neeeasarily be aow m«eh lalcaa vp miiki onh^ 
liungB, I tlare not ptrets my former ioquiries oa aubjeoia 
of iveadUiig. When yoar Jeisiure season eones, I ahall ^ 
hi^>py to hear fnaoi yon oa theae topics. 

It is a remark rof mat aacimt phtlosophica] poet^ 
(Horace,) that every man tfahiks his tieigbhoar's cooidi- 
tion happier ilhan , hb own ; and, indeed, common eiqpie- 
liencetsbenMs, rtbat ,we are ioo apt (to en^rtaio romantic 
BAtions of abaeot, and te itbMik meanly of preseat, things $ 
io<ejfftol wdiat ^nt Imyie had ao experience of, and to be 
diaconleBAed milk idmt me possess. The mw o( himneai. 

M S 
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sighs for the'SweeU of leisure : the persoii who, with a 
taste for reading, has few opportunities for it, thinks that 
man's life the sum of bliss, who has nothing t9 do but 
to study k Yet it often happens that ihe condition of the 
envier is happier than tjiat of the envied.' You have 
read Dr. Johnson's tale of the poor Tallow-Chandler, » 
who, after sighing for the quiet of country life, at length 
scraped money enough to retire, but found his long- 
songht-for leisure so insupportable, that he made a 
voluntary offer to his successor to come up to town every 
Friday, and melt tallow for him gratis. It would be so 
with half the men of business, who sigh so earnestly for 
the sweets of retirement ; and you may receive it as one 
of the maturest observations I have been able to make 
on human life, that there is no condition so happy as that * 
of him who leads a life of full and constant employmebt. 
His amusements have a zest which men of pleasure 
would gladly undergo all his drudgery to experience : and 
the regular succession of business, provided his situation' 
be not too anxious, drives away from his brain those 
harrassing specolations which are continually assaulting^ 
the man of leisure; and the man of evading. The studi-* 
ous man, though his pleasures are of the most refined 
species, finds cares and disturbing thoughts in study. To 
think much and deeply, will soon make a man sad. 
His thoughts, ever on the wing, often carry him where he 
shudders to be even in imagination. He is like a man 
in sleep-^-sometimes his dreams are pleasing, but at 
others horroir itself takes possession of his imagination ; 
and this inequality of mind is almost inseparable from 
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much meditation and menial exercise. From this cause 
it often happens, that ktt^d and philosophical men are 
peevish in their tempers, and austere in their manners. 
The inference I would draw from these remarks, is 
generally this, that although every man carries about him 
the seeds of happiness or misery in his own bosom, yet \t 
is a truth not liable to many exceptions, that men are 
more equally free from anxiety and care, in proportion as 
they recede from the more refined and mental, to the 
grosser and bodily employments and modes of life, but 
that the happiest condition is placed in the middle, be* 
tween the extremes of both. Thus a person with a mode- 
rate love of reading, and few opportunities of indulging 
it, would be inclined to envy one in my situation, because 
such a one has nothing to do but to rtod; but I could 
ten him, that though my studious pleasures are more com- 
prehensive than his, thisy are not more exquisite, and that 
an occasional banquet gives more delight than a continual 
feast. Reading should be dearer to you than to me, be- 
cause I always read, and you but seldom. 

Almond and I took a small boat on Monday, and set 
out for Hull, a distance of thirteen miles, as some com* 
pute it, though others make it less. We went very 
merrily with a good pair of oars, until we came within 
foqr miles of Hull, when, owing to some hard working, 
we were quite exhausted; but as the tide was nearly 
down, and the shore soft, we could not get to any villages 
on the banks. At length we made Hull, and just arr 

M 4 
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rirecl ib time to be gronnded in the middle of the ba^ 
bour> without any '{lossible %eilns of getting ashore till 
the flux or flood. As we were hiJf famished, I deter- 
miiied to wade ashore for prbvisions^ abd had the satis- 
faction of getting above the knees in nkud almost every 
atep I made* Whed I got ashore, I recollected I bad 
given Almobd all mj cash. This was a terrible dilemma 
*— to retnm back was too laborious, and I expected tbe 
tide flowing every intnnte. At last I determined to go to 
the inn where we usually dine when we go to Hull, and 
try how liiuch credit I possessed there, and I happily 
ibnnd no difficulty in procuring Tefresbments, which I cap- 
Yied off in triumiph to the boat. Here new diiBcnhies '^^ 
eunred ; for the tide had flowed in consMerably dliling my 
fetbsence, although not sufficiently to move the boat, so 
that my wade was mvch wol^e back than it had been be<> 
foj^e. On our return, a most pUbcid and calm day w«s 
tonverted into a doudy one, and we had It brisk gale ia 
our teeth. Knowing we were quite safi^ we struck aer^si 
from Hull to Barton; and urtien we wei^e off.HasBcl 
Whelps, a place which is always rough, we had some tre- 
mendovs sweUs> which We weathered admimUyv ^d 
(bating our getting on tbe wrolig skb of a bank, owkig to 
the deceitful appearance of the coiMst) we had a. pitw* 
percxus voyage home, having rdwed twenty^nx miies in ksi 
than five boors. 
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TO MR. K. SWANN, 

WmteringbaiD^ April 6th, 180i« 



MY DEAR KIRKB, 



YOUR complaint of tbe lakewarmoess of yoar affec- 
tions towards spiritual things, is a yery common one with 
Christians. We all feel it; and if it be attended with an 
eailMftt <d^ire to aciqnit ovrftelves in this respect, and to 
recover our wonted fervour, it is a complaint indicative 
of our faithfulness. In cases of Christian experience, I 
submit my own opinion to any body's, and have too 
««e]idu6 It disttust ^ it my9elf> to otht it as a mle or 
WMdim of tnyquee^tio^abte a«ttiority ; l»ut I have tonn4^ 
iUd iMnk, th«t the be^ rravedy agaitst hifcewaktnne^, i* 
ah obfitinM'e (yersistitig in prayer, until our iitfi^tioiiB b^ 
ttdv«d; Md a regubmr habit (^ goi&g to neligtous dutien 
1ri«h It ^epBiitd and YMiek heakt> thiviJdng more oA)btimH 
ilig ^ftMfUnohiiMi ^ik God> «bM of spettdittg so many mi^ 
nyg^m in ^seekiiig it. Thus, whett w^ pray, we must iiot 
Im^ AmtXi ^itlh lA^e id^a %at we «re to spend so many mU 
duties itt s^^i^jjipltcatioti, mi ^ftor the wmd time has ekpfen^ 
g0 iabo^t our regutafr Imsi^ess; w^ Aitist r^nrind diiirs«h^ 
Ihi^ we dltve M ^t^t in 'ptay^f, and that until ^\m eb^ 
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ject be attained, that is, until we are sati86ed that our 
Father hears lis, we are not to conceive that dnr doty is 
performed, although we nay be in the posture of prayer 
for an hour. 



TO HIS MOTHER. 

Winterioghaniy IStfa April, 180A. 
MY DEAR MOTHER, 

♦ ♦ *• 

I HAVE constructed a planetarium, or orrery^ of a 
Yery simple kind, which cannot fail to give even children 
an idea of the order and course of the heavenly bodies. 
I shall write a few plain and simple lectures upon it, 
with lessons to be got off by heart by the children, so 
that ydu will be able, ;(¥ithout any difficulty, to teach 
them the rudiments of astronomy. The machine, simple 
as it may seem, is such, that you cannot fail to under- 
stand the planetary system by it; and were it not that I 
oumot afford the additional expense, I could make it 
much more complete and interesting. You must not 
expect any thing strikitig in the instrument itself, as it 
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•nly consisU of an index plate, with rods and baUs. — ^It 
will explain the situation of the planets, their connes, the 
motion of the earth and moon, the causes of the $€a9fm$, 
the diflPerent lengths of day and night, the reason of 
eclipses, transits, &c. When you have seen it, and read 
the explanatory lectures, yon will be able to judge of its 
plainness; and if you find you understand it, you may 
teach geography scholars its use. Should it fail in oth^ 
points of view, it will be useful to Maria and Catharine. 



Remember to keep up the plan of family worship on 
Sundays, with strictness until I come, and it will pro^ 
bably pave the way for still further improvements, whidi 
I may, perhaps, have an opportunity of making while I 
stay with you. Let Maria and Catharine be more parti* 
cularly taught to regard Sunday as a day set apart from 
all worldly occupations. — Let them have every thing pre- 
pared for the Sabbath on the preceding day ; and be care« 
fully warned, on that day in particular, to avoid paying too 
great an attention to dress. I know how important habits 
like these will be to their future happiness even in thii 
world, and I therefore press this with earnestness. 
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TO HIS BROTHER iJEVILLE. 

Wioteringfamnv 2(Kh M ty, 18Q6u 
MY DtAU NEVlXtB, 

# * * 

MY first business must be to thank yon for the * * 
-^ * which I received by. Mr. K. Swann; yoa must not 
tvppose that I feel reluctanee to lie wider eUigadoas to 
to affectionaite « >rother» when I say^ that I have lek^ia- 
easy ever MBoe on more accoimts Abu one. I «m coa- 
tinced kk the first place, that you have liule to sjpaie} 
and I fear^ in tbesecont^ that I shall prove «a hindranoe 
to « measuiie which I know to be aeoessoory for youf 
health: I memt your |;oing to some waieriag^pJace fiur 
the beofefit of s^-batfaing. I am aware of the aatire of 
mories feceived at thejoiats^ especially the kaee; and I 
am sare nothing will fitrength^ jour knee more for the 
present, and prevent the recnrreace of «di8ease in it Axr 
the future. I would have you, therefor, if by any 
mean^ you can be spared in London, go to one of the 
neighbouring coasts, and take sufiicien^ time to recover 
your strength. You may pitch upon some pleasant 
place, where there will be sufficient company to amuse 
you, and not so much as to create bustle, and make a toil 
of reflection, and turn retirement into riot. Since yom 
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most be as sensible m I 9m, that this is aecessayy fov 
yoar health, I shall feel assured, if you do not go^ that I 
am the cause, a consideralioa I would gladJjr . tpaie 
•ijs^lf. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

Nottiogbam, June, 
UY DBAR BKOTHEfi, 

I WROTE you a long letter from Winteringham 
9ome time ago, yrhich I now apprehend yon baye never 
feceived, or, if yon have, some more important oonoema 
have occupied your time than writing to me on geaeiil 
subjects. Feeling, however, rather weary to-night, I 
have determined to send this sheet to you, as a pto^t 
that if I am not ^pumhial, 1 am certainly far frMi • 
ceremonious correspondent. 

Our adventure on the Humber you should hw€ leanic 
fkt>m K. Swann, who, with much minuteness, filled up 
three sides of a letter to his friend with the account 
The matter was simply this : He, Almond, and myself, 
made an excursion about twelve or fourteen miles up the 
liumber ; on our return ran aground, were left by the 
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tide on a sand-bank^ and were obliged to remain six 
hoars in an open boat exposed to a heavy rain, high 
wind, and piercing cold, until the tide rose, when two 
men brought a boat to our assistance. We got home 
about twelve o'clock at night : no evil consequences en- 
sued, owing to our using every exei'tion we could think of 
to keep warmth in bur" bodies. 



TO MR. JOHN CHARLESWORTH. 

Nottinghaui, S7th June> 1805* 
MT DEAR FRIEND, 

IT is. sonie time since I wrote to you, and still longer 
since I heard fronf you ; but you are acquainted with 
my unceremonious disposition, and will, I hope, pardon 
me fo^ obtruding an unbidden guest on your notice. I 
have a question to ask •of you in the first place, and I 
shall theU' fill up my letter with all the familiarity of a 
man talking by your side, and saying any thing, rather 
than be accused of saying nothing. My leisure will 
scarcely permit me to write to you again while I am 
here, and I shall therefore make the best use of ttys pre- 
sent occasion. ' 
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We have been fagging through RoUin's Ancient Hb- 
tory, and some other historical books, as I believei to no 
great purpose. RoUin is a valuable and truly pious wri- 
ter, but so crammed and garnished with reflections, that 
yon lose the thread of the story, while the poor man k 
prosing about the morality of it; when too, after all, the 
moral is so obvious as not to need insisting upon. Yon 
may give my compliments to your good friends Gralen^ 
Hippocrates, and Paracelsus, and tell them I had much 
rather pay them my devoirs at a distance, than come 
into close contact with them or their cathartics. Me* 
dical Greek, and Medical Latin, would act as a sudorific 
upon any man, who should hear their tremendous tech* 
nicals pronounced with the true ore rotundo of a Scotch 
Physician. 

And now, my dear Sir, we will cry a truce to flip« 
pancy — I have neither time nor inclination to indulge in 
it to excess*. You and I have been some time asunder 
in the pursuit of our several studies; you to the lively 
and busy scat of gaiety, fashion, and folly : — I to the re- 
tired haunts of a secluded village, and the studious walls 
of a silent and ancient parsonage. At fir^t sight one 
wonld think that my lot had been most profitable, as 
undoubtedly it is most secure; but when we come to 
consider the present state of things in the capital, the 
boundless opportunities of spiiritual improvement which 
4^fer jthemselves, and the very superior society which 
every serious man may there join with, the tables seem 
juiirned in your favour, I hope and trust this is really 
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, tbt cu#i afid that, with philosophical streagth of mind, 
yoo have turaed |tn unregardiog ear to the voice oftdBj, 

■ and oontioqed fixed upon the serener and far more exr 
quisite oeeopations of a religious life. I have been 
caltivating in retirement, by slow and imperceptible 
degrees, a closer communion with Ood ; but you have 
been led, as it were, in triumph by the energetic dis* 
courses of the HMtny good men whom yon have had the 
opportunity of hearing, to heights of religious satisfae^ 
ifion, which I can at present only sigh for at a distance. 
I appeal to you, whether the grace of God is not the 
•ource of exquisite enjoyments i What can be more de- 
lightful than that sweet and placid calm which it ca^ts 
over one's mind ; or than the tenderness it sheds abroad 
in our hearts, both with regard to Ood, and our poor 
fellow-labourers^ Even worldly-minded men confess 
that this life is^ at best, but a scene of aqxiety, and dis- 
appointment, and distress. How absurd then, and in^^ 
consistent, must be their conduct, when in. spite of this 
$p general and confirmed an experience, they neglect 
whatcan alone alleviate the sorrows of this life, and pro- 
wide for the happiness of the next ? How much more is 
be to be envied, who can exclaim with St. Paul, ^^ The 
worid is crucified unt^ iwe, and I unio the worlds *^ I 
Aave learnt, in whatever state I am, therewith to be cm^ 
ientr *' The world passeth away, and the Imt thererf; 
tut he that doeth the mil of God, abideth for everJ* 
There is, in truth, an indescribable satisfaction in tb^s 
service of Ood; his ^raqe imparts such composure in 
time of trouble, and such fortitude in the anticipation of 
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it; at ^ the same time that it increases^ our pleasures bjr 
making thjem inQocent/ that the ChrUtiab, viewed either 
as oiUitiaQt in this troublesome scene, or as a traveHer who 
is hastening by a difficult, but short journey, to a better 
couhti^y, is a most enviable and happy character. The 
man who lives without God In the world, on the other' 
hamd, 4ias neither rest here, nor certainty or hope for the 
ftiture. His reflections mu^t, at all times, be dubious 
and dark; not to say distressing : and his most exquisite 
enjoyments must have a sting of fear and apprehension 
ift 'them; which is felt when the gay hour is over, and its 
j<>ys no more remembered; Many wicked and dissipated 
men sigh in secret for the state of the righteous, but 
they conceive there are insuperable obstacles in the way 
of religion, and that they must amend iheir lives before 
they 'can hope for acceptance, or even dare to seeJl ac- 
ceptance with God. But what a miserable delusion is 
this ! If this were truly the case, how awful would be 
the condition of the sinner ! for we know that our hearts 
are so depraved, and so obstinately addicted to sin, that 
they cannot forsake it without some more than mortal 
power to cut asunder the bonds of innate corruption,^ 
and loosen the affections from this sinful bondage. I 
was talking a few days ago with a young surgeon who 
is just returned from the East Indies, and was expostu- 
lating with him on his dissolute habits : " Sir,*' said he, 
♦' I know you are happy, and I would give worlds to be 
able to subdue my passion ; but it is impossible, it never 
can be done : I have made resolution upon resolution, 
and the only effect has been, that I have plunged deepet 
vpj-* I, N 
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iD^ Tice tb^Q ever.'' What could be a stronger illuatrar 
tipf. of the Scripture Truth, That mau's heart is BaturalljF 
corrupt aod desperately wicked? Siuce wickedness Uk 
qpyserj, can we conceive that an alUgood and benevolenl; 
Gpd would have original^ created man with such a 
disposition I It is sin which has made the world a vale 
of tears. It is the power of the cross of Jesus Christy 
alone that can redeem us from our natural depravity :-— 
" Yes,** my friend, " We know on whom we have be^ 
lieved ; and we are persuaded, that he is able to keep 
that which we have committed unto him against tfait 
great day.** When I occasionstlly reflect on the histary 
of the times when the great Redeemer appeared, behold 
God preparing his way before him, uniting all the civi- 
lized world in one language, (Greek), for the speedier 
disseminating of the blessed Gospel; and then when I 
compare his precepts with those of the most famous of 
ancient sages, and meditate on his life, his manners, his 
sufferings, and cruel death, I am lost in wonder, love, 
and gratitude^ Such a tost of evidence attended him, 
. as no power but that of the devil could withstand. His 
doctrines, compared with the morality of the then world, 
seem indeed to have dropt down from heaven. His meek- 
ness, his divine compassion and pity for, and forgiveness 
of, his bitterest enemies, convinces me that he was indeed 
the Word; that he was what he professed to be, God^ 
in his Son, reconciling the world to himself. These 
thoughts open my eyes to my own wretched ingratitude,, 
and disregard of so merciful and compassionate a master; 
under such impressions, I could ardently long to be* 
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^i^piftrftted altogether fVom the aflaird of this life^ aad live' 
alone to my Redeemer. But, alas ! this does not last 
long — the pleasing outside of the delusive world entices 
ihy heart away ; beauty smiles me into a disgust of re<«> 
ItgioUy and the fear of singularity frowns me into the 
concealment of it. How artfally does the areh-deceiver 
insimiate himself into our hearts ! He tells us, that there 
is a deal of unnecessary moroseness in religion, ade$I 
0o many humiliating conditions in the gospel, and many 
ignorant absurdities in its professors; while, on the other 
hand, the polite world is so cheerful and pleasing, so full 
of harmless gaiety and refined* elegance, that we cannot 
but love it. This is an insidious species of reasoning. 
^ald we but see things in their true colotrs, ware but 
the faUe vanmh cff^ the society of the gospel wpuld 
seem an assembly of angelSf and that of the world a con« 
gregation of devils : but it is the best way not to reason 
^h the Tempter. I have a Talisman, which at once 
puts to flight all bis arguments ; it 4s the name of my 
Saviour, and against that the gates of heU^^hall not put-*' 
vail. That is my anchor and my qonfidence; I can gQ 
with that to the bed of death, and lift up the eyes of the 
dying and despairing wretch to the great Intercessor ; { 
pan go with this into the society of the cheerful^ and 
come>iway with lightness of heart, and entertainment of 
spirit. • In every circumstance of life I can join with 
Jpb, who, above fourteen hundred years before Jesus^ 
Gthrist, lexclaims, in the fervor of holy anticipation, *^ { 
lfttt)r^Uhat my Redeemer liveth, and' that he shall stand 
at the latter day upon the earth ; and though nfter my^ 
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skin ^ormn destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I 
see Gk)d.'' 

The power of the gospel was ne^er more strongly' 
illustrated than in the late mission to Greenland. These 
poor and unlettered tribes, who inhabit nearly the ex- 
.tremest verge of animal existence, heard the discourses 
of the Danish missionaries on the being of a God with 
stupid unconcern, expressed their assent to every thing 
that was proposed to them, and then hoped to extort 
some present for their complacency. For ten years did 
a very learned and pious man labour among them with- 
out the conversion of a single soul. He thought that he 
must prove to them the Existence of a God, and the^ 
original stain of onir natures, before he could preach the 
peculiar doctrines of the gospel, and he could never get 
over thts first step ; for they either could not understand 
it, or would not, %and when no presents were to be had, 
turned away in disgust. At length he saw his error, and 
the plan of operations were altered. Jesus Christ was 
preached im simplicity, without any preparation. The 
Greenlanders seemed thoughtful, amazed, and confound- 
.ed ; their eyes were opened to their depraved and lost 
state. The gospel was received every where with ardent 
attentioo. The flame spread like wild-fire over the icy 
wastes of Greenland ; numbers came from the remotest- 
recesses of the Northern Ocean to hear the word of lifCj^ 
and the greater part of the population of that extensive, 
country has in time been baptized in the name of th^ 
Father, and the Son, and the Holy Ghost. 
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I have nom fiUed my theet. — Pardon my prolhcity, and 
believe me, my prayers are offered up, frequently, for 
your continuance of the path you have chosen. For my-^ 
felf, I need y^ur prayers — may we be a mutual assistance 
to each other, and to all our fellow*]abourers in the Lord 
Jetus. 

Believe me 

' ^ Your sincere friend, 

H. K. WHITE 



TO MR. JOHN CHARLESWORTH. 

NottiDgham, ath July, 1Q05. 
4»AB CHAELESwbRTH, 



I beg yon will admire the elegance of texture and shape 
of the sheet on which I have the honour to write to you, 
and beware, lest in drawing your conclusions, you conceive 
tbati am turned exciseman; for I assure you I write 
altogether in character; — a poor Cambridge scholar,, 
with a patrimony of a few old books, an iok-horn, and 
•ome sundry quires of paper, manufactured as the en* 
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^dopes of poandi of Ua> bant convortod into f epotk^ries 
of learning and taste. 

I Tbe classics are ci^tniiily id ditveptitc; The ladiis 

I bave no more reverence for Greek and Latb, than thejr 

! have for an old peruke, or the ruffles of Queen Ana^. 

, I verily believe that they would hear Homer's Greek 

vrithout evidencing one mark of terror and awe, even 

, though spouted by an university orator, or a Westminster 

' stentor. O tempora, O mores! the rural elegance of 

' the twanging French hom^ and the vile squeak of the 

Italianjiddle, are more preferred than all the energy, and 

all the sublimity of all the Greek and Roman orators, 

historians, poets, and philosophers, put together* Now, 

Sir, as a classic, I cannot bear to have the honourable 

fame of t}^p ^pp^qts tbjus flespised iMid cpnt^o^aed, and 

therefore I have a Controversy with all the beaux and 

belles. Frenchmen and Italians. When they tell me, 

that I walk by rule and compass, that 1 balance my body 

with strict regard to the centre of gravity, i^nd that I 

have more Greek in my pate than grace in my limbs, 

I can bear it all in sullen silence, for you know it must 

be a libel, since I am no mathematician, and therefore 

canoot have learned to walk ill by system. As for grace^ 

I do believe, since I read Xenophon, I atn become a 

Isery elegant man, .and in due time shall be able to spoot 

Pindar, dancing in due gradation the advancing, tetro-t 

grade and medium steps, according to the regular pro* 

gress of the strophe, antistrophe, and epode. You and 

I will be very fashionable men, after the.maiiaer of 4lie 
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Gifedfttt miriU ioatitott! an orchestra for the exereiat 
•f 4fad in sakMdi, and wiH recline at our meals on the 
Jegitiniate Triclioiafn'Of the aocieiit9^*-<ml7 banish aQ 
modern beaus and belles^ to whom I am a pnyfessid and 
declared enemy* 

So much for flipjpancy— 

Vale! S. R. ¥• »4 E. E. Q. V. 

H. K. WHIT*. 



TO MR. SERJEANT ROUGH. 

Brigg» near Winteringhtn^ Julyi 1805. 
MY »B Am SIR, 

' I-HAVi jtet missed yon at Lincoln, whttre I had sctoit 
^^k^ctations of seeing yon, and had n6c ctreamsteoeefl 
prevented, I had certainly waited there tlU to-mc)frro# 
Itobrtiiiig ftrt- that purpose. This letter, which I wrow at 
JBfrigg, ! shtfl ddnvey to yt)n at Kirton, by setoe pls#s6i 
going to the session ; many of whom, I bStfe nfO^ d^iJbf, 
lire to befoutttf fn this Ktigious little town. 

' Your mi^dir^ted epistle, to my greaf sdrt-oW/HCIW 
fca<ihed itty haads. As I wi» 4elpy atta«otts t# f^ 1ft, i 
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iMMleni8Dy:em|uirietit tbepdstK>ffices fomd; bat they 
3v«reall hi vain. I contiil^ tbis as a real lose, and I bo^ 
you will regard tne. ai^stiU undier the prcMure of vezatuMil^ 
natil I reeeive aome substitute from your bands^ . i 

Had I any certain expectation of hearing yoti address 
the Court, or Jury swam, at Kirtoui no circumstances 
should prevent me from being present ; so do I long to 
mai^k th^ dawTiiogs of that eloquenl^ which will one day 
ring through every court in the Midland Circuit. I think 
the noise of ♦♦♦, the overbearing petulance, of ♦♦*, 
%and the decent assurance of *♦*, will readily yield to 
tbat^purCy chaste and manly eloquence^ which, I have 
no doubt, you chiefly cultivate. It seems to me, wbo 
am certainly no very competent judge, that there is an 
uniform iTio^s, .or art, of plead^n|; in our courts, which is 
in itself faulty, and is, moreover, a bar to the higher ex- 
cellencies. You know, before a barrister begins, in what 
manner he will treat the subject; you anticipate his jK>si» 
tifoeness, his complete confidence in the stabdity.of his 
fsase, his contempt of .^jts. ^pppi^ut, hip^ «al|ul)lQ ef|ig^ 
ration, and the vehemenj^^.pf bis iodignat^g^^,,.^ .tb/&ge 
lure as p£ course. It is oo mat;ter what jsort 9f j|.la/c^ the 
IbusftOdss |is»ua»e: .if Munti — 7r.^^.lMfflBfH\a(5itJ5itWtSf 
Qiabment,.aud indlg^B^^Jplkm^ ^i^^^W,^ kMf. ^^^^}^ 
mi haw^>^en a itvhit le^ if^p^^tuous,^ 1^ ,^|pni§}i^d, eye 
less indignant, on.^thep^b^, had hi?. h(9gp^irfjd.to,,bava 
been retained. It is true, this assurance of success, this 
cwten^pit;, <^C: ra ^[^^m, and diq^^fjori^l decisiop in 
•peakii^^ ^e pal^i^/it^ |o ^t^a^ye effect o^ the minds of f^ 
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jury;^ and if it be ille boaiaestaf a.ooiiB»dt to ohuiDbW 
ends by any meanf^ be is right to «t4opl them ;. but the 
misfortune is^ that all these things are mechanical, andtis 
much in the ^ower of the opposite counsel as in your 
own ; so that it is not so much who argues best, as who 
speaks last^ loudest, or longest. True eloquence, on the 
other hand, is confident onty-wbere there is real ground 
for- confidence, trusts more to reason and facts than td 
imposing declamation, and seeks rather to convince thaa 
dazzle. The .obstreperqus^ rant of • a pleader may, for a 
while, intimidate a jury ; but plain and manty argument, 
delivered in a candid and ingenious manner, will more 
efiectually work upon their understandings, add will 
make an impression on which the froth of declamation 
wiU be lost. I think a man, who would plead in thit 
mannt^r, would g^in the confidence of a jury, and ^ould 
find the avenues of their hearts much more op^n, than a 
man of more assurance, who, by too much coqfidence 
where Uiere. is; much doubt, and too much vehemence 
where ,^^re isgre^^ter need of coolness, puts* his hearers 
cqnti;iuaJiIy ip ,paind that he is pleading for hire. There 
ae^ms to ine ao.miich beauty in truths that I could wish 
qur.barrister;s wowid pake a distinction between cases, in 
their ppjiiip;) wfll or ill-foupded, embarking their whole 
heart ^nd soul in th§ one^ and contentiag themselves with 
aper^icuQus and forcible statement of theic client's casc^ 
in the other. 

l^ar^oji my rambling. The caco€tkfs $cribendi ca)^ 
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tely be used bj indalgence, and we have all 4 {Mfieafti^ 
to talk about things we do not understand. 



to HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

Winteringhainy August SOth, 1805. 
i>EAB MKVILLE, 



' I AM very sensible of all your affection, in your anxiety 
that I should not diminish my books ; but I am by no 
means relieved from the anxiety Which, on more ac- 
counts than one, 1 am under, as to my present situation, 
so great a burthen to the family, when I ougttrVo be a 
support. My father made some heavy complaints when 
I was at home; and though t am induced to believe that 
he is enough harrassed to render it V^ry excussible, yet I 
cannot but feel strongly the peculiarity of my situation ; 
and, at my age, feel ashamed that I should' add to his 
burthens. At present I have my bands completely 
tied behind me. When I get to college, I hope to have 
more opportunities of advantage, and, if I am fortunate^ 
I shall probably relieve my father and mother from fh« 



Digitized by 



Googk 



187 

^ightiviiich t n6w lay upon them, i wl4i yev, if yoo 
read this letter to my motber^ to omit this part. 



p^mmtm^mi 



TO CAPEL LOFFT, ESQ. 

WinteringhaiDy Sept lOth, 1805. 
^EAB SIR> 

VOUR letter has at length reached ae at thia place, 
where I have been for the last teq months tmpioye4 
in classical reading, with Mr. Grainger. It gives nc 
pleasure to hear of you, and of poetry ; for, since I oama 
fccre, I have not only been utterly shat out from, all in* 
terooQfse with the lettered world, bnt hav^ totally laid 
aside the pen of inspiration; I have been actuated to 
this by a sense of duty ; for I wish to prove that I bav^e 
not ooveted the ministerial office through the desire of 
learned kisure, bnt with an ardent wish to do iny doty as 
a teacher of tbe truth. I should blush to present myself 
as fi candidate for that office in an unqualified and out 
prepared state ; and as I have placed my idea of th# 
necessary qualifications Tery high, all the time belweett 
now and my taking my /iegree, will be little eqough fof 
these purposes alone. I often, however, cast a look of 
fond regret to the darling occopations of my younger 
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iiQurn, and the toars rush into my eyes, «s I fancy! Me 

the few wild flowers of poetic genii^s, with which I have 
been blessed, withering with neglect. Poetry has been to 
me something more than amusement, it has been a cheer* 
ing companion when I have had no />ther to fly to; and 
a delightful solace when consolation has been in some 
measurie needful. I cannot, therefore, discard so old and 
faithful a friend without deep regret, especially when I 
reflect that, stung by my ingratitude, he may desert me 
for ever ! 



With regard to your intended publication, you do me 
loo much honour by inserting my puerilities along with 
such good company as I know 1 shall meet there* I 
wish I could present you with some sonnets worthy of 
your work. I have looked back amongst my old papert, 
and find a few verses under that name, which were writ* 
ten between the time wh^n '' Clifton Grove" was sent to 
the press, and its final appearance. The looking over 
these papers has recalled a little of my old warmth, and 
I have scribbled some Unas, which, as they pwe their rise 
to your letter, I may fairly (if I have room) present to 
you. I cannot read the sonnets which I have found 
amongst my papers with pleasure, and therefore I shall 
Bot luresume to shew them to you. I shall anxiously ex* 
^ct the publication of your wo^. 

I shall be ia Cambridge next months being admtted a 
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Sizar at St. John's. Trinity would hate suited my plant 
better^ but the expenses of that college are greater/ 

With thanks for your kind remembrance of me, I re« 
main. 

Dear Sir, 

Very respectfully and thankfully yours, 

H. K. WHITE. 

YES, my ttn^ steps have wandered, wandered &r 
Fiom thee, and long, heart-soothing Poesy ! 
And many a flower, which in the passing time 
My heart hath registered, nipp'd hy the chill 
Of undesenr'd neglect, hath shrunk and died. 
Heart-soothing Poesy !— Tho' thou hast ceas'd 
To hover o'er the many-voiced strings 
Of my long silent lyre, yet thou can'st still 
Call the warm tear from its thrice hallow'd cell 
And with recalled images of bliss 
Warm my reluctant heart — Yes, I would throw, 
Once more would throw, a quick and hurried hand 
O'er the responding chords. — It hath not ceas'd-— 
I^ cannot, will not cease; the heavenly warmth ^ 
Plays round my heart, and mantles o'er my cheek ; 
Still, tho' unbidden, plays. — Fair Poesy ! 
The summer and the spring, the wind and rain. 
Sunshine and storm, with various interchange. 
Have mark'd full many a day, and week, and month. 
Since by dark wood, or hamlet far retir'd, 
Spell-struck, with thee I loitered. — Sorceress! 
. I cannot burst thy bonds I— -It is but lift 
Thy blue eyes to that deep bespangled vault. 
Wreathe thy enchanted tresses round thine arm, 
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And moMtor bmiijb ^bstum and^dilHWcd rikyato^ 
And I could follow thee, on thy night's work. 
Up to the region^ of thrice-chastened fire. 
Or in the caverns of the ocean flood, 
Thrid the light mazes of thy volant foot 
Yet other duties call me, and mine ear 
Must turn away from the high minstrelsy 
Of thy soul-trancing harp, unwillingly 
Must turn away ; there are severer strains, 
(And surely they are sweet as ever smote 
The ear of spirit, from this qiortal coil 
Released and disembodied), there ar6 strains. 
Forbid to all, save those whom solemn thought, 
Thro* the probation of revolving years, 
And mighty converse with the spirit of trutli, 
Have pur^d and purified. — To these my soul 
Aspireth ; and to this sublimer end 
J gird myself, and climb the toilsome steep 
With patient expectation.— Yea, sometimes 
foretaste of Ibliss rewards me ; and sometimes 
Spirits unseen upon my footsteps wait. 
And minister strange music, which doth seem 
Now near, now distant, now on high, now low, 
Then swelling from all sides, with bliss c6mplete, 
And full fruition filling all the soul. 
Surely such ministry, tho* rai-e, may soothe 
The steep ascent, and cheat the lassitude 
Of toil; and but that my fond heart 
Reverts to day-dreams of the summer gone. 
When by clear fountain, or embowered brake, 
I lay a listless muser, prizing far. 
Above all other lore, the poet's theme ; 
But for such recollections I could brace 
My stubborn spirit for the arduous pajth 
Of science unregretting ; eye afar 
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Philoaopby upon her.«l)Bfpeit heifjbt^ 

And with bold stcip, and resolute attempt, 

Pursue her to the innermost recess. 

Where thron'd in light she sits, the Queen of Truth. 

TTiese verses form nearly the only poetical effort of 
this year. Pardon their imperfections. 



TO MR. B. MADDOCK. 

St. John's, Oct^ 18th, 1805. 
MY DEAR BEN, 

I AM at length finally settled in my rooms, and, ac-^ 
^cording to my promise, I write to you to tell you so^ I 
did not feel quite comfortable at first here ; b\it I now 
begin to feel at home, and relish my silent and thought- 
ful cup of tea more than ever. Amongst our yariont 
occupations, that of attending chapel is to me not the 
least irksome, for the service is read in general below the 
span of my auditory nerve ; but when they chaunti I am 
quite charmed, for our organ is fine, and the voices a|re 
good. This is, however, only on high days and festivals^ 
in which number the present day is to be reckoned, (St* 
tuke's). 

My mathematical studies do not agree with me, and 
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yon may satisfy yourself I shall neter be a senior wrang* 
ler. Many men come up with knowleclge enough for the 
highest honours, and how can a man be expected to keep 
up with them, who starts without any previous fund i 
Oar lectures begin on Monday, and then I shall know 
more of college difficulties. 

My rooms are in the top story of the farthest court of . 
St. John's (which you perhaps remember) near the clois- 
ters. They are light, and tolerably pleasant ; though, as 
there was no furniture in them, and I have not yet 
bought many necessary articles, they look Very barer 
Your phiz over the chimney-piece has been recognised 
by two of my fellow students: the one recollected itslike-* 
ness to Mr. Maddock, of Magdalene : and \he other said 
it was like a young man whom he had seen with Mr 
Maddock, and whom he supposed to be his brother. 

' Of my new acquaintances, I have become intimate 
ifiih a Mr. * * *, who, I hope, will be senior wrangler, 
He is a very serious and friendly man, and a man of no 
common mathematical talents. He lives in the same 
court with me. Besides him, I know of none whose 
friendship I should value; and, including him, no one 
whose hand I would take in preference to that of my old 
friend ; so long as I see my old friend with his old face. 
When you have learned to be other than wliat you are, I 
shall not regret that B^ M. is no longer my friend, but that 
my former friend is now no more. 
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I walked fbrotigfa Magdalene the other day, and I coqM 
^ot help anticipating the time when I should come to 
drink your tea, and swallow your bread and battar 
within the sacred walls. You must know onr college 
was originally a convent for Black Friars ; and if a maa 
of the reign of Henry the Sixth were to peep out of bis 
grav^, in the adjoining church^yard, and look into our 
portals, judging by our dress and appearance, he migbl 
deem ur.a convent of Black Friars still. Some of our 
brethren, it is true, would seem of very unsightly bulk ; 
iMit many of them, with eyes sunk into their heads, from 
poring over the mathematics, might pass very well for the 
iastiDg and mortified shadows of penitent monks. 

With regard to the expenses of our college, I can now 
speak decisively ; and I can tell you, that I shall be here 
an independent man. I am a Senior Sizar, under very * 
favourable circumstances, and, I believe, the profits of 
my situation will nearly equal the actual expenses of the ^ 
college. But this is no rule for other colleges. I am 
on the best side (there are two divisions) of St. John's, 
and the expenses here are less than any where else in the 
university. 

I have this week written some » very elaborate verses 
for a college prize, and I have at length learned that I 
am not qualified for a competitor, not being a Lady 
Margaret's scholar: so that I have lost my labour.— 
Compared with the other men of this large* college, I 
find I am a resj^cubk classic, and if I had time t^ gitc 
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to the languages, I think I should uhimately succeed in 
them in no small degree ; but the fates forbid ; mathe- 
matics 1 must ready and in mathematics I know I never 
shall excel. These are liarrassing reflections for a poor 
young man gaping foi; a fellowship ! 

If I choose, I could find a good deal of religious so- 
ciety here, but I must not indulge myself with it too much; 
^ Mr. Simeon's preaching strikes me much. 



I beg you will answer a thousand such questions as 
these without iny asking them. . 

/This is a letter of intelligence : — Next shall be sen- 
timent, i[or Gothic arch, for they are synonymous accord- 
ing to Mr. M.) 



TO HIS MOTHER. 

St John's, October 26th, 1805^ 
DBAtt MOTHEE, 

« « m # 

YOU seem to repose so little confidence in what I say 
with regard to my^ college expenses, that I am not eih* 
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conraged to hope you will give me much credit for what 
I am about to saj ; namely, that had 1 oo money at all^ 
either from my friends or Mr. Simeon^ I could manage 
to live here. My situation is so very favorable^ and 
the necessary expenses so very few^ that I shall want very 
little more than will suffice for deaths and books. I 
have got the bills of Mr. * *, a Sizar of this College^ 
now before me, and from them, and his own account, I 
will give you a statement of what my College bills will 
amount to. 



Tbtu my College expenses will not be more than 
1ft or 151. a year at the most. I shall not have any oc- 
casion for the whole sum I have a claim upon Mr. Simeon 
for, and if things go well, I sh^ll be able to live without 
heing dependent on any one. The Mr. * *, whose bills 
I have borrowed, has been at College three years. He 
came over from * * with 101. in his pocket, and 
has. no friends or any income or emolument whatever, 
except what he receives for his Sizftrship: yet he does 
support himself, and that too very genteelly. It is only 
men's extravagance that makes College life so expensive. 
There are Sicars ai St. John's who spend 1501. a year: 
but.they are gay, dissipated men, who chuse to be Sizars 
in order that they may have more money to lavish on 
their pleasures. Our dinners and suppers cost us no- 
^hing; and if a man chuse to eat milk-breakfasts, and go 
without tea, he may live absolutely for nothing; for hl4 
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College emolaments will cover the rest of bis exptasesn 
Tea 18 indeed almost superfluous, since we do boI lise 
fV6m dinner 'till half past three, and the supper bell rings 
a quarter before nine. Our mode of living is not to be 
complained of, for the table is covered with all possible 
varietj; and on feast days, which our fellows take care 
are pretty frequent, we have wine. 

You will now, I trust, feel satisfied on this subject, and 
will no longer give yourself unnecessary uneasiness on my 
account. 



I was unfortunate enough to be put into unfurnished 
rooms, so that my furniture will cost me a little more than 
I expected; I suppose about 151. or perhaps not quite so 
much, r sleep on a hair matrass, which i find jost as 
comfortable as a bed; it only cost me 4l. dlpng with 
blankets, counterpane, and pillows, &c. I have three 
rooms^— a sitting room, a bed room, and a kind of scnl* 
lery or pantry. My sitting room is very light and pita* 
8ant> and, what ,does not often happen, the walls are in 
good case, having been lately stained green, 

I muist commission my sister to make me a pdr of 
letter racks, but they must not be fine, because my for^ 
niture is not very fine. I think the old shape (or octa- 
gons, one upon anpther) is the neatest, and wlitte the bestr 
colour. I wish Maria would paint vignettes i n the squares^ 
because ^n I should see how her drawing proceeds. 
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Yoa must know that these are not intended as mere mat* 
ters of shew, but are intended to answer some purpose; 
there are so many particular places to attend on particular 
dajrs, that unless a man is very cautious, he has nothing 
else to do than- to pay forfeits for non-attendance. A few 
cards, and a little rack, will be a short way of helping 
the memory. 

I think I must get a supply of sugar from London; for 
if I buy it here, it wiH cost me Is. 6d. per pound, which 
is rather too much. I have got tea enough to last the 
term out. 



Although you may be quite easy on the subject of my 
future support, yet you must not form splendid ideas of 
sny success at the University, for the lecturers all speak so 
low, and we sit at such a distance, that I cannot hear a 
syllable. I have, tb'erefore, no more advantage than if I 
were studying at home« 

I beg we may have no more doubts and fears, at least 
on my score. I think I am now very near being off your 
bands; and, since my education at the University is quite 
secure, you need not enteruin glooray^pprehensions for 
the future: my maintenance will, at all events, be decent 
and, respectable ; and you must not grieve yourself be« 
cause I cannot be as rich as an alderman* 
• ♦ ♦ • 

03 
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Do not fthew this letter to all eomefSf nor leare it 
about^ for people will have a very mean idea of University 
education, when they find it costs so little; but if they 
are saucy on the subject, tell them — I have a Lord jti»t 
under me. 



TO THE REV. JOHN DASHWOOD. 

St John% Oct Stftfa, 1805^ 
DEAR SIS, 
IT is now many months since I wrote to you, and I 
have not received any answer. I should not have trou- 
bled you with this letter, but that, considering how 
much I owe to you, I thought the rules and observances 
of strict' etiquette might with moral propriety be dis- 
pensed with* 

Suffer me therefore to tell you, that I am quietly and 
comfortably settled at St. John's; silently conforming 
myself to the habits of College life, and pursuing my 
studies with such moderation as I think necessary for my 
)iealth. I feel very much at home, and tolerably happy; 
although the peculiar advantages of University ednca* 
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4ioD will iu a gr^at measure be lost to mt, since there is 
not one of the lecturers whom I am able to hear. 

MX literary ambition is^ I thinks now fast subsiding, 
and a better ^panlation springing up in- its room. I con* 
ceive that, considering the disadvantages under which 
I labour, very little can be expected from me in the Se- 
nate House. I shall notj however^ remit my exertioQS| 
but shall at least strive to acqnit myself with credit, 
though I cannot hope for the more splendid honours* 

With regard to my College expenses, I liave the plea- 
sure to inform you, that my situation is so favourable, 
that I shall be obliged, in strict rectitude, to wave the 
offers of many of my friends. I shall not even need 
the sum Mr. Simeon mentioned after the first ^ear : and 
it is not impossible that I may be able to live without 
any assistance at all. I confess I feel pleasure in the 
thought of this, not through any vain pride of indepen- 
dence, but because I shf^l then give a more unbiassed 
testimony to the Truth, than if I were supposed to be 
bound to it by any ties of obligation or gratiti^de. | 
shall always feel as much indebted for intended, as fojr 
actually afforded assistance ; and though I should never 
think a sense of thankfulness an oppressive burthen, yet 
I shall be happy to evince it, when in the eyes of th§ 
pforld, the obligation to it has been dischargee}. 
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I hope yoa win ere long relieve me trpm tbe painfid 
thought that I lie unider your displeitfure ; ud believe 
me, 

Dear Sir, 

Most sincerely and affectionately yours, 

a K. WHITE. 



TO MR. CHARLESWORTH. 



CUM diutius h te frustra litteras expecta^sem, memel 
In animum tuum revocare aut iternm otio obtrudere nole- 
bam. 

Penes te erat aut nobiscum denno per litteras coUbqui 
aut famtliaritatem et necessitatem nostram silentio dimit* 
tere. Hoc te praetulisse jam diu putaveram, ciim epistola 
tua mihi in manus venit. 



Has litteras scribebam intra sanctos Sanctissimi Johao* 
nis CoUegii muros^ in celeberrim& b^ nostr& academic 
CaQtabrig»« 
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Hic tranquillitate denique litteranun propri&, sumrni 
cam Yoluptate coDJanct&, fruor. Hic omnes ditfcendt vias, 
omnes scientiae rationes iDdago et persequor: nescio quid 
landem evasurus. Certe si panim proficio^ mihi cu1p« 
jure datum erit; modo valetudo me sinat 

Haud tamen vereor, si verum dicere cogor, ut satis 
proficiam: quanquam infirmis auribus aliorum lectnras 
vix unquam audire queam. In Mathematicis parum ad- 
huc profeci : utpote qui perarduum certamen cum era- 
ditissimis quibusque in veterum Unguis et moribus 
vei^atis jam-jam sim initurus. 

. His in studiis pro mea perbrevi san^ et tanqnam he»- 
tem& consuetudine haud mediocriter sum versaius. 

Latin^ minus eleganter scriberie \ideor qnam Or»c^: 
Beque vero e&dem voluptate^ scriptores Latinos lectito 
qnam Grsecos : cum autem omnem industriss mesa vim 
Romanis litt^ris contulerimj baud dubito quin facilesmUii 
et propitias eas faciam. 

Te etiam revocatum velim ad base degantia delieiasque 
litterarum. Quid enim accommodatius videri potest ant 
ad animum qnotidianis curis laboribusque oppressum. re» 
ficiendum et recreandum out ad mentem et facultates in* 
genii acnendas qnam exquisita^etexpolitasumm&qoe vi et 
mromiiie ingenii elaborata veterum scrtptorum operaf 
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TO HIS BROTHER JAMES. 

St. John's, Nov. 1805. 
MY DBAK JAMES^ 

YOU do not know bow anxious I am to hear how you 
go on in all things : and whether you still persist in stead- 
fastness and seriousness. I know, nay dear lad, that your 
heart is too good to run into actua] vice, yet I fear the 
example of gay and wicked persons may lead you to 
think lightly of religion, and then who knows where it 
may end ? Neville, however, will always be your director, 
and I trust you conceal none, even of your very thoughts, 
from him. Continue, James, to solicit the fatherly su- 
perintendance of your Maker^ night and morning. I 
shall not fear for you, while I am assured yon do this 
fervently, and not in a hurried or slovenly mander. 
With constent pray^, we have nothing to fear from the 
temptations of the world, the flesh and the devil: God 
will bring us through it, and will save us in the midst of 
peril. If we consider the common condition of man's 
fife, and the evils and misfortunes to which we are daily 
exposed, we have need to bless God every moment for 
ftparingU8,.iMd to beg of him, that when the day of mis* 
fortune oomes, (and come it must, sooner or later, to aN,) 
we may be prepared with christiaH fortitude to endure 
the shock. What -a treasure does the religious man 
possess in this, that when every thing else fails, he has 
God for t^is refuge ; an4 can look to a world where he i$ 
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surCf through Christ Jesus^ that he will not be dUap- 
pointed ! 

I do not much heed to what place of worship you m^j 
go^ so as you are but a serious and regular attendant* 
Permit me, however, to explain the true nature of the 
question with regard to the church liturgy, in order that 
you may be the better able to judge. 

You know from the Epistles of St. Paul, that soon aftet 
the death of Jesus Christ, there were regular churches 
established in various places, as at Corinth, Galatia, 
Thessalonica, &c. &c. Now, we are not certain that 
they used forms of prayers at all in these churches, much 
more that any part of ours was used in their time; but 
it is certain, that in the year of our Lord 286, there was 
a general liturgy in use throughout all the phurches of 
Christ. Now, if in that early time, when Christians were 
much more Uke the apostles than they are now, they U8e4 
a form of prayer in the churches, it is fair to conclude 
that the practice was not unscriptural ; besides, at this 
very time, St. John, the Evangelist, had not been dead 
above 100 years, and one of his disciples, though at f^ 
very great age, was actually living. St. Chrysostom, who 
lived above 354 years after Christ, wrote some of our 
prayers, and the greater part of them have been in gene* 
ral use for a thousand years. About the year £S0, 
about one thousand five hundred years ago, immense 
multitudes of savages, the GU>ths and Vandals, being enr 
ficed by the fertility of the Italian country, and the ricbeei 
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of its posdessors^ came down from Germany, Hungary^ 
tnd a)l the northern parte of Europe, npon the Roman 
Empire, then enfeebled with luxury, and endeavoured to 
gain possession of the south. They were at first re- 
pulsed; but as fast as they were defeated or slain, new 
hordes, allured by the accounts whioh their country nKea 
gave of its opulence and abundance, succeeded in their 
stead ; 'till the forces of the Romans grew unequal to the 
eontest, and gradually gave way to the invaders, who, 
^ wherever they came, reduced every thing to a state of 
barbarism. The Christians, about this time, were begin- 
ning to prevail in the Roman territories, and, under the 
Empieror Constantine, who was the first christian king, 
were giving the blow to idolatry. But the savage in- 
tolerance of the invaders, who reduced the conquered 
to abject slavery, burnt books wherever they found them, 
and even forbade the cultivation of learning, reduced 
them to the utmost distress. At this time they wrote 
and used in their churches, all that part of the litany 
which begins with the Lord's prayer, and ends with the 
prayer of St. Chrysostom. Thus you see how venerably 
ancient are many of our forms, and how little they merit 
thai contempt which ignorant people pour upon them. 
Yery holy men (men now, we have every reason to be- 
lieve, in heaven) composed them, and they have been used 
irom age to age ever since, in our churches, with but 
lew alterations. But yon will say they were used by the 
Roma'n Catholics, who are a very superstitious and bigot- 
; ted set of people. This is no objection at all, because 
[ j^he Roman Catholics were not always so bad, and whiU 
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if a proof of this, is, that there once was no other rein 
gion in the world ; and we cannot think that charch very 
wicked, which God chose, once, to make the sole guar- 
dian of his truth. There have been many excellent and 
pioQs men among the Roman Catholics, ev^i at the dme 
their public faith was corrupted. 

You may have heard of the reformation : you know 
it was brought about by Luther and Calvin, in the six* 
teenth century, about 1536. Now, Calvin is the foun- 
der of the sect of Independants, such as those who meet 
at Castlegate, yet he had a hand in framing the liturgy, 
which, with alterations, we now use, aifd he selected it 
in part from the liturgy of the Roman church ; because 
they had received it from the primitive christians, who 
were more immediately taught by the apostles. The re- 
formation means that change in religion, which was 
brought about, as said before, by Luther and Calvin, in 
consequence of the abuses and errors which had crept 
into the Romish church. 

You may possibly think the responses, or answers of 
the clerk and people, rather ridiculous. This absurdity, 
however, generally consist more in the nrnnner than in 
the thing. They were intended to be pronounced a|on4 
by the people, and were used as a means to keep dieir 
attention awaken, and shew their sincerity. At the time 
this form was invented, not one man in five or six huU'* 
di«d could read ; and these repetitions ansii^ered aoothef 
purpose^ of ^fixin^ impbrtuit ejaculations and sentencci^ 
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in their minds. In these days the same necesaitjdoes not 
exist ; but w« still retain the form on account of its other- 
advantages^ and through reverence of such an antiquity, 
* as almost vouches for its being acceptable to God, who 
has permitted it to be used by the wisest and best of men 
for so long a period. 

I think I have now nearly tired yon. Pray write to 
me soon, and believe me, 

My. dear James, 
Your very affectionate Brother, 
H. K. WHITE. 



TO MR. B, MADDOCK. 

St John*s College, Cambridge, Nov. 10, 160d« 
MT BEAR BEN, 

* • ♦ 

THE reasons why I said mathematical studies did not 
agree with me, were theae-^-that I am more inclined to 
classical pursuits, and that, considering what disadvan- 
tages I lie under, in being deaf, I am afraid I cannot ex" 
oel in them. I have at present entirely laid them asiite^ 
as I am reading for the University scholarship, which 
will soon be vacant: there are expect^ to be 13 or lit 
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caadidatesi some #f whom are of great note from Ei&m; 
aod I have as much expectation of gaining it^ as of bein^. 
ekcted supreme magus over the mysteries of Mithra. 
The scholarship is of no vakie in itself adequate to the 
labour of reading for it, but it b the greatest classical 
honour in the University, and is a pretty sure road to a 
fellowship. My classical abilities here have attracted some 
attention, and my Latin Themes, in particular, have drawa 
forth enquiries from the tutors as to the place of my eda* 
cation. The reason why I have determined to sit for the 
scholarship is this, that to have simply been a candidate 
for it, establishes a man's character, as many of the first 
classics in the University have failed of it. 



I begin now to feel at home in my little room, and I 
wish you were here to see how snugly I sit by my blazing 
fire in the cold evenings. College certainly has charms, 
though I have a few things rankling at my heart which 
will not let me be quite happy. — Ora, Ora, pro me. 

This last sentence of mine is of a curious tendency to 
be sure; for who is there of mortals who has not some-* 
thing rankling at his heart, which will not let him be 
happy i 

.It is curious to pbserve the different estimations two 
Bien mskt of one another's happiness. Each of them 
surveys the external appeanmpe of the other's situation, 
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and comparing them with the secret dMsquietttig etrctHB* 
atances of his own, thinks him happier ; and so it is that 
all the world over, be si^ favoured as we may, there i» 
always something which others have, and which we oar* 
selves have not, necessary to the completion of our feli* 
city. I think, therefore, upon the whole, there is no 
ttBoh thing as positive happiness in this world; and amaa 
can only be deemed felicitous, as he is in comparison less 
affected with positive evil. It is our business, therefore^ 
to support ourselves under existing ills, with the anticipa- 
tion of future blessings. ^Life, with all its bitters, is a 
draught soon drunk ; and though we have many changes 
to fear on this side the grave, beyond it we know of none. 

Your life and mine are now marked out; and our 
calling is of such a nature, that it ill becomes us to be too 
much affected with circumstances of an external nature. 
It is our duty to bear our evils with dignified silence. 
Considering our superior consolations, they are small m 
comparison with those of others: and though they miiy 
cast a sadness both over our hearts and countenances, 
which time may not easily remove, yet they must not in* 
terfere with our active duties, nor afljpet our conduct to* 
wards others, except by opening our heart with warmer 
sympathy to their woes, their wants, and misfries. 

As you have begun in your religious path, my beloved 
friend, persevere. Let your love to the crucified c5onh- 
tinueas pure as it was-at first, while your zeal is more tena- 
pered, and your piety more rational and mature. I hofm 
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jet tQ live to see you a pious and respected parish priesti 
as for me — I hope I shall do ray duty as I have strength' 
wd ability^ and I hope I shall always continue, what I 
now profess myself. 

Your friend and brother, 

H. K. WHITE. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

St John's, Cambridge, lOtb Dtc 1805. 
DEAR NBVILUC, 

I AM SO truly hurt that you should again complain of 
my l(»ig silence, that I cannot refrain from sending this 
by the post, although I shall send you a parcel to-mor- 
row. The reason of my not having sent you the cravats 
sooner, is the difficulty I have found in getting them to- 
gether, since part were in the hands of ttxy laundress, 
and , part dirty. I do not know whether you will find 
them right, as my linen is in other respects deficient, and 
I have a cause at issue with my washerwoman on that 
score. This place is, literally^ a den of thieves; my 
bed-maker, whom we call a gyp, from^ a Greek word ' 
signifying a Vulture, runs away with every thing he 
caa lay his hands on, and when he is caught, says he only 
borrows them. He stole a sack of coals a week, as re- 
gularly as the week came, when first I had fires ; but I 

TOL. !• . , F 



Digitized by 



Googk 



210 

have stopped the run of this business, bj a monstrous 
krge padlock, which is hung to the staple of the bin. 
His next trick was to bring me four candles for a pound 
instead of six; and this trade he carried on for some 
time, until 1 accidentally discovered the trick : he then 
said he had always brought me right uutil that time, 
and that then he had brought me fivts^ but had given 
Mr. H. (a man on the same stair-case) one, because he 
thought he understood I had borrowed one of him : on 
enquiring of Mr. H. he had not given him one according 
to his pretence : but the gentleman was not caught yet, 
for he declared he had lent one to the bed-maker of 
Lord B. in the rooms below. His neatest trick is going 
tq the grocer every now and then, for articles in your 
name, which he converts to his own use. I have stopped 
him here too, by keeping a check-book. Tea, sugar, and 
pocket-handkerchiefs, are his natural perquisites, and I 
verily believe he will soon be filling his canister out of 
mine before my face. There is no redress for all this ; for 
if you change, you are no better off; they are all alike. 
They know you regard them as a pack of thieves, and 
their only concern is to steal so dexterotisly that they may 
sot be confronted with direct proof. 



Do not be surprised at any apparent nei^igence in my 
letters ; my time has so many calls for it, that half my 
duties are neglected. Our College examination comet 
on next Tuesday, and it is of the utmost moment that I 
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acquit myself well there. A month after will follow the 
scholarship examination. My time, therefore, at present^ 
will scarcely permit the performance of my promise 
with respect to the historical papers, but I have them in 
mind, and I am much bent on perfecting them in a man- 
ner super' T to their commencement. 

I would fain wrhe to my brother James, who must 
by no means think I forget him ; but I fear I shall see 
him before t write to him, on the accounts above stated. 
The examinatipn for the scholarship is distinct from that 
of our SJolIege, which is a very important one ; and while 
I am preparing for the one, I necessarily neglect the 
other. 

I wish very much to hear from you on religioi^s topics ; 
and remember, that although my leisure at present will 
not allow me to write to you all 1 wish, yet it will be the 
highest gratification to me to read your letters, especially 
when they relate to your christian progress. I beseech , 
you not to relax, as you value your peace of mind, dnd 
the repose of a dying bed. I wish you would take in 
the Christian Observer, which is a cheap work, and will' 
yield you much profitable amusement. I have it here 
for nothing, and can send you up some of the numb^rs^ 
If you like. 

Remember^ and let my mother know, that I have no 
chance for the University scholarship, and that I only sit 
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for the purpeie of letting the University know thi^t I am 
a decent proficient in the languages. 

There is cme just vacant, which I can certainly get^ 
hut I should be obliged to go to Peter-house in conse- 
quence, which will not be advisable— but I must make 
enquiries about it* I speak with certainty on this subject, 
because it is restricted to candidates who are in their first 
year, amongst whom I should probably be equal to any. 
The others are open to bachelors. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

St John's, December i6th, 180i, 
BBAR NEVILLE, 

IN consequence of an alteration in my plans, I shall 
have the pleasure of seeing you at the latter end of this 
week, and 1 wish you so to inform my aunt. The reason 
of this change is this, that I have over-read myself, and 
I find it absolutely necessary to take some relaxation, and 
to give up study entirely, for a short time, in order that I 
may go on better hereafter. 

This has been occasioned by our College lecture^ 
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., which I had driven too late, on accoynt of my being 
occupied in preparations for the University scholarship 
'CxauiiQation, and then I was obliged to fag so^hard fbr 
the College lectares, as the time drew on, that I coujd 
. take no exercise. Thus I soon kuocked myself np, and' I 
DOW labour under a great general relaxation^ and miich 
nervous- weakness. 

> ■• ' I 
Clumge of air and place will speedily remove theie 
•ymptomsy and I shall certainly give np the Uniytnity 
•diolarship, rather than injure my health* . «. 

Ho not mention these things to my .mother, as iha wfll 
make it a cause of nnnecessary uneasiness. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVH.LP, 

T 

St. John'i^Dc^eviber 190^ 1«P5k > 
DEAR N£V1LLE, , ^ 

I WAS sorry to receive your letter, desiring me tp^f- 
fer my journey ; and I am sorry to be forced to tell yuMi 
the reason of my coming to town sooner than you wi^b me. 
I have had an attack of my old nervous complaint, an4 
my spirits have been so wretchedly shattered, that my 
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fturgepn says I shall never be well till I bave remoyed 
somewherei where, I can have /society and amnsementw 
It i» a very distressing thing to be ill in College, where 
yon* have no attendance, and very little society. Mr. 

iCattoq, nay tutor, has prevailed upon me, by pressing 
•wishes, to go into the hi^l to be examined with the men 
of my year — I have gone through two examinations, and 
I have one to come; after that is over, he told me I had 
'better go to my friends^ directly, and relieve myself with 
complete relaxation from study. Under these circum- 
stances, the object of my journey to London will be an- 
swered, by the mere residence in my aunt's family, and 
by a- cessation firom reliding. While I am here, I am 
wretched ; I cannot read, the slightest application inakcs 
me faint; I have very little society, and that is quite a 
force upon my friends. 1 am determined, therefore, to 
leave this place on Saturday morning, and you may rest 
satisfied that the purpose of my journey will be fully ac- 
complished by the prattle of my aunt's little ones, and her 
care. I am not an invalid, since I have no sickness or ' 
ailment, but't am weak and low-spirited, and unable to 
read. The last is the greatest calamity I can experience 
of HaworWly nature. My mind preys upon itself. Had 
it not been for Leeson, of Clare Hall, I could not have 
'gene tbrc^iagh this week. I have been examined twice, 
and almost without looking over the subjects, and I have 
given satisfaction, but I am obliged to be kept up by 
strong medicines to endure this exertion, which is very 

' gfeat; . ' 



Digitized by 



Googk 



215 

I.am happ^y, however, to tell yoiii I aiu^ belter; and 
Mr. F^isji, the surgeoD, sajs, a few days will re^estabUsk 
me wl^eo I get into another scenei and into society. 



TO HIS MOTHER, 

LondoQ. Decembf r S4th, VdOS. 
IIT 9EAR MOTHEB, 

YOU will, no doubt, have beep surprised at not having 
bje^rd from me for so long a tiqie, and you will be no 
less so to find that I am writing this at my aunt's, in this 
[ faf-ifamed city. I have been so much taken up with our 
college examinations of late, that I could not find time 
to write even to you, and I am now come to town, in 
order to give myself every relaxation and ami^semeat I 
can; for I had read so much at Cambridge, that my 
health was rather affected, and I was advised to giv9 
myself the respite of a week or a fortnight, in order to 
recover strength. I arrived in town on Saturday night, 
and should have written yesterday, in order to remove 
any uneasiness you might feel on my account, but there 
is no post on Sunday. 

1 have now to communicate some agreeable intelli- 
gence to you* Last week being the close of the Mi 
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cbaelmas teroiy and our college eitdmlnatioti^ oar ti^tor, 
who 18 a veiy great man^ sent for me, and told me he 
was sorry to hear I had been ill: he understood I was 
low-spirited, and wished to know wbetber I frighten'ed 
myself about College expences. I told him, that tbey 
did contribute some little to harrass me, because I was 
as yet uncertain what tlie bills of my first year would 
amount to* His answer was to this purpose: ^< MK 
White, I beg you will not trouble yourself on this sub- 
ject; your emoluments will be very great, very great 
indeed, and I will take care your expenses are not very 
burthensome — Leave that to me!" He advised me to 
go to my friends, and amuse myself with a total cessa- 
tion from reading. After our college examination^ i(<v(iicb 
lasted six days) was over, he ieht for me iagain, atid re- 
peated what he had said before ab6ut the expetis^g 6f 
the college; and he added, that if I went on ks IhiEid 
begun, and made myself a good scholar, I might rely Sn 
being provided for by the college; for if the county 
should be full, and they could not elect me a fellow, 
they would recommend me to another college, where 
they would be glad t6 receive a clever man from their 
hands; or, at all events, they could tf/awy^ get a young 
man a situation as a private tutor in a nobleman's family; 
or could put him in some handsome way of preferment. 
<* We make it a rule, (he said,) of providing for a dever 
man, whose fortune is small; and you may therefore 
rest assured, Mr. White, that, after you have taken your 
degree, you wiH be provided with a genteel competency 
by the college J* He begged I would be under no appre- 
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liensioos on tfa^ Rccoiitits : be shoolr bftndt wkh me rtrj 
afl^ttonatelyy and wished me a sp^dy recovery. These 
atteiitions from a m^n like the tutor of St. ^6bii^y aM 
very marked; and.Mr. Catton is well known for'doim 
teore than he says; I am sure, after these stSsttH^nees 
from a prindpal of so respectable a society as St. John's^ 
Ihave nothing more to fear; and I hope j'ou will never 
'i-epine on my account again-^according to every ap^ax* 

ancie, my lot in life is certain. 

': . .. • ■ -v ? 

i ..'•:. ^ ^ '* ■• ', •.*' ♦,, '*. 

. f *•:•« :•."''•••'• ' ' 



>0 



TO MR. B. HADDOCK. 

'i. Londoo, Xmas/iaoib 

'MY BEAR BBW, 

yOtJ would tiave had no reason to complain of m^f 
long silence, had I preferred my s^elf-justification to ybur 
ease. I wrote you a letter, which now lies in my drawer 
at St/ John's, but in such a weak inate of body, and tA 
80 desponding arid comfortless a tohe of mind, ihat I 
knew it would give yoii pain, and therefore I cho^e not 
to send it. I have indeed been ill ; but, thanks to God, I 
ain recovered. My nerves were miserably shattered by 
over-application, and the absence of all thal^ could amnsQ^ 
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and the pf€sei>ce; of . m&njr things which wei^^ied heavy 
npiHi my ^ri^* Whep I fooncl mytelf too ill to read, 
^aad.too d^spQDdiug ta endure my.vwu refiectioas, I dis- 
dQ^ered^tbfU it h really a miserable thing to be destitute 
,of tt^ soothing and supporting hand when nature volqi^ 
ne^ it* I wandered up and down from one man's 
room to another, apd from one college to anoM^ec; in^ 
.ploring society, a little conversation, and a Jittle relief of 
the burthen which pressed upon my sphfits; and I, am 
sorry to say, that those who, when I was cheerful and 
lively, sought my society with * avidity, now, when I 
actually needed conversation, were too busy to grant it. 
Our college examination was then approaching, and I 
perceived with anguish th^I had. read for the university 
scholarship, until I had barely time to get up our private 
subjects, and that as I was now too ill to read, all hope 
of getting through the examination with decent respect- 
ability was at an end. This was an additional grief. I 
went to our tutor, with tears in my eyes, and told him 
I must absent myself from the examination; a step which 
would hav<s precluded me from a s|atioii amongst the 
prize*m|^n until the second year. He earnestly entreated 
^e to r^m the risk. My surgeon gave me strong stimu- 
lants and supporting medicines during the examination 
ivteek, and I passed, I believe, one of the most respecta- 
\>lt e^ao^inations amongst them. As soon as ever it 
was over, I left Cambridge by the advice of my surgeon 
and tutor, and I feel myself now pretty strong. I have 
given up the thought of sitting for the university scholar- 
ship in consequence of my illness, as the course of my 
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reading was effectually broken. In this place f have been 
much amused, and have been received with an attention 
in the literary circles. which. I neither expected nor de- 
served. But this does not affect me as it once would have 
d<Hie : my views are widely altered, and I hope that I 
shall in time learn to lay my whole heart at the foot of 
the cross. 

I have only one thing more to tell you of about my 
iDness: it is that I have found in a young man, with 
whom I had little acquaintance, that kind care and at- 
tention, which I looked for in vain from those who pro- 
fessed themselves my nearest friends* At a time when 
m m m could not find leisure to devote a single 
evening to his sick friend, even yrhen he earnestly im- 
plored it, William Leeson constantly, and even against 
my wishes, devoted every evenivg to the relieving of my 
' melanchc^y, and the enlivening of my solitary hours. 
With the most constant and affectionate assiduity, he gave 
me my medicines, administered consolation to my broken 
«pirits,'and even put me to bed. 
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TO MR. P. THOMPSON. 

London, lit Jtniiaigr,:1806* 

I OWE it both to my feelings and my duty, that; I 
should thank you for the kind enquiries you have thought 
vtwordi while to make conccroing me and my affiaars. I 
have Just learned the purport of a lettM rec^ved from 
foii by Mr. Robinson, the bookseller; and it is a pleasing 
task ^ me, at the same time that I express my sense of 
yiour benevoleiU concern in my behalf, to give yoo, my- 
self, the information you reqvke. 

* The little -volume whtch> considered as the producUm 
of a very young man, Biay have interested you, has not 
bad a very great 8ale> although it may have bad as. much 
countenance as it deserved. The last report I received 
'from the publishers, was 450 sold. So far it has answered 
the expectations I had formed from ity that it has pro- 
cured me the acc^uaintauce^ and, perhaps I may say, the 
friendship, of men equally estimable for their talents and 
their Virtues. Rewarded by their countenance, I am by 
no means dissatisfied with my little book; indeed, I think 
its merits have, on th^ whole, rather been over-rated than 
otherwise, which I attribute to the lenity so readily af- ' 
forded to the faults of youth, and to the promptitude 
with which benevolent minds give encouragement wher« 
^encouragement seems to be wanted. 
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With regard to my personal coDcerns, I have succeeded 
in placing myself at Cambridge, and have already kept 
one term. My college is St. John's, where, in the rank 
of Sizar, I shall probably be enabled to live almost inde- 
pendently of external suppport : but should I need that 
support, I have it in my power to draw on a friend, whose 
name I am not permitted to mention, for any sum not ex- 
ceeding 30L per annum. With habits of frugality, I shall 
never need this sum ; so that I am quite at ease with re- 
spect to my college expenses, and am at full leisure to 
pursue my studies with a free and vacant mind. 

I am .at present in the great city, where I have come^ 
in consequence of a little injudicious application, a suitor 
to health, variety, and amusement. In a few days I shall 
return to Cambridge, where (should you ever pass that 
way) I hope, you will not forget t1iat I reside there three- 
fouiths of the year. It would, indeed,, give me pleasuref 
to say personally how much I am obliged by your en- 
quiries* 

I hope you will put a favourable construction both oa 
the minuteness and the length of this letter; and permit 
me to subscribe myself, - . 

Sir, 
Very thankfully and obediently. 
Yours, 

H.K.WHITE. ^ 
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T6MR.B,MADD0CK. 

St John's, Pebrusry 17^ 180^. 



# 



DO not think I am reading hard : I believe it is ail 
over with that. I have had a recurrence of my old com- 
plaint within this last four or five days, which has half 
unnerved me for every thing. The state of my health is 
really miserable; I am well and lively in the rooming, 
and overwhelmed with nervous horrors in the evening. I 
do not know how to proceed with regard to my studies—^ 
a very slight over-stretch of the mind in the day-time, oc- 
casions me not only a sleepless night, but a night of gloont 
and horror. The systole and diastole of my heart seem 
to be playing at ball — the stake — my life. I can only 
•ay, the game is not yet decided — I allude to the violence 
of the palpitation. 

I am going to mount the Gog-magog hills this morn-^ 
ing, in quest of a good night's sleep. The Gog-magog 
hills for my body, and the Bible for my mind, are my 
only medicines. I am sorry to say, that neither are 
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quite adequate. Cui, igitur, dandum est vitiof Mihi 
prdrsus. I hope, as the summer comes^ my spirits 
(which have been with the swallows a winter^s journey) 
will come with it. When my spirits are restored^ my 
health will be restored — the fons malt lies there. Give 
me serenity and equability of mind, and all will be well 
there. 



TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

St John's, 11th March, 1806. 
BEAR NkVlLLE, 

• # • • 

• ♦ • • 

I HOPE you read Mason on Self-knawledge now: 
and then. It is a useful book; and it will help you 
greatly in framing your spirit to the ways of humility, 
piety, and peace. Reading, occasional meditation, am) 
constant prayer, will infallibly guide you to happiness, 
as far as we can be happy here; and will help you on 
your way to that blessed abode, where I hope, ardently 
hope, we shall aU meet hereafter in the assembly of the 
taints. Go coolly and deliberately, but determinately 
to the work of your salvation. Do nothing here in a 
hurry; deliberate upon every thing; take your steps 
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eaniioatly, yet with a aimple reliance on the niercj of 
< your God and SaViour ; and wherever you sec yoijr doty 
'lie, lose no time in acting up to it. This is the only way 
tp arrive at comfort in your christian career; and the 
constant observance of this maxim will, with the assistance* 
of God> smooth your way .with quietness and repose, 
even to the brink of eternity, and beyond the gulph thail; 
bounds it. 

I had almost dropped the idea of seeing Nottingham 
this next long vacation, as my stay in Cambridge may be 
importantly useful ; but I think now, I shall go down 
for my health's, and more particularly for my mother's 
sake, whom my presence will comfort, and perhaps help. 
I should be glad to moor all my family in the harbour 
of religipus trust, and in the calm seas of religious peace. 
These concerns are apt, at times, to escape me ; but they 
now press much upon my heart, and I think it is my 
first duty to see that my family are safe in the most im- 
portant of all affairs. 
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TO THE REV. J. PLUMBTRE. .: 

f 
St John's, March l^th, 1806^ ' 

I HOPE you will excuse the long delaj which I hfiv^ 
fltade m ^endiog ^he song, I am afraid I h^ve trespa^|e4 
4>n your pati^ce, if indeed $q unimportant a subject 
can have given you any thought at all. If you thin^ it 
worth whil^ to send the song to your publisher^ J shou)4 
I^efef the omissi^of the writer's name, as the insertion 
•f it wottM only be a piece of idle ostentation, ao^ 
answer no end. My. name will neither give credit tp tl{e 
verses, nor the verses confer honour on my name. 

It will give me great pleasure to bear that ypur ]^ 
hours have been successful in the town of ♦ ♦ ♦ 
where, I fear, much is to be done. I. am one of thojse 
who think that the love of virtue is not sufficient \q m^e 
a virtuous man ; for the love of virtue is a mere mental 
preference of the beautiful to the deformed ; and we see 
but too often that immediate gratification outweighs the 
dictates of our judgment. If men could always perform 
their duty as well as they can discern it, or if they would 
attend to their real interests as well as they can see 
th^B, there would be little occasion for moral jinstmo- 

voL. I. ' g 
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tiop. Sir Richard Stede, who wrote like a si|ini, and 
whO| in his Cbristiaa Hero, shews the strongest marks 
of a religious and devout heart, lived, notwithstanding all 
this, a drunkard and a dehauchee. And what can be 
the cause of this apparent contradiction i Was it that he 
had not strength of mind to act up to his views? Then a 
man's salvation may depend on strength of intdlect ! ! 
Or does not this rather shew that superior motives are 

, Waciting? That assistance is yet necessary, when the 

: ablest of men has done his utmost? If then such aid be 
tiecessai^,how can it be obtained t — ^by a virtuous Ufe ?-*- 
Sitrely not: because, to live really a virtuous life, im* 
'j^lies this aid to have been first given. We are told 

Tin scripture, how it may be attained, namely, by bumble 
trust in the Lord Jesus Christ, as our atoning sacrifice. 
This, therefore, is the foundation of religious life, and as 
such, ought to be the fundamental princi{^ of religions 

^ instruction. This is the test of our obedience, the indis* 
p^nsible preliminliry before we can enjoy the favour of 
God. What, therefore, can we urge with more pro* 
priety from the pulpit than faith ? — to preach morality 
doeis not include the principle of faith«**ta preach £uth 
includes every branch of morality, at the same time that 
it aflbrds it its present sanoiions, and its strongest incite- 
-toents. 

I am afraid I have trespassed on your patience, and I 
must beg of you to excuse the badness of the writinf^ 
for which I have the plea of illness, t hope your health 
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is yet fimn, ood that Ocd will in metty pfotper youi 
dcsTouis for the good of your flock. 
I aln, dear Sir, 

Very respectfuUy yours, 

H.K. WHITE- 



TO HIS MOTHER. 

• St John's, CsQ^bridge, April, 1806. 



DBAR MOTHBB, 



I AM quite unhappy to see you so anxious on my 
account, and also that you should think me neglectful of 
you. Believe me, my dear mother, my thoughts art 
often with you. Never do I lay myself on my bed, be- 
fore you have all passed before me in my prayers; and 
one of my first earthly wishes is to make you comfort- 
able, and provide that rest and quiet for your mind 
which yon so much need : And never fear but I shall 
have it in my power some time or other. My prospects 
wear a flattering appearance. I shall be almost sure of 
a fellowship somewhere or other, and then, if I get a 
curacy in Cambridge, I shall have a clear income of 
I70I. per ann. besides my board and lodging, perhaps 

« 2 
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some quiet parsonage, Avbere you may come and spoid 
the summer months. Maria and Kate will then be older 
and you will be less missed. On all accounts y(m hare 
much reason to indulge happier dreams. My health is 
considerably l)etter. Only do you take as much care of 
yours as I do of mine, and all willbe well. I exhort, 
and intreat, and beseech yo«i, as you love me, and all. 
your children, that you will take your bitters witkatU 
ceasing. As you wish me to pay regard to your exhorta- 
tions, attend to this. 



TO HIS MOTHER. 

St John's, April, 1806. 
2)£AR MOTHER, 

I AM a good deal surprised at not having heard f]:x>m 
you io answer to my last. You will be surprised to hear 
the purpoict of my present letter; which is no less than 
Ihat I shall spend the ensuing Easter vacation in Notting- 
ham. The reasons which I;ave induced me to make, this 
so wide an alteration in my plan, are these : I have had 
some symptoms of the return of my old complaint, and 
Mqth my doc^tor apd tutor think I had better take a fort- 
aight'd relaxation at home. I hope you will not think I 
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have neglected exercise^ finee I Iw^ taken laoca iIm 
term than I ever did before; but I shiJl etUMjgt.^Pir 
hours of recreation still more^ since I find it necessary, for 
my health's sake, so to do. 

You need not give yourself any uaeaAinfss a# to my 
health, for I am quite recovered. I v^jas chiefly a<|lirtcid 
widi sleeplessness and palpitations of the heart, whifili 
aymptoms have now disaf^peared, and I am quite x^ 
stored to my former good health. - My jonrney will ni» 
establish me completely, and it will give me no email 
pleasure to see you after so long an absence from home. 
I shall be very idle while I am at Nottingham; I shall 
only amuse myself with leaching Maria and Kate* 



(supposed to be addkbssbd) 

TO MRS. WEST. 

I HAVE stden your first vohnne of Letterd from 
the chim^y-piece of a College friend, and I have been 
BO mwh pleased both with the spirit, conduct, andatyje 
of the work, that I cannot refrain from writing to tell 
you so. I shall read the remaining volumes immedi- 
ately ; but as I am at tbn moBieat jostin that desultoiy 
mood'when a man can best write a letter, I have deter- 
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niiMd not to delay wba^ if I dder at ^, 1 shall pro- 
iMdiljf tiocdpalalL 

Wdly then, my dear Madam, although I have iii«i- 
diootly gireo yoa to undentand, that I write to tell you 
how moeh I approve, yoar work, I will he frank enough 
fo (ell you likewise, that I think, in one point, it ia 
£udty ; and that, if I had not ditcovered what I consider 
^to he a defect in the book, I should probably not have 
written for the mere purpose of declaiming on its excel- 
lencies. 

Start not, Madam; it is in that very point wbaieon 
you have bestowed most pains, that I think the work ia 
faulty — Jie/iigioii. If I mistake not, there will be some 
little confusion of idea detected, if we examine this pari 
narrowly $ and as I am not quite idk enough to write my 
* opinions without giving 1^ reasons for them, I will en^ 
deavour to explain why I think so. 

Religion, then. Madam, I conceive to be the service a 
creature owes to his ci:eator; and I take it for granted, 
^ia^ service 'implies some self-denial, and some labour; 
for if it did not involve something unpleasing to our- 
selves, it would be a duty we should all qf neemiiy per- 
form. Well, then, if religion call for self-denial, there 
must he some motive to induce men voluntarily to ueh 
dergo such privations as may be consequent on a religious 
life, and those motives must be such as affsct^th^ die 
wesent state of existence, or some other future sti^te^ 
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existesce. Certdoly dben, tbote moiivcA iriiich'«me 
from the expectation of a fatujre state of oikieocev mt^ 
in lealityi be infioitdy mote imjportant thao tboie wbMi 
are founded in temporal concemti Altbonf^, to muakmi, 
the immediate presence of temporal things amy ontweigb 
the distant apprehension of the futare. Granting^ there* 
fore, that the future world is the main object of oar reK* 
gipus exercises, it will fd^ow, that they are the most im^ 
portant concerns of a man's life, aad that every otber 
consideration is light and trifling in the comparisonr 
For the world to come is everlasting, while the present 
world is but very short. Foolish then, indeed, and sbort«^ 
sighted must that creature be, which can pjefer the con*^ 
veniences and accommodations of the present, to the bap-> 
pioess of the eternal future. 

All Christians, therefore^ who undertake to lay down a ! 
chart for the young and inexperienced, by which thiej 
may steer with security through the ocean of life, will be ; 
expected to make religion a prominent feature on the can- 1 
vai; and that too not only by giving it a, larger spacer 
bi%t by enforcing the superiority of this consideration to « 
every other. Ndw this is what I humbly conceive you 
have not altogeth^ done; ai|d I think, iod^d, if I be com^ , 
potent to judge, you have f^led in twp points ;T^npMdriiig 
fdigion poly a subordinate copsideration to a ypiing man, 
and in not defining distinctly tbe psw^ptipds pf ri^l^giop. ^ 

I wppld ask you, then, in what way you} so impress 
religion on the mi^d of your son, as one would exp^t 
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dMt p^mm woaU inprow it, who wm consciodt thut it 

iita af rti6 fim impoitaDce. Do you inttruct hnn to turn 

o^oadonally, when fail leisure may permit, to pious and 

devout meditation i Do you direct him to make religion 

the one gre^sit aim and end of his being f Do you exhort 

him to firequetit private and earnest prayer to the Spirit 

of HoKness, that he would sanctify all his doings? Do 

you feach him that the praise, or the censure, the admi- 

ri^ion, or the contempt of the world, is of Kttle import'- 

ance> so as his heart be right before the Great Judged 

Do you tell him that, as his reason now opens, he should 

graduany withdraw from the gayer aod occasionally mor^ ' 

unlicensed diversions of the world — ^the ball room, the 

theatre, and the public concert, in order that he may 

abstract his mind more from the too-fascinating delights 

of life, and fit himself for the new scene of existence, 

which will, sooner or later, open upon his view i No, Ma- 

dam, I think you do not do this. You tell him there ia 

\ m deal of enthusiasm in persons who, though they mean 

well, are over strict in their religious performances. You 

' tell him, that assemblies, dances, theatres, are elegant 

amusements, though you couple the fine arts with them> 

which I am sorry to see in such company. I, too, atfi 

^ entJiusiastically attached to the fine arts, ^^oetry, paint-* 

\ ing, and music, are amongst my most delicious and chast* 

est pfeasures; and happy, indeedy do I fee), when I can 

make even these contribute to the great end, and draw 

my soul from its sphere, to. fix it on its Maker and Re* 

deemer. I am fbnd, too, of tragedy; and tliough I do 

not find it with so much purity and chastity in Shakespeare 
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as in die old Greek dramatists^ yet I k&ow how to appre» 
ciate its beauties in him too. Besides these, I have a 
thousand other amusements of the most refined nature, 
withott either theatres; balls or card tabled. The thea- 
tre is not in itself an immoral institution, but in its pre* , 
sent state it is ; and I feel much for an uncbrrupted, frank i 
lad of fourteen, who is permitted to visit this stew of li» 
centiousness, impudence, and vice. Your plan seems to . 
jne Uiis: — Teach a boy to lead an honest, upright Kfe, and ' 
to do his-duty, and he will gain the good will of God by 
the very tenor of his actions. This b, indeed, an eas^y 
kind of jreligion, for it involves no self*demal; but true 
religion does involve self-denial. The inference is ob» 
viout. I say it involves no self-denial; because a wdl^ 
educated, sensible lad will see so many inconveniences vk 
vicious indulgences, that he will chuse the virtuous by a . 
natural effort of the understanding; and so, according i 
to this system, he will ensure heayen by the soundness of ' 
hie policy, and the rectitude of his understanding. 

Admitting this to be a true doctrine, Ghristianity )ias 
been of no n^aterial service to mankind ; and the Son of 
God might have spared his blood; for the heathens kne\i^ 
all this, and not only knew it, but many of them put it 
into practice. What then has Christianity done? — But 
the scripture teaches us the reverse of this: it teaches us 
to give God our whole heart, to live to him, to pray con- 
tinually, and to Qx our affections, not on things temporal, 
but on things eternal. Now, I ask you, whether, with- 
out any sophistry, ox any perversion of the meaning of 
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words, yon can reconcile this with your religions iiutnic* 
lion to your son? 

I thiokj likewise, that you do not define the essentials 
of religion distinctly* We are either saved by the atone- 
■lent of JesQs Christ, or we are not; and if we^are; then 
all men are necessarily saved, or some are necessarily not 
saved; and if some are not saved, it must be from causes 
cither existing in the individuals themselves, or from 
causes existing in the oeconomy of God's dispensati^ms. 
Kow, Madam, we are told that Jesus Christ died for 
all; but we grant that allare not saved. Why then aie 
some not saved i It is because they do not act in a man- 
ner worthy of God's favour! Then a man's salvation de» 
pends upon hb acHom. But we are told in Scripture, 
that it does not depend on his actions — *^ By faith are 
^ ye saved, without the works of the law ;" — therefore it 
either must depend on some other effort of the creature, 
or on the will of the Creator. I will not dispute the 
question of Calvinism with you; I will grant that Cal- 
vinism is indefensible; but this all must concede who be* 
lieve the Scriptures, that we are to be saved by faith only 
through Jesus Christ. I ask, therefore, whether you 
have taught this to your son ; and 1 ask whether there is 
one trait in your instructions, in common with the hum- 
bling, self-denying religion taught by the Apostles, by 
the homilies of our Church, and by all the reformers? 
The chief argument of the latter against the Romish 
church, was their asserting the validity of works. Now, 
what ideas must your soq have of Christian faith? Yoy 
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say, that even Shakespeare* s debauchees were beRevers; 
and he is given to understand, that he is a good Chris* i 
tian, if he do bis duty to bis mtoter and fellows, go to ^ 
ebnrdi etery Sunday, and keep clear of enthusiasm. I 
And ^htn has Jesus. Christ to do with your system; and 
where is that faith banished, of which every page of 
Scripture is full?-*-Can this be right? ** Closet devotion** 
is the meahs •f attaining feitfa ; and humble prayer is the 
true means of arriving at fervency in religion, without 
enthusiasm. You condemn Socinianism; but I ask yon j 
where Jesus Christ appears in your scheme, and where > 
the influences of the Holy Ghost, and even his names, 
are banished from it ? 



TO MR- P. THOMPSON. 

Nottingham, April 8tb, ia06L 
0BAB 8IB| 

I SINCERELY beg your pardon for my ungrateful 
disregard of your polite letter. The intervening period 
has been so much taken up, on the one hand, by ill 
health, and on the other, by occupations of the most 
indispensible kind, that I have neglected almost all my 
friends, and you i^mongst the rest. I am now at No^ 
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tiDgham^ a traant from study^ ^ni a ,rej/ected votary at 
the shrine of Health ; a few days wiU bring me baek to 
the margin of the Cam^ and bury me once more: in tb^ 
bnsy rou^tine of college exercises. Before^ l^oweii^r, I 
am again a man of bastle and oocHpatioiiy Isnatcb a 
few moments to telly^o bow pinoh,*! diall be gratified 
by your correspondence! and bo^ greatly I think in^lf 
fisittered by your esteeming min^e worth asking for. 

The Uttle sketch of your past occupat|oi|8, and present 
pursuits, interested ukq,: Cultivate^ with aU a^f^iduity, 
the taste for letters which you j>osse8s* It will be a 
source of exquisite gratification to you : and if directed 
as it ought to be, and I hope as it will be directed, it will 
be more than grdtification, (if we Understand pleasure 
alone by that word), since it will combine with it utility 
of the highest kind. If polite letters were merely instru- 
mental in cheering the hours of elegant leisure, in affprd-r 
^ ing refined and pofished pleasures, uncontaminated with 
[ gross and sensual gratifications, they would still be 
\ valuable ; but in a degree infinitely less than when they 
are considered as the handmaids of the virtues, the cor-, 
rectors as well as the adorners of society, tfut literature 
has, of late years, been prostituted to all the porpoaes of 
the bagnio. Poetry, in particular, arrayed in her most 
bewitching colourd, has been taught to exercise the arts 
of the Leno, and tp charm only that she may destroy^ 
The muse, who once dipped her hardy wing in the 
chastest dews of Castalia, and. spoke nothing but what 
had a tendency tQ confirni and invigorate the manl^ 
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jkrdctvrrofiA/vlitQoits mmi^nam breatheacmty the yolofi^ 
%mus luguubings t6 tfei:liArldt»'«Ml,libe ike brood of 
CAfoe,: touches her cbwrmed ohords wirii « grace, that; 
while U ratJBhet the»ftar, ckkkles and begoifeii the* sense. 
I cidl.tO'wHnen Mri Mooire^ and the tribe'oF ioiitatiMV 
Whtd»i bk) JiKoeBa baaicaUedfovtb^tbatt'iby- ^teitieiitii 
Uut. LofdSti»agferdihasth>i^li£RitbftillyiiotheMepa 
of bia'patAom ^ .: ;»oi • ' '•r-'' ..,.,»..' •'. ' 



'».. 



I hope for the credit of poetry, that the goo4 
senBe of the ai^e mil scout this in^idioot school; and 
what may we pot expeet^if Moore and Lord Straogfbnl 
apply themselves to i| chaster mosef-^They are both mcH 
of uncommon powers. Yon may remember the reign of 
Darwinian poetry, and the fopperies of Delia Crusca. 
To thiese succeeded the school of SimpUcityy in which 
Wordsworth, Southey, and Coleride, are so deservedly 
eminent. I think that the new tribe of poets endeavour 
to combine these two opposite sects, ao4 to unite rich- 
ness of language, and warmth of colouring, with.simplicity 
and pathos.* They have certainly succeeded ; but Moore 
imhappily wished to be a Catullus, and from him has 
sprung the licentiousness of the new school. Moore*s 
poems and his translations will, I think, have more in- 
fluence on the female society of this kingdom, than the 
stage has had in its worst period^ the reign of 
Charles II. Ladies are not ashamed of having the de- 
lectable Mr. Little on th^r toilette, which is a pretry 
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good proof that his voIuptoontoeM is ooasitfeMd as quite 
teiled by the staitittientml garb ut which it is dad« Bat 
ToloptooosoesB is not the less dat^^eroos for having soiae 
sBght rcseoiblaQce of the veil of nftodestj. Ob the con* 
imry, her: fasoioations are infinttelj more powi^rfti} id 
this retiring habit than when she boldly protrudes liefseif 
on the gazer's eye, and openly solicils bis atteatioa. The 
broad indecency of Wycberley, and his colemporarieSy 
was not half so dangerous as this indnuoHng and haJf' 
covtred moci-delicacy, which makes use of the blush 
of modesty in order to heighten the charms of vice. 

^ I n^ust conclude somewhat abruptly, by begging yoii 
will not punish my negligence towards you, by n^tardipg 
the pleasure I shall receive from your answer. 

I am 

Very truly yours, 

K.H.WHITE. 

Address to me, St. John's College, Cambridge. 
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TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

St John's, Maj 18O0» 
MT BEAR VKVILtB, 

♦ • ♦ • , . 

♦ ' ♦ ♦ -• 

MY long-delayed and very anciently-promised letter to 
Charlesworth, will reach him shortly. Tell him that I 
have written once to him in Latin ; but that haying torn 
the paper in two by a mistake^ I could not summon reso- 
lution to copy it. 

I was glad to hear of the tclut with which he disputed 
and came off on so difficult a subject as the Nerves ; and 
' I beg him, if he have made any discoveries, to communi- 
cate them to me, who, being persecuted by these same 
nerves, should be glad to have some better acquaintance 
with my invisible enemies. 
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TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

St, John's, June dOth, leOG. 
BEAR NEVILLE, 

I RECEIVED your letter yesterday : and I hope you 
will not think my past silence at all in need of apology, 
when you know that our examination only closed on 
Saturday. 

I have the satisfaction of informing you that> after a 
week's scrutiny, I was deemed to be the first man. I 
had very little hopes of arriving at so distinguishing a 
station, on account of my many checks and interruptions* 
]t gave me great pleasure to observe how all the men re- 
joiced in my success. It was on Monday that the classes 
were published. I am a prize-man both in the mathema- 
tical and logical, or general examination, and in Latin 
composition. 

Mr. Catton has expressed his great satisfaction at my 
progress ; and he has offered to supply me with a private 
tutor for the four months of the vacation, free of any ex- 
|)ense. This will cost the college twelve or fifteen guineas 
fit least. My last term bill amounts only to 41. 5s. Sd« 
after my exhibitions are deducted. 

I had engaged to take charge of a few classical pupik 
fot a clegyman in Warwickshirei duriug <me month of 
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the Yaoali6n, for wbicb I was t0 cebetf 6> bouctes mgr 
boards &c. 8cc. ten guineas ; bat Mr. Cattoil stijs tbk is 
a piece of extreme folly^ as it will consame time, and do 
me no good. He told me, tl:^iiefQre, positively^ that be 
woald not give me an exeat, without which no man can 
leave his college for the night. 

I cannot, therefore, at all events, visit Nottingham with 
my annt, nor meet her there. 

I could now, if I chose, leave St. John's College, and 
go to another with great eclat ; but it would be ati un« 
adviseable step. I belie vis, however, it will be intpdssrble 
for them to elect me fellow at St. Johti'^, as my coaoty ii 
under particular restrictions. They can give me k feHbw^^ 
ship of smaller value, but I had rather get On^ at atiothet 
college : at all events, the smaller colleges will be glad to 
tiect me from St, John's. 



With regard to cash, I matinge pretty well, thdtigh thy 
fund is at present at its lowest ebb. My bills,' ^d#ever> 
are paid; and I have no occasion for momey, ex6ept to' 
a private convenience. The question therefore is, #h^th^ 
it will be more inconvenient to you than cotttenierit to n^i 
for yon to replenish my purse. Decide Impartially. 1 hhxt 
not drawn upon my mother since Christmas, except for 
tbe expense of my journey up from Nottingham to Cam- 
bridge ; nor do I mean to do it till next Christmas, when^ 

VOL. I. R 
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^ I have ordered a tait of clodies, I shall hare a good 
many calls for monej. 

' I/et me have a long letter from you sooo. 



TO HIS AUNT* 

St John's, Cambridgei Jan. 6tii, 1806. 
MY OBAR AUNT, 

. I AM at length once more settled in my rooms at 
Cambridge; but I am grown so idle, and'so luxuripus^ 
since I have been under your bands, that I cannot r^ad 
ivith half my usual diligence. 

I hope ypu concluded the Christmas holidays on liCoub* 
day evening with the customary glee^ and I hope my 
uncle was well enough to partake of your merriment* 
You must now begin your penitential days, after so much 
riot and feasting; and, with your three little prattlers 
around you, I am sure your evenings will flow pleasantly 
^y your own fire-side. Visiting and gaiety are very well, 
by way pf change; but there is no enjoyment so lasting as 
that of one's own family. Elizabeth will soon be old 
enough to amuse you with her conversation ; and, I trust, 

* This letter h mis-placed, not having been received in time to be 
inserted in right order. 
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jbu will take every opportonity of'leoehing her to put 
the right value oii things^ and to exercise her own gb'od 
sense. It is amazing how soon a child may become a 
real comfort to its mother, and how much even young 
minds will form habits of affection towards those who 
treat them like reasonable beings, capable of seehig the* 
right and tbe. wrong of themselves. A very Tittle girl 
may be made to understand that there are some things 
which are pleasant and amusing, which are still less 
worthy of attention' than others more disagreeable and 
painful. ' Children are, in general, fond of little oma^ 
ments of dress, especially females; and though we may* 
allow them to be elevated with their trifling splendors, 
yet we should not forget to remind them, that, although 
people may admire their dress, yet they will admire them 
much more for their good sense, sweetness of temper, 
and generosity of disposition. Children are very quick- 
sighted to discern whether you approve of them, and 
they are very proud of your approbation when they think 
you bestow it : we should therefore be careful how we 
praise them, and for what. If we praise their dress, it 
should be slightly, and as if it were a matter of very 
small importance ; but we should never let any mark of 
consideration, or goodness of heart, in a child, pass by, 
without some token of approbation. Still we must never 
praise a child too much, nor too warmly, for that would 
beget vanity ; and when praise is moderately, yet judi- 
ciously bestowed, a child values it more, because it feels 
that it is just. I don't like punishments. Xou will never 

b2 
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tortiirs a ehiid mto duty ; but a wiubk ehiM wtQ dreiul 
the frown of a judicious motberi more than all the rods^ 
dark rooms, and scolding schod-^mistresses in the oni<» 
verse. We should teach oar children to make friends af 
us, to communicate all their thoughts to us ; and mhile 
their mnocent prattle will amuse us, we shall find many 
opportunities of teaching them important truths, almost 
without knowing it: 

I admire all your little ones, and I hope to see Eliaa^ 
beth one day an 'accomplished and sensible girl. Give my 
love to them, and tell them not to forget their cousin 
Henry, who wants a housekeeper at coll^^ ! 

Though I have written so long a letter, I am» indecd> 
offended with you^ and I dare say you know the reason 
very well. 



P. & Whenever you are disposed to write a letter^ 
diinkofme. 
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TO HIS SISTER. 

8t John's, June SStb, iao«. 
MY DEAR SISTBRi 

* « • 

THE intelligence you gave me of Mr. Foregft Ulnesiy 
&c. &c. cannot affect me in any way whatever. The 
mastership of the school must be held by a clergyman; 
and I very well recollect that he is restrained from hold- 
ing any curacy, or other ministerial office. The salary 
is not so large as you mention ; and if it were, the place 
would scarcely be an object to me; for I am very certain, 
that if I chuse, when I have taken my degree, I may 
have half a dozen pupils, to prepare for the university, 
with a salary of lOOl. per annum, which would be more 
respectable, and more consonant to my habib and stu*^ 
dies, than drilling the fry of a trading town, in learning 
which they do not know how to value. Latin and Greek 
are nothing like so much respected in Nottingham as 
Wingate's Arithme^c. 



It is well fbr you that yoa can still enjoy tl^e f^rii^legt 
of sitting under the sound of the gospel; and the waau 
"ofoihersi to thcae respects, will^ perhaps, teach you faoW 
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to value the blessings. All our comforU, and almost all 
our hopes, here lie at the naercy of every succeeding hour. 
Death is always at hand to bereave us of some dear 
connection, or to snatch us away from those who may 
need our counsel and protection. I do not see how any 
person, capable of reflection, can live easily and fear- 
lessly in these circumstances, unless he have a well 
grounded confidence in the providing care of the Al- 
mighty, and a strong belief that his hand is in every 
event, and that it is a hand of mercy. The chances and 
changes of mortal life are so many and various, that a 
person capnot possibly fortify himself against the contin-. 
gencies of futurity without some such hold as this, on 
which to repose amidst the contending gales of doubt and 
apprehension. This I say as affecting the present life :— 
our views of the future can never be $ecure, they can 
never be comfortable or calm, withoqt a solid faith in 
the Redeemer. Men may reason about the divine bene- 
volence, the certainty of a future state, and the probable 
means of propitiating the Great Judge, but their specu- 
lations will only entangle them in the mazes of doubt, 
perplexity, and alarm, unless they found their hopes on 
that basis which shall outstand the tide of ages. If 
we take this away, the poor bark of mortality loses itfr 
only stay, and we steer at random^ we know not how, 
we know not whither: the religion of Jesus Christ is 
strength to the weak, and wisdom to the unwise. It re- 
quires no preparative of learning, nor study, but is, if 
podsible, more obvious and easy to the illiterate than to 
the erudite. No man, tberefoi^e, baa any excuse if be 
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tteg^t It. The way i» pl^in before him, tind he U ih« 
vited io enter. He* has on\j to kneel at the foot of the 
cross, and cry, with the poor publican, ^ Lord have 
mercy upon ine> a miserable sinner.** If he do this, and 
ejcamine his own hearty and mortify the body of siii withtti 
him, as far as he is able, humbly and earnestly im- 
phrring the as^fiM!ance of God's holy spirit, we cannot 
doubt but he will meet with the approbation and assist- 
ance of the Almighty. In this path we must all tread. 
In this path. I hope that you, my dear Sister, are now 
proceeding. You have children; to whom can you com- 
mit them, should Providence call you hence, with more 
confidence than the meek and benevolent Jesus? What 
legacy can you leave them more certainly profitable, 
than the prayers of a pious motl^e^? And if taught by 
your example, as well as by your instructions, they should 
become themselves patterns of a holy and religious life, 
how sweetly will the evening of your days shine upon 
your head, as you behold them treading in those ways 
which you know, by experience, to be ways of pleasant- 
ness and peace! I need not press this subject. I know 
you feel all that I say, and more than I can express. . I 
only fear that the bustle of family cares, as well as many 
tinxieties of mind on other accounts, should too much 
divert you fVom these important objects. Let me only 
remind you; that the prayers of the afflicted are particu- 
larly acceptable to God; The sigh of the penitent is not 
too light to t^adi his ear. The eye of God is ^)ced as 
intently Upon your isoul, at all times, as it is upon the 
MVolot]6n'of th^ heavenly bodies, and the regulation of 
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^1^8^ 6(^ surYi^y» all ibiQgs, and be cootmiplates 
tbe|i|LwUh p^fecta;ttfntioii; audi ooQsequeiitly, li^ U im 

. ij^ntly QORver«aal about the smaUest as about the greatatt 
^DgB. Soc if be were not as perfp^ly iatent on tbe topi 

.9/ aa individual beingi aa he is about tbe general concerns 
0f thjQ luiiiversey then be would do one thing less per* 
fectjiy than another: which is impossibfe in Gpd. 



TO HIS MOTHER. 

8t John's^ M^ 9th, 1806. 
MY BEAR MOTHElt^ 

I HAfVS scarcelj timet tp wdte yon a loag letter; bot 
tb^ fl^siag nature of my intelligence will, 1 bope^ niake 
up j^r its shortness. 

Aft€;r a week's examinittioq, I, ag^ deci4ed to be t^ 
$p»t man of my year at, St. John's: afi bpiM>iir I bad 
8i9arcely hpp^d for, sinc^ my reMing has been so verjp 
brpken and iniermpted. The^ conteit was ve^y stiC smd 
the m«a a^ acquitted tbemse^ves vefy weU* We had 
thirteen men in the Jfrst- class fythq;if^ tbfn^ are seldom 
moffe than six pr eight wha.atMuQ th(^ r^iiik in, qommm* 
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<x>mpo8ilioo> though I do not yet know wheireaboata I 
stand. It is reported that here too I am first. 

" Before it was known that I was the first man^ Mr. 
Catton, oor college tutor, told me that he was so satis- 
fied with the manner in which I had passed through the 
examination^ that if I chose to stay up during the sum- 
mer, I should have a private tutor in the mathematics^ 
and that it shonld be no expense to me. I could not he« 
sitate at such a proposal, especially as he did not limit 
the time fof my keeping the private tutor, but will pro- 
bably continue it as long as I like. You may estimate 
the value of this favour, when I tell you that a private 
tutor, for the whole vacaltipn, will cost the college at leasl 
twelve or fourteen guineas, and that during tetrn tsiat 
they receive ten guineas the term. 

I cannot of course leave the college this summer, even 
for a week, and shall therefore miss the pleasure of see- 
ing my Aunt Q at Nottingham. I have written 

Do her. 

It gave me much pleasure tp observe th^ joy aH tba 
mea seemed to £sel at my success. I bad been on a 
waler excursion, with a clergyman in the neighbouchood, 
and s0ne ladies, and just got home as the men were aa* 
se^ibKng for supper; you can hardly conceive with whad 
^l^eawurt they aU Aoeked round me^ with the nmst hearty 
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emigratiilationsi and I found that mlinj of them had been 
sedciog me all over the college, Id order to be the first U» 
communicate the good tidings* 



TD MR. B. HADDOCK. 

St John's, July, tBOtn 
MT DEAB F&tBNn, 

I HAVE good and very bad news to communicate to 
you. Good, that Mr. Catton has given me an exhibi-» 
tion, which makes me up a clear income of 65l. per an*^ 
Aum, and that I am consequently ndore than indepen* 
dent; bad, that I have been very ill, notwithstanding 
regular and steady exercise. Last Saturday morning I 
rose early, and got up some rather obstmse problems in 
mechanics for my tutor, , spent an hour with hioiy be* 
tween eight and nine got my breakfast, and read the Greek 
Histoid (at breakfast) till ten, then sat down to decypher 
tome logarithm tables. I think I had not done any thing 
at them, when I lost myself. At a quarter past eleven 
my laundress found me bleeding in four different places 
in my face and head, and insensible. I got up, and stag^' 
gered about the room, and she, being irigfatened, ran 
away, and told my Gyp to fetch a surgeon^ Before he 
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came, I was lallying out with my flannel gown oa^ and mj 
academical gown over it: he made me put on my coat, 
and then I went to Mr. Parish's: he opened a veiUi and 
my recollection returned. My own idea was, that I had 
fallen out of bed^ and so I told Mr. Farish at first; but I 
afterwards remembered that I had been to Mr. Fiske^ and 
breakfasted, 

Mr. Catton has insisted, on my consulting Sir Isaac 
Pennington, and the consequence is, that I am to go 
through a course of blistering, &c. which^ after the bleed- 
ing, will leave me weak enpugh. 

I am, however, very well, except^ as regards the doc- 
tors; and yesterday I drove into the country to Saffron 
Walden in a gig. My tongue is in a bad condition, from 
a bite which I gave it, either in my fall, or in the moments 
of convulsion. My nose has also come badly off. I be- 
lieve I fell against my reading desk. My other wounds 
are only rubs and scratches on the carpet. 

I am ordered to remit my studies for a while, by the 
common advice both of doctors and tutors. Dr. Pen- 
nington hopes to prevent any recurrence of the fit. He 
thinks it looks towards epilepsy, of the horrors of which 
malady I have a very full and precise idea; and I. only pray 
that God wiir spare me as respects my faculties, however 
else it may seem good to him to afflict me. Were I my 
own master, I know how I should act; but I am tied 
here by bands which I cannot burst. I know that change 
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^placets fteedfut; but I mvsft not indillgje in thei&a. 
The college must not pay my tutor for nothing. Br. 
Pennington and Mr. Parish attribute the attack to a too 
eontinned tension of the feculties. As I am nmefa alone 
tkow, I nerer get quite off stady, and I tbtak mcessently. 
I know nature will not endure this. They both propose 
my going home, but Mr. * * did no*t hint at it, aklioogh 
much conqerned ; and, indeed, I know home would be a 
bad place for me in ny pre^nt situation. I look round 
for a resting place, ^and I And none. Yet there is one, 
whtdi I have long too, too much disregarded, and thither 
I must now betake myself. There, are many situatioai 
worse than mine, and I have no business to complain. If 
these afflictions should draw the bonds tighter which hold 
nte to my Redeemer, it will be welK 

You may bie assured that you hare here a pliun st^e* 
ment of my case, in its true colours, without any pallti^ 
tion. I am now well again, and have only to fear a re- 
lapse, which I shall do all I can to prevent^ by a relaxation 
in study* 

I have now written too much. 

I am, very sincerely, yours, 

H. K.WHlTfi, 

P* S. I charge you, as you value my peace, not {o let 
iny friends, bear, either directly or indirectly, of mj 
illness. 
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^O HIS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

St. John's^ 30th July, 1809. 
MY DEAR NBVILLV, 

I HAD deferred sitting down to write to you until I 
should have leisure tp send you a very long leuer ; but as 
that lime seems every day farther off, I shall beg your pa- 
tieince no longer, but fill my sheet as well as I can. 

I must first reply to your queries. I beg pardon for 
having omitted to mention the receipt of tlie ♦ ♦ ♦ 
but, as I acknowledged the receipt of the pfircel, I 
concluded that you would understand me to mean ita 
contents as specified in your letter. But I know the ac* 
curacy of a man of business too well to think your cau- 
tion strange. As to the college prizes, I have the satis- 
faction of telling you that I am entitled to two, viz. the 
first for the general examination, and one of the first for 
the classical composition. I say one of the first on thia 
account — ^I am put equal with two others at the top of 
the list. In this contest J bad all the men of the three 
years to contend with, and, ,as both my equals are my 
^uifNTs in standing, I hav« no reason lo be dissatisfied* 



The Rhetoric Lecturer sent me one of my Latin Essa)r» 
to copy, for the purpose of inspection ; a conipliment 
which was paid to none of the rest 
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We three are the only men who are honoured with prizes, 
80 that we have cut four or five Eton men, who are al- 
ways boasting of their classical ability. 

With ifegard to your visit here, I think yon had better' 
come irt' term time, as the university is quite empty, and 
starers have nothing but the buildings to gaze at. Ify 
however, you can come more conveniently now than 
hereafterji 1 would advise you not to let this circum- 
stance prevent you. I shall be glad to see Mr. * * with 
you. You may spend a few days very pleasantly here, 
even in vacation time ; though you will scarcely meet a 
gownsman in the streets. 

I thought the matter over about * ♦ ♦ *, but I do not 
think I have any influence here. Being myself a young 
man, I cannot, with any chance of success, attempt to 
direct even that interest which I may claim with others. 



The university is the worst place in the world for making 
interest. The great mass of men are themselves busily 
employed in wriggling themselves into places and livings; 
and there is, in general, too much anxiety for No. 1, to 
permit any interference for a neighbour. No. 2. 
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TO HIS MOTHER. 

St JohnV, Aug. 1800. 
MT DEAR MOTHER^ 

I HAVE no hesitation in declining the free-school, on 
the ground of its precluding the exercise of the ministe- 
rial duties. I shall take the liberty of writing Mr. , 

to thank him for having thought of me, and to rccom-'. 
mend to his notice Mn . 



But do not fret yourself, my dear mother; in a few 
^ears we shall, I hope, be in happier circpmstances. I 
am not too sanguine in my expectations, but I shall cer- 
tainly be able to assist you, and my sisters, in a few years. 
# # # * As for Maria and Kate, if they succeed well in 
their education, they may, perhaps, be able to keep a 
school of a superior kind, where the profits will be 
greater, and the labour less. I even hope that this may 
not be necessary, and that you, my father, and they, may 
come and live with me when I get a parsonage. You 

would be pleased to see how comfortably Mr. lives 

with his mother and sisters, at a snug little rectory 
ahout ten miles from Cambridge. So much for castle- 
bliilding. 
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TO MR. ♦ ♦ • 

St Jobii% Aug. IS, 1806. 
MY GOOD FRIENOi 

I Have deferred writing to you until my return from 

Mr. ^'b, knowing how much you would like to hear 

from me in respect to that dear family. I am afraid 
your patience has been tried by this delay, and I trust to 
this circumstance alone as my excuse. 

My hours have seldom flowed so agreeably as they 

did at S , nor perhaps have I made many visits 

which have been more profitable to me in a religious 

sense. The example of Mr. will, I hope, stimulate 

me to a faithful preparation for the sacred office to whlcb 
I am destined. I say a faithful preparation, because f 
fear I am apt to deceive myself with respect to my pre- 
^nt pursuits, and to think I am only labouring for the 
honour of God, when V am urging literary kbours to a 
degree inconsistent with duty, and my real interests. Mr. 

is a good and careful pastor; my heart has seldom 

been so full as when I have accompanied him to th^ 
chambers of the sick, or have heard his affectionate ttd^ ' 
dresses to the attentive crowd, which fills his school-rooni 
on Sunday evening. — He is so earnest, and yel so> sober $ 

so wise, and yet so simple! You, my dear R , are 

jQow very nearly approaching to the sacred office, and I 
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sincerely pray tbat you may be stimalated to follow after 
the pattern of our excellent friend. You may have Mi ^ 

^'s zeal, but you will need his learning and his judg 

ment to temper it. Remember, that it is a work of 
much more self-denial, for a man of active habits to sub- 
mit to a course of patient study, than to suffer many 
privations for Christ's sake. In the latter the heart is 
warmly interested ; the other is the slow and unsatisfac- 
tory labour of the head, tedious in its progress, and uncer- 
tain in its produce. Yet there is a pleasure, great and in- 
describable pleasure, in sanctified study : the more weari- 
some the toil; the sweeter will it be to those who sit down 
with a subdued and patient spirit, content to undergo 
much tedium and fatigue, for the honour of God's minis- 
try. Reading, however dry, soon becomes interesting, if 
we pursue it with a resolute spirit of investigation, wnd a 
determinate purpose of thoroughly mastering what we 
are about. You cannot take up the most tiresome book, 
on the most tiresome subject, and read it with fixed at« 
tention for an hour, but you feel a desire to go on ; and 
here I would exhort you, whatever you read, read it ac« 
curately and thoroughly, and never to pass oyer ^ any 
thing, however minute, which you do not quite compre* 
bend. This is the only way to become really learned, 
and to make your studies satisfactory and productive. If 
I were capable of directing your course of reading, I 
should recom'mend you to peruse Butler's Analogy, 
Warburton's Divine Legation, Prideaux and Shuckford's 
Connexions, and Milner's Church History, Century for 
Century, along with Mosheim's Ecclesiastical History. 
Toj:., I. s 
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The Utter is learned, coQcise, clear, and written in good 
^pholastic Latin. Study the Chronology of the Old Tet- 
tamentj and, as a mean of making it interesting, trace 
out the completion of the prophecies. Read your Greek 
Jestament with the nicest accuracy, tracing every word 
to its root, and seeking out the full force of particular 
expressions, by reference both to Parkhurst and Scapula. 
The derivation pf words will throw great light on many 
parts of the New Testament : thus, if we know that the 
word hawoft, a deacon, comes from %« and itin$t, to 
bustle about in the dust, we shall have a fuller notion 
of the humility of those who held the offiqe in the primi* 
tive church. In reading Uie Old Testament, wherever 
you find a passage obscure, turn to the Septoagint, which 
will often clear up a place, better than fifty commenta- 
tors. Thus, in Joel, the day of the Lord is called **aday 
of gloominess, a day of darkness, and of clouds, like tie 
morning ^read upon the mountains,'* which is a con* 
tradiction. Looking at the Septuagint, we find that the 
passage is mispointed, and that the latter metaphor is 
applied to the people: *^A people great and strong, like 
the rooming spread upon the mountains." The Septua- 
gint is very easy Greek, quite as much so as the Greek 
Testament; and a little practice of this kind will help 
you in your knowledge oF the language, and make yoa 
a good critic. I perceive your English style is very on* 
polished, and I think this a matter of great moment. I 
should recomipend you to read, and imitate as nearly as 
you can, the serious papers in the eighth volume of the 
Spectator, particularly those on the Ubiquity of the Deity. 
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Accusiam yourself to write down your thoughU| and to 
polish the style some time after com position^ when you 
haye forgotten the expression. Aim at conciseness^ neat- 
ness, and clearness; never make use of fine ot "vulgar 
words. Avoid every ejwthet which does not add greatly 
to the idea, for every addition of this kind, if it do not 
strengthen, weakens the sentiment ; and be cautious never 
to express by two words, what you can do as well by 
one: a multiplicity of words only hides the sense, just as 
a superabundance of clothes does the shape. Thus much 
for studies. 



I recommend you to pause, and consider much and 
well, on the subject of matrimony. You have heard my 
sentiments with regard to a rick wife ; but I am much 
too young, and too great an enthusiast, to b6 even a to- 
lerable counsellor on a point like this. You must think 
for yourself, and consult with prudent and pious people, 
irvhose years have taught them the wisdom of the present 
world, and whose experience has instructed them in that 
of the world to come. But- a little sober thought is 
worth a world of advice. You have, however, an infalli- 
ble adviser, and to his'directions you may safely look. To 
him I commend all your ways. 

I have otie observation to make, which I hope you will 
forgive tfi mef ; it isi, that ydn fall in love too readily. I 
have tid ifrotion of a matfs baviiig a certain species of 

s 2 
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afiectioa for two women at once. I am afraid yotfc let 
jour admiration outrun your judgment in the outset, and 
then comes the denouement and its attendant, disap- 
pointment and disgust. Take good heed you do not do 
this in marriage ;^ for if you do, there will be great risk 
of your making shipwreck of your hopes. Be content to 
learn a woman's good qualities as they gradually reveal 
' themselves ; and do not let your imagination adcgm her 
with virtues and charms to which she has no pretension. 
I think there is pften a little disappointment after mar- > 
riage— our angels turn out to be mere Eves — but the true 
i^ay of avoiding, or, at least, lessening this inconvenience, 
is to estimate the object of our affections really as she is, 
without deceiving ourselves, and injuring her, by elevating 
her above her sphere. This is the way to be happy in 
marriage ; for, Upon this plan our partners will be coii^ 
tinually breaking in upon us, and delighting us with some 
new discovery of excellence ; while, upon the other pljsui, 
we shall always be finding that the reality falls short of 
what we had so fondly and so foolishly imagined. 

Be very sedulous and very patient in your studies. You 
ivould shudder at the idea of obtruding yourself on the 
sacred office in a condition rather to disgrace than to 
adorn it. St. Paul is earnest in admonishing Timothy to 
give attention to reading : and that holy apostle himself 
quotes from several of the best authors among the 
Greeks. Hit style is also very elegant, and polished on 
occasion. He, therefore, did not think the graces of 
composition beneath his attention, as some foolish and 
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ignorant preachers of the present day are apt to do. I 
have written a kmger letter to you than I expected, anjd 
I most now therefore say^ good bye. 
I am 
Very aifectionately yours, 

H. K. WHITE. 



TO l!lS BROTHER NEVILLE. 

St. John's, Aug. iStb, 180d. 
DEAB NEVILLE, 

I CAN but just manage to tell you, by this post, 
what I am sure you will be glad to learn, even at the ex- 
pense of sevenpence for an empty sheets that Mn Catton 
has given me an exhibition, which makes my whole in- 
come sixty guineas a year. My last term's bill was 
131. 13s. and I had 7L 12s. to receive; but the expenses 
of this vacation will leave me bare until Christmas. 

I have the pleasure of not having solicited either thin 
or any other of the favours which Mr. Catton has so li* 
berally bestowed upon me : and though I have been the 
possessor of this exhibition ever since March last, yet Mr. 
Catton did not hint it to me until this-moming, when he 
gave me my bill. 

8 3 
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I have, of course^ signified to Mr. Simeon, that I shall 
have no need whatever of the stipend which I havehither^ 
to' received through his hands. He was extremely kind 
on the occasion, and indeed his conduct towards me has 
ever been fatherly. It was Mr. ♦ ♦ ♦ who allowed 
me 201. per ann. and Mr. Simeon added lOl. He told 
me that my conduct gave him the most heartfelt joy ; 
that I was so generally respected, without having made 
any compliances, as he understood, or having, in any 
instance, concealed my principles. Indeed, this is a praise 
which I may claim, though I never conceived that it was 
at all an object of praise. I have always taken some 
pains to let those around me know my religious senti->> 
ments, as a saving of trouble, and as a mark of that in- 
dependence of opinion which, I think, every one ought 
to assert: and as I have produced my opinions with 
frankness and modesty, and supported them (if attacked) 
with coolness and candour, I have never found them any 
impediment to my acquaintance with any person whose 
acquaintance I coveted. 
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TO MR. R. W. A. 



t 



St John% Aug. 18th^ 1806. 
DBAll A. 

1 AM glad to hear of your vbjrages and traVels through 
varioas regions, and various seas, both of this island, and 
its' little suckling the Isle of Wight. 

Many hair's-breadth 'scapes and perilous adventures 
you must needs have had, and many a time, 6n the ex- 
treme shores of the south, must you have looked up with 
the eye of intelligent curiosity, to se^ whether the same 
moon shone there as in the pleasant, but now far distant, 
gtoves of ColWic^^ And now, my very wise and tra- 
veDed friend, seeirig that your head is yet upon your 
shoulders, and your neck in its' right natural position, 
and seeing that, after all the changes and chances of a 
long journey, arid after being bang'd from post to pillar, 
and from pillar to post; seeing, I say, that after all this, 
you are safely housed Once mora under your paternal 
roof, what think yt)u, if you were to indulge yotir mind 
as much as you have done your eyes and gaping muscles? 
A few trips to the fountains of light and colour, or to the 
regions of the good lady who x^f^^^^ u^aT^t^ hiiru afopfct 
irorroy, a ramble down the Galaxy, and a few peeps on 
the unconfined confines (worfwy «woT/*o»r, twov uvttpop, 
&oi» tf PwTofox) of infinite space, would prove, perhaps, as 

§4 
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delectable to your immaterial part, as the delicious see- 
saw of a post-chaise was to your corporeal ; or, if the$e 
stberial, aeronautical, mathematical volntations should 
displease you, perhaps it would not be amiss to saunter a 
few weeks on the site of Troy, or to lay out plans of an- 
cient history on the debatable ground of the Peloppnne- 
•ians and Athenians. There is one Thucydides, who lives 
near, who will tell you all about the places you visit, and 
the great events connected with them : he is a sententious 
old fellow, very shrewd in his remarks, and speaks, 
moreover, visry excellent Greek at your service. I know 
not whether you have met with any guide in the course 
of your bodily travels who can be compared to him. If 
you should make Rome in your way, either there or 
back, I should like to give you a letter of introduction to 
an old friend of mine, whose name is livy, who, as far 
as his memory extends, will amuse you with pretty 
stories, and some true history. There is another honest 
fellow enough to whom I dare not recommend you, he 
is so very crabbed and tart, and speaks so much in epi*. 
grams and enigmas, that I am afraid he would teach you 
to talk as unintelligibly as himself. I do not mean to 
give you any more advke, but I have one exhortation^ 
which Ihope you will take in good part; it is this, that if 
you le^ oti^ on this journey, you would please to pr6ceed 
to its end: for I have b^en acquainted with some young 
men, who have turned their faces towards Athens or 
' Rome, end trudged so manfully for a few miles, bat 
when they had travelled till they grew weary, and worn 
out a good phir of shoes, have suddenly become dis- 
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heartenedi and returaed without any recompense for their 
pains. 

And now let me assume a more serious strain, and ex* 
hort you to culivate your mind with the utmost assiduity. 
Vou are at a critical period of your life, and the bahits 
which you now form wiU^ most probably, adhere to you 
through life. If they be idle habits, I am sure they will. 

But evieii the cultivation of your mind is of minor im-' 
portanee to that of your heart, your temper, and dispo* 
sition. Here ( have need not to preachy but to /earn.- 
Y(m have had less to encounter in your religious pro- 
gress than i have, and your progress has been therefore 
greater, greater even than your superior faculties would 
have warranted. 1 have had to fight hard with vanity at 
home, and applause abroad ; no wonder that my vessel 
has been tossed about, but greater wonder that it is yet 
srpoit the waves. I exhort you to pray with me, (and I 
entreat you to pray /or me,) that we may both weather 
out the storm, and arrive in the haven of sound tran* 
qoillity, even on this side the grave. 

We have all particular reason to watch and pray, lest 
self too much predominate. We should accustom our-^ 
selves to hold our own comforts and conveniences as sub* 
ordinate to the comforts and conveniences of others in' 
all things; and a habit thus begun in little matters, might' 
probably be extended without difficulty to those of a 
higher nature. 
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TO MR. B. MADDOCK. 

it John's, 14th Sept 1806. 
. HT ]>EAE BEN^ 

I CAN scarcely write more to you now iban jost to 
calm your uneasiness on my account. I am perfectly 
well again^ and. have experienced, no recurreMe of the 
fit; my spirits tqcare better^ and I read very-rndderately. 
I hope that God will be pleased to spare his rebellious 
child ; this stroke has brought me nearer to him : whom 
indeed have I for mycomfoarter, but him? 

I am stiH j^eadiBg, but with moderation, as I ha^e been- 
during the whole vacation^ whatever you may persist in 
thinking. 

!A([y heart turns with more fondness towards the i^onso* 
latioDs of religion than it did^ and in some degree I have 
found consolation. I still, however, conceive that it is 
my duty to pursue my studies temperately, and to fortify 
siyself with Christian resignation and calmness for the 
worst* I am much wanting in these virtues, and, indeed, 
in.aH Christian virtues, but I know how desirable tliey 
are^ and I long for them. Pray that I may be strength- 
ened and enlightened, and that I may be enabled to go 
where duty bids, wherever that be. 
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TO MR. B. MADDOCK. 

St. Joha's, Cambridge, 22d Sept. 180d, 



MT DEAR VBIENO, 



YOU charge me with an accessioo of gallantry of latei 
I plead guilty. I really began to think, of marriagef . 
(very prematurely, you'll say;) but if I experience any re« 
petition of the JUf I shall drop the idea of it f(>r ever« 
It would be folly and cruelty to invdv^ another iftall 
the horrors of such a calamity. 

I thank you for your kind exhortations to a complete 
surrender of my heart to God, which are contained 19 
your letter. In this respect I have betrayed the most de- 
pbrable weakness and indecision of character. I know 
what the truth is, and I love it; but I still go on giving 
myself half to God^ and half to the world, as if I expected 
to ei\joy the comforts of religion alopg with the vanities of 
Ufe. If, for a short time, 1 keep up a closer commuiiian 
wit]hi God| and feel my, whole bosom burstiqg with sorr 
row and tenderness iis I approach the footstool of my 
Saviour, I soon relapse into indifference, worldly-miad« 
edness, and sin ; my devotions become listless and per* 
functory ; -I doat on the world, its- toys, and its corrupt 
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tionsi and am mad enough to be wHluig to sacrifice the 
happiness of eternity to the deceitful pleasures of the 
passing moment My heart is indeed a lamentable sink 
of loathsome corruption and hypocrisy. In consistency 
with my professed opinions^ I am often obliged to talk 
on subjects of which I know but little in experience^ and 
to rank myself with those who have felt, what I only ap-^ 
prove from my head, and, perhaps, esteem froni my 
heart. I often start with horror and disgust from my- 
self, when I consider how deeply I have imperceptibly 
gone into this species of simulation. Yet I think my love 
for the Gospel, and its professors, is sincere; only I am 
4ttsincere in suffering persons to entertain an high opinion 
of me as a child of God, when indeed I am an alien 
irom him. On looking over some private memoran- 
dums which were written at various times in the course 
of the two last years, I beheld, with inexpressible an- 
guish, that my progress has, if any thing, been retro- 
. grade. I am still as dark, still as cold, still as ignorant^ 
still as fond of the world, and have still fewer desires 
after holiness. I am very, very dissatisfied with myself,* 
and yet 1 am not prompted to earnest prajrer. I have 
been so often earnest, and always have fallen away, that 
I go to God without hope, without faith. Yet I am not 
i€ikMy without hope; I know God will havemy whoW 
heart, and I know, when I give him that, I shall expe-" 
rieaoe the light of bis countenance with a permanency. 
I pray that he would assist my weakness/ and grant me 
some portion of his grace, in order that I may overcome 
ihe world, the flesh, *ttd the devil, to which I have long, 
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very long, been a willingi though an unhappy slave* De 
you pray earnestly with me^ and for me^ in these respects; 
I know the prayers of the faithful avail much; and 
when you consider with what great temptations I am sur* 
rounded, and how very little strength I have wherewitli 
to resist them, you will feel with me the necessity of ear- 
nest supplication, and fervent intercession^ lest [ should 
be lost, and cast away for ever. 

I ^hall gladly receive your Spiritual advice and direc- 
tions. I have .gone on too long in coldness and uncon- 
cern; who knows whether, if I neglect the present hour., 
the day of salvation may not be gone by for ever ! ! 



TO MR. JOHN CHARLESWORTH. 

St John's, 3dd Sq>t. ISOq. 
MY 9EAR CHARLESWORTH, 

THANK yon for taking the blame of our neglected 
correspondence on your own shoulders. I thought il 
rested elsewhere. Thrice have I begun to write to you ; 
once in Latin, and twice in English ; and each time hav^ 
the fates opposed themselves to the completion of my de- 
sign. But, however, pax sit rtius, we are naturally 
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iRiposed to forgive, because We are> as hi as intention 
goes, motQally offenders. 

I thank yon for your iniritatioti to Clapbam, which 
eame at a fortunate juncture, sinfce I had just settled \iirith 
my tutor that I should pay a visit to my brotl^er in Lon« 
don this week. I shall of course see you; and shall be 
happy to spend a few days with you at Clapham, and ta 
\ rhapsodize on your common. It gives me pleasure to 
hear yon are settled, and I give you many hearty good 
wishes for practice and prosperity. I hope you will soon 
find that a wife is a very necessary article of enjoyment in 
a domesticated state; for how indeed should it be other* 
wise i A man cannot cook his dinner while he is em- 
ployed in earning it. Housekeepers are complete Af/- 
ktones rei familiaris, and not only pick your pockets, but 
abuse you into the bargain. While a wife, on the con- 
trary, both cooks your dinner, and enlivens it with her 
society; receives you after the toils of the day with 
cheerfulness and smiles, and is not only the faithful 
guardian of your treasury, but the soother of your cares, 
and the alleviator of your calamities. Now, am I not 
very poetical? But on such a subject who would not be 
poetical?. A wife! — a domestic fire-side; — the cheerful 
assiduities of love and tenderness! It would inspire a 
Dutch burgomaster! and if, with all this in your grasp, 
you shall still choose the pulsare ierram pede Kbero^ 
still avoid the irrupta coptda, still deem it a matter of 
light regard to be an object of affection and fondne^ to 
an amiable and sensible woman, why then you deserve 
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to be a fellow of a ccfUege all year dajrs; to be kickeil 
about in your last ilkees by a saucy and careleM bedU 
maker; ^and, lastly, to be put in the ground in your 
college cbapel, followed only by tbe man who is to be 
your successor. Why, man, I dare no more dream that I 
shall ever have it in my power to have a wife, than that I 
fball be Axcdibishop of Canterbury, and Primate of aU 
&igland. A suite of rooms in a still and quiet comer 
pf dd St. John's, which was once occupied 1)y a crazy 
monk, or by one of the translators of the BiUe in iht 
days of good 'King James, must form the boundary of 
my ambition. I must be content to inhabit walls which 
never echoed with a female voice, to be buried in glooms 
which were never cheered with a female smile. It is 
said, indeed, that women were sometimes permitted to 
visit St. John's, when it was a monastery of White-PriarS| 
in order to he present at particular religious ceremonies; 
but the good monks were careful to sprinkle holy-water 
wherever their profane footsteps had carried contagion 
and pollution. 

It is well that you are fjpee from the restrictions of mo* 
nastic austerity, and that, while I sleep under the shadow 
of towers and lofty walls, and the safeguard of a vigilant 
porter, you are permitted to inhabit your own cottage, 
under your own guardianship, and to listen to the sweet 
accents of domestic affection. 

Yes, my very Platonic, or rather Stoical friend, I mus^ 
see you safely bound in the matrimonial nopse, and theA 
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like a confirmed bachelor^ ten yean hence, I shall have 
the satiifaction of pretending to laugh at, while, in my 
heart, I envy you. So mndk for rhapsody. I am comings 
to London, for relaxation's sake, and shall take it preitjr 
freely; that is, I shall se«k after fine tights— stare at fine 
people — be cheerful with the gay-^oolisb with the simple 
— and l^ave as little room to suspect as possible that I am 
(any thing of) a philosopher and mathematician. I shall 
probably talk a litttle Greek, but it will be by stealth, in 
order to excite no suspicion* 



I shall be in town on Friday or Saturday. I am in a 
Tery idle mood> and have written you a very idle letter, 
for which I entreat your pardon, and I am. 

Dear C , 

Very sincerely yours, 

H. K. WHITE. 
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* 

TO HIS BROTHER NEVILLfi- 

(found in his pocket A^TER his 9BCBASS.) 
St. John^s College, Saturday, Oct 11, 1806^ 

I AM safely arrived, and iii CoIIegis, but my illiiess 
has increased npon me much. The cough continues, and 
is attended with a good dieal of fever^ I am under the 
care of Mr* Parish, and entertain very little apprehension 
about the cough ; but my over exertions in town have re« 
duced me to a stftte of much debility; and, until the 
cough be gone, I cannot be permitted to take any 
strengthening medicines. This pkces me in an awkward 
predicament t but I think I perceive a degree of expecto^ 
ration this morning. Which will soon relieve me, and then 
I shall mend apace* 

Under these circtimstances, t must not expect to see 
you here at present : when I am a little recovered, it will 
be a pleasant relaxation to me^ 



Our lectures began on Friday^ but 1 do not attend them 
until I am better* I have not written to my mother, nor 
shall I while I remain unwell. You will tell her, as a 

'fOh. I. 'T 
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reason^ that our lectures began on Friday. I knovF she 
will be uneasy if she do not hear from me^ and still moie 
so^ if I tell her I am ill. 

I cannot write more at present, than that I am 
Your truly affectionate Brother, > 
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WHY will not men be contented with appearing what 
they are i As sure as we attempt to pass for what we are 
not, we make ourselves ridiculous. With religious profes* 
sors this ought to be a consideration of importance ; for 
when we assume credit for what we do not possess, we 
break the laws of God In more ways than we are aware 
of: vanity and deceit are both implicated. 

Why art thou so disquieted, O my soul, and why so 
fall of heapfinest i O put thy trust in Grod ; for 1 will 
yet thank him which is the help of my countenance, and 
my God. Ps.4%.' 

Domine Jesu in.te speravi, miserere mei! Ne speme 
animum miserrimi peccatoris. 

The love of Christ is the only source from whence ja 
Christian can hope ta derive spiritual happiness and peace. 
Now the love of Christ will not reside in the tosoin al- 
ready pre-occupied with the love of the world, or any 
other predominating affection. We must give up every 
thing for it, and we know it desei*ves that distinction ;.yet, 
upon this principle, unless the energy of Divine grace were 
what it is, mighty and irresistible, who would be saved? 

T 2 
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The excellence of our liturgy,,and our establishment, •» 
more and more impressed upon my mind : how admir- 
able do her confessions, her penitentiary oiFerings, her 
intercessions, her prayers, suit with the case of the chris- 
tian ! It is a sign that a man's heart is not right with 
God, when he finds fault with the liturgy. 

Contempt of religion is distinct from ubbelief : unbelief 
may be the result of proud reasonings, and independent 
research ; but contempt of the christian doctrine must 
proceed from profound ignorance. 



LORD, give me a heart to turn all knowledge to thy 
glory, and not to mine : keep me from being deluded 
with the lights of vain philosophy ; keep me from the 
pride of human reasoa : let me not think my own 
thoughts, nor dream my own imaginations; but in alt 
things acting under the good guidance of thy Holy Spirit, 
may I live in all simplicity, humility, and singleness of 
heart, unto the Lord Jesus Christ, now and for ever* 
more. Amen. 

[The above Prayer was prefixsfl to a Manual, or Menaorandam- 

book.] 



^ Digitized by LnOOQ IC 



277 



A PRAYER. 

ALMIGHTY Father, at the close of another day f 
kneel before thee in supplicationy and ere 1 compose my 
body to sleepi I would steal a few moments from weari- 
ness, to lift up my thoughts to thy perfections, to medi- 
tate on thy wonderful dispensations, and to make my re- 
quest known unto thee. 

Although the hours of thi& day have not been spent in 
the busy haunts of society, but in the pursuit of needful 
and godly k|iowledge, yet I am conscious that my 
thoughts and actions have been far from pure ; and many 
vain and foolish speculations, many sinful thoughts and 
ambitious anticipations, have obtruded themselves od my 
mind. I know that I have felt pleasure in what [ ought 
to have abhorred, and that I have not had thy presence 
continually iii mind; so that my ghostly enemy has mixed 
poison with my best food, and sowed tares with the good 
seed of instruction. Sometimes, too, the world has had 
too much to do with my thoughts : I have longed for its 
pleasures, its splendors, its honours, and have forgottea 
that I am a poor follower of Jesus Christ, whose inherit- 
ance is not in this land, but in the fields above. I do 
therefore supplicate and beseech thee. Oh I thou my 
God and Father, that thou wilt not only forgive these my 
wanderings, but that thou wilt chasten my heart, and 
establish my affections, so that they may not be shaken 

T3 
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by the light suggestions of the tempter Satan; and since 
I am of myself very weak, I implore thy restraining hand 
upon my understanding, that I may not reason in the pride 
of worldly wisdom, nor flatter myself on my attainments, 
but ever hold my judgment in subordination to thy word, 
and see myself as what I am, an helpless dependant on 
thy bounty. If a spirit of indolence and lassitude have 
at times crept on me, I pray thy forgiveness for it ; and if 
I have felt rather inclined to prosecute studies which pro- 
cure respect from the World, than the humble knowledge 
which becomes a servant of Christ, do thou check this 
growing propensity, and only bless my studies so far as 
they conduce to thy glory, and as thy glory is their chief 
end. My heart, O Lord ! is but too fond of this vain 
and deceitful world, and 1 have many fears lest I should 
make shipwreck of my hope on the rocks of ambition and 
vanity. Give me, I pray thee, thy grace to repress these 
. propensities ; illumine more completely my wandering 
mind, rectify my understanding, and give me a simple, 
humble, and affectionate heart, to love thee and thy 
sheep with all sincerity. As I increase in learning, let me 
increase in lowness of spirit ; and inasmuch as the habits 
of studious life, unless tempered by preventing grace, but 
too much tend to produce formality and lifelesSness in de- 
votion, do thou, O heavenly Father, preserve me from all 
cold and speculative views of thy blessed Gospel ; and* 
while with regular constancy I kneel down daily before 
thee, do not fail to light up the fire of heavenly love in 
my bosom, and to draw my heart heaven ward with earnest 
longing [to thyself]. 
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And now, OBI^i^ed ReH^emerl my rook^ my hope, 
«nd odIj sure d^texyQCf 10 the^ do I chearfully oominit 
both my soul and. il\y body* If thy wi*e ProTidemDe i«c 
Atf grant that I m^y rise in the morning, refreshed with 
sleep, and with a spirit of cheerful activity for the duties 
of the day : but whether I wake here or in eternity, grant 
that my trust in thee may remain sure, and my hope un- 
shaken. Our Father, 8cc. 

[This prayer was discovered amongst some dirty loose papers of 
H, K. W's.] 



Mem. 

SEPTEMBER 22, 1806. 

ON running over the pages of this book, I am con- 
strained to observe, with sorrow and shame, that my 
progress in divine light has been little or none. 

I have made a few conquests over my corrupt inclina- 
tions, h^t my heart still hankers after its old delights ^ 
still lingers half willing, half unwilling, in the ways of 
worldly-mindedness. 

My knowledge of divine things is very little improved. 
I have read less of the Scriptures than I did last year. In 
reading t^e Fathers, I have consulted rather the pride of 
my heart, than my spiritual good. 

T4 
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I now torn to the cause of these evils^ and I find that 
the great root, the main spring is^oYe of the world; 
iiextto that, pride; next to that, spiritual sloth. 

[This Memonuiduqi was written a very few. weck^ before ^U 
death.} 
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SONNET, 

Addressed to H. K« White, on his Poems lately published 

Henry l I greet thine entrance into life ! 
Sure presage that the myrmidotas of fate^ 
The fool's nnmeaning laugh, the critic's hate. 
Will dire assail thee ; and the envious strife 
Of bookish schoolmen, beings ovet rife, 
Whose pia-mater studious is fill'd 
With unconnected matter, half distill'd 
From letter'd page, shall bare for thee the knife, 
Beneath whose edge the poet oft-times sinks : 
But fear not ! jfbr thy modest work contains 
The germ of worth ; thy wild poetic strains, 
How sweet to him, untutor'd bard, who thinks 
Thy verse " has power to please, as soft it flows 
Thro' the smooth murmurs of the frequent close." 

G. L. C— , 1803. 
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SONNET. 

To Henry Kirke White, on his Poems/ lately published. 

Br ARTHUR OWEVy EIQ. 

HAIL ! gifted youth, whose passioa^breathing lay 
Pourtrays a mind attuoM to noblest themes, 
A mind, which, wrapt in Fancy's high-wrought dreams^ 
To nature's veriest bounds its daring way 
Can wing : what charms throughout thy pages shine, 
To win with fairy thrill the melting soul ! 
For though along impassioned grandeur roll. 
Yet in full power simplicity is thine* 
Proceed, sweet bard ! and the heav'n^granted fire 
Of pity, glowing in thy feeling breast, 
May nought destroy, may nought thy soul divest 
Of joy— of rapture in the living lyre. 
Thou tun'st so magically : but may fame 
Each passing year add honours to thy name. 

Ricbmon<i^ Sept. 1803. 



TO MR. H. K. WHITE. 

HARK ! 'tis sonie sprite who sweeps a fun'rat knell 
For I^ermody no more. — ^That fitful tone 
From EqIus' wild liarp alone can swell. 

Or Chatterton assumes the lyre unknown. 
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No; list again ! 'tis Bateman's fatal sigh 

Swells with the breeze, and dies upon the stream : 

Tis Margaret mourns, as swift she rushes by, 
Rous*d by the daemons from adulterous dream. 

O ! say, sweet youth ! what genius fires thy soul ? 

The same which tun*d the frantic nervous strain 
To the wild harp of Collins? — By the pole, 

Or 'mid the seraphim and heav'nly train. 

Taught Milton everlasting secrets to unfold, 

To sing Hell's flaming gulph, or Heav'n high archM with 

gold ? 

H WELKER. 



LINES. 

7 

On the Death of Mr. Henry Kirke White. 

BT THE REV. J. PLUIfPTtlE. 

SUCH talents and suck piety combin'd, 
With such unfeign'd humility of mind. 
Bespoke him fair to tread the way to fame, 
Aujd live an honour to the christian name. 
But Heaven was pleas'd to stop his fleeting hour. 
And blight the fragrance of the opening flow'r. 
We mourn — but not for him, remov'd from pain ; 
Our loss, we trust, is his eternal gain : 
With him we'll strive to win the Saviour's love,* 
And hope to join him with the blest above. 
OctoWrHth, 1800. 
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SONNET 

OK UEMRT KIRKB WBITE« 
I. 

MASTER so early of the various lybe 
Eaergicy pure, sublime f — ^Thus art thou gone f 
In its bright dawn of fame that spirit flowu 

Which breath'd such sweetness, tenderness, and fire ! 

Wert thou but shewn to win us to admire, 
And Tcil in death thy splendor i — ^but unknown 
Their destination who least time have shone, 

And brightest beam'd.— When these the et£RM al sire, 

IL 

-—Righteous and wise, and good are all his ways — 

Eclipses as their sun begins to rise. 
Can mortal judge, for their diminisht days. 

What blest equivalent in changeless skies. 
What sacred glory waits them f — His the praise ; 

Gracious, whatever he gives, whate'er denies. 

f4thQct 1B06. 

C. LOFFT. 
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LINES 

On the Deftdi of Mr. Henry Kiilce White, Hie of St John's College^ 
Cambridge* 

WBITTSN A^VT AVD IV THAT COI.LXIIB. 

SORROWS are n^ine — then let me joys evade^ 
And seek for sympathies in this lone shade. 
The glooms of death fall heavy on my heart, 
Andy between life and me, a truce impart* 
Genius has vanisht in its opening bloom, 
And youth and beauty wither in the tomb ! . 

Thought, ever prompt to lend th' enquiring eye, 
Pursues thy spirit through futurity* 
Does thy aspiring mind new powers essay. 
Or in suspended being wait the day. 
When earth shall fall before the awful train 
Of Heaven and Virtue's everlasting reign i 

May goodness, which thy heart did once enthroue, 
Emit one ray to meliorate my own ! 
And for thy sake, when time affliction calm. 
Science ^all please, and poesie shall charm. 

I turn my steps whence issued all my woes, 
Where the dull courts monastic glooms impose ; 
Thence fled a spirit whose unbounded scope 
SurpassM the fond creatioHS e'en of hope. 

Along this path thy living step has fled, 
Along this path they bore t^ee to the dead. 
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All that this languid eye can now survey 
Witnessed the Tigour of thy fleeting day i 
And witnessed all, as speaks this anguisht teaf^ 
The solemn progress ot thy early bier. 

Sacred the walls that took thy parting breatb> 
Own'd thee in life^ enconipass'd thee in death 1 

Oh ! I can feel as felt the sorrowing friend 
Who o'er thy corse in agony did bend ; 
Dead as thyself to all the world inspires, 
Paid the last rites mortality requires ; 
Cios'd the dim eye that beamM with mind before ; 
ComposM the icy limbs to move no more ! 

Some power the picture from my memory tear, 
Or feeling will rush onward to despair. 

Immortal hopes ! come, lend your blest relief. 
And raise the soul bowM down with mortal grief; 
Teach it to look for coinfort in the skies : 
Earth cannot give what Heav^n^s high will denies. 

Cambridge, Nov. 1806. 



SONNET, 

OCCASIOKSO BY TH« SECOND OF O* KiaKfi WHITE. 
I. 

YES, fled already is thy viul fire. 
And the fair promise of thy early bloom 
Lost, in youth's mora extinet; sunk in the tomb; 

Mlite in the grave sleeps thjr enchanted lyre ! 
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And is it Tainly that our souls aspire ? 
Falsely does the presaging heart presume 
That we shall live beyond life's cares and gloom } 

Grasps it eternity with high desire, 

put to imagine bliss, feel wqe, ^nid die ; 

lieaving surviyors to worse pangs than death ? 
Not such the sanction of the Eteenal M^ind, 
The harmonious orcler of the starry sky, 
And awful revelation*s angel-breath. 
Assure these hope^ their full effect sha)l find, 

^thl)ecl806. 



WRITTEH 19 

THE HOMER OF MR. H, KIRKE WHITfi, 

Praented tomebyhis Brother, J. Nevillt White, 
I. . 

BARD of brief days, but ^h, of deathljess fame ! 

While on thes^ lawful leaver my fond eyes rest. 

On which thine ]»te have <}welt, thy hand late prest, 
I pause ; and ga^ regretful pn thy name. 
By neither chance, nor ^nvy, time, nor iiame^ 

Be it from this its mansion dispossest ! 

But thee Eternity clasps to her breast. 
And in celestial splendor thrones thy claim. 

VOL. |. V 
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No more with n6rti»l pencil sbiJt tbon traoer 

An imitotive radiance :• thy pure lyre 
Springs from our changeful atmosphere's embrace. 

And beams and breathes in empyreal fire : 
llie Homeric and Miltonian sacred tone 
Responsive hail that lyre congenial to their own. 

Bury, llth Jan. 1807. C. lOFFT. 



TO THE MEMORY OF H. K. WHITfi. 

BT A Liy.DT. 

IF worthy if genius, to the world are dear. 
To Henry's shade devote qo common tear. 
His worth on no precarious tenure hung. 
From genuine piety his virtues sprung: 
If pure benevolence, if steady sense. 
Can to the feeKng heart delight dispense ; 
If all the highest efforts of the mind, 
Exalted, noble, elegant, refin^. 
Call for fond sympathy's heart-fejt regret, 
Ye sons of genius, pay the mournful debt : 
His friends can truly speak how large his claim. 
And " Life was only wanting to his fame." 
Art Thou, indeed, dear youth, for ever fled ? 
So quickly numbered with the silent dead*. 

* Alluding to his pencilM sketch of a head surrounded with a 
slorv. 
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Too 9«Be I ftwSt it in the downcmt eye, 
Hear it in moQniiQg fi*iend«bip*s stifled sigh. 
Ah ! cpirM esteem, or admiratiott, flaVe 
So dear an object from th' untimely grave. 
This transcript fitint had not essayed to tell, 
The loss of one belot'd, revered so wrfl. 
Vainly I try, even eloqaence were weak. 
The silent sorrow that I fee), to speak. 
No more my hours of pain thy voice wU) cheer, 
And bind my spirit to this lower sphere ; 
Bend o'er my stiffetrkig fWime with geiltl^sigh. 
And bid new fire relume my languid eye: 
No more the peneiFs mimic art comiftand. 
And with kind* pity guide my trembling band ; 
Nor dwell upon the page in fond regard. 
To trace the meaning of the Tuscan bard. 
Vain all the pleasures Thou can'st jiot insfHre, 
And " in my breast th' imperfect joys cjiplre.*' 
I fondly hop'd thy hand might grace my shrine. 
And little dream'd I should have Wept o'er thirte r 
in Fancy's eye methought I saw thy lyre 
With virtue's energies each bosom 6re ; 
I saw admiring nations press around. 
Eager to catch the animating sound : 
And when, at length, sunk in the shades of night. 
To brighter worlds thy spirit wing'd its flight. 
Thy country haifd thy venerated shade, 
And each grac'd honour to thy memory paid. 
Such was the fate hope pictur'd to my view — 
But who, alas! e'er found hope's visions true ^ 
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Add, ah ! a dark presage, when last we met,. 

Sadden'd the social hour with deep regret; 

When Thoa thy portrait from the minstrel drew^ 

The living Edwin starting on mj view — 

Silent, 1 ask'd of heav'n a lengthened date ; 

His genius thine, but not like thine his fate. 

Shuddering I gas'd, and saw too sure revealed. 

The fatal truths by hope till then concealed.. 

Too strong the portion of celestial flame 

For its weak tenement,, the fragile frame '^ 

Too soon for Us it sought its native sky,. 

And soared impervious to the mortal eye ; 

Like some clear planet, shadowed from our sight, 

Leaving behind loing tracks of lucid light : 

So shall thy bright example fire each youth 

With love of virtue, pi^ty, and truth. .< 

Long o'er thy loss shall grateful Granta mourn. 

And bid her sons revere thy favour'd um« 

When thy lov'd flower " Springs victory mi^es known/' 

The primrose pale shall bloom for thee alone : 

Around thy urn the rosemary will spread, 

Whose " tender fragrance,"-— emblem of the dead — 

Shall " teach the maid, whose bloom no longer lives," 

That ** virtue every perish'd grace survives." 

Farewell! sweet Moralist; heart-sick'ning grief 

Tells me in duty's paths to seek relief. 

With surer aim on faith's strong pinions rise. 

And seek hope's vanished anchor in the skies. 

Yet still on thee shall fond remembrance dwells 

And to the world thy worth delight to tcU ; 
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Tho' well I feel unworthy Thee the lays 
That to thy memory weeping friendship pays* 



STANZAS, 

Supposed to have been written at the Grave of H.K. Whits. 

BY A LADT. 
1. 

YE gentlest gales ! oh, hither waft. 

On airy undulating sweeps, 
Your frequent sighs, so passing soft. 

Where he, the youthful Poet, sleeps ! 
He breath'd the purest, tenderest sigh, 
The sigh of sensibility. 

And thou shalt lie, his favorite flower. 
Pale PRiMBOSE,on his grave reclin'd : 

Sweet emblem of his fleeting hour. 
And of his pure, his spotless mind ! 

Like thee, he sprang in lowly vale ; 

And felt, like Uiee,.Uie trying gale. 

S- 

Nor hence thy pensive eye seclude. 
Oh thou, the fragrant Rosemary, 

Where he, "in marble solitude. 
So peaceful, and so deep,** doth lie ! 
V 3 
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His bai^ prophetic Miog to thee 
In notes of »weet siioatrelsy. 

4- 

Ye falling dews. Oh ! ever leave 

Yoarchrystal dropa these flow'rs to^ steep: 
At earliest morn, at latest eve, ^ 

Oh let them for their Poet weep ! 
For tears bedewM his gentle eye. 
The tears of heavenly sympathy. 

' ^• 
Thou western Sun, efikise thy beams; 

For he was wont to pace the glade. 
To watch \n pale unoeitain gleams. 

The crimsoo-BonM borizon fftde — 
Thy last, thy setting radiance pour, 
Where he is set to rise no more. 



ODE 

Oi) the late Hm%t Kii^kx Whits. 

AND is the minstrel's vpyage o'er? 

And is the s.tar of genius fled i 
And will his magic harp no fnore. 

Mute in the mansionsf of the deed. 
Its strains seraphic ppuri 
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A Pilgrim in this world of woe, 

Condemn'ci^ alas ! avrtiHe to straj^ 
Where bristly thorns, wliere briars jgrow, 

He bade, to cheer the gloomy way, 
Its heav'nly mmic flow* 

And oft be bade, )>y fumie ituptr'dt 
lu wild notes seelk th' mWrial pban^ 

Till angels, by iu muaic fir'd. 

Have, listening, caught tb' ecstatic strnin. 

Have wonder'd, and admir'd. 

But now secure on happier shores, 
With cboirt of sainted souls be sings ; 

His harp th' Omnipotent tdotea^ 
And from its sweet, its silver striil^i 

Celestial ouisic pours. 

And tho' on earth no mone hell weave 
The lay that's fraught with nakagic firc^ 

Yet oft shim Fftocy bear at eve 
His now exalted, heav'idy lyre 

In sounds Mo^mgfA^vt* 
Bl Stoke. JUVENtt. 



V 4 
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VERSES 

OccMioned by the Death of H»bt j^bke Wairfc. 

WHAT is this world at bcst^ 
Tbo' deckt in vernal bloom, 
By hope and jrouthAil fancy drest. 
What, but a ceaseless toil for r^t, 
A passage to the tomb I 
If flow'reu strew 
The avenue, 
Tho* fair, ala& ! how fading, and bow few ! 

And every hour com^s arm d 
By sorrow, or by woe : 
Conceal'd beneath its little wings^ 
A scythe the soft-shod pilf Ver brings^ 
To lay some comfort low : 
Some tie t' unbind, 
By love entwinM, 
Some silken bond that holds the captive mind. 

And every month displays 
The ravages of time : 
Faded the flowers! — ^The Spring is past!^ 
The scattered leaves, the wintry blast. 
Warn to a milder clime : 
The songster's flee 
The leafless tree, 
An^ bear to happier realms their mdodyi 
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tlenry ! the world no more 
Can claim -thee for her own ! 
Id purer skfes thy radiance beams ! 
Thy lyre enaployM on nobler themes 
Before th' eternal throne : 
Yet, spirit dear, 
Forgive the tear 
Which those must shed who're doomM to linger here. 

Although a stranger, I 
In friendship's train would weep : 
Lost to the world, alas ! so young. 
And must thy lyre, in silence hung, 
On the dark cypress sleep i 
The poet, all 
Their friend may call ; 
And Nature's self attends his funeral. 

Altho' with feeble wing 
Thy flight I would pursue. 
With quicken'd zeal, with humbled pride, . 
Alike our object, hopes, and guide. 
One heaven alike in view ; 
True, it was thine 
To tow'r, to shine : 
But I may make thy milder virtues mine. 
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If Jetns owD my ik»mtf 
(Though fame ppoooimc'd it peYCf ,) 
Sweet spirit, not ii^itb thee aloiie^ 
But all whose absence here I moan, 
Circiing with harps the golden throDf>, 
I shall unite for ever: 
At death then why 
Tremble or sigh ? 
Oh ! who would wish to live, but he who fears to die ! 

Dec 5th, 1807. J08IAH OONDER. 



50NNET, 
Oni 



I seeing another written to Henry Kirke White, in September 
1808, inserted in bis ** Renains by Edbert Southey/* 



air 4aTiiua .owjiir. 



AH ! once again the longJeft wires aioopg. 
Truants the Muse to weave her requiem aongs 
With sterner lore now busied, er^^ th<e Ify 
Cheer'd my dark moro of mmboodf wmt tp atragr 
O'er fancy's fields in quest of musky flower; 

To me nor fragrant less, though barr'd from view 
And courtship of the world : hail'd was the hour 

That gave me, dripping fresh with nature's dew> 
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Poor HeDry's budding beauties — to a clime 
Hapless transplanted, whose exotic ray 
Forc*d their yoiing vigour into transient day, 
And drain'd the stalk that rear'd them ! a^d shall tim« 
Trample these orphan blossomi i — No ! th^y breathe 
Still lovelier charms — ^for Southey culls the wreath ! 
Oxford, Dec. irth, MOT. * 



SONNST 

IN MZMORT OP MA. H. K. WKITE. 

" TIS now the dead of night/' and I will go 
To where the brook soft-muro^uring glides along , 

In the still wood ; yet does the plaintive song 
Of Philomela through the welkin flow ; 
And while pale Cynthia carelessly doth throw 

Her dewy beams the verdant bouj^hs among, 

Will sit beneath some spreading oak tree strong, 
And intermingle with the streams my woe : 
Hush*d in deep silence every gentle breeze ; 

No mortal breath disturbs the awful gloom ; 
Cold, chilling dew-drops trickle down the trees. 

And every flower withholds its rich perfume: 
Tis sorrow leads me to that sacred ground 
Where Henry mouldexs in a sleep profound ! 



J. 6. 
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REFLECTIONS, 

On reading the life of the late Henry Kirke Whife^ 

BY WILLIAM BOLLOWAT, 

Author of '' The Peasant's Fate^ 

DARLING of science and the mase^ 
How shall a son of song refuse 

To shed a tear for thee f 
To us so soon, for ever lost, 
What hopes, what prospects have been crossed 

By Heaven's supreme decree? 

How could a parent, love beguiled, 
In life's fair prime resign a child 

So duteous, good and kind ? 
The warblers of the soothing strain 
Must string the eliegiac lyre in vain 

To soothe the wounded mind ! 

Yet Fancy, hov'ring round the tomb, 
Half envies, while she mourns, thy doom^ 

Dear poet,, saint, and sage ! 
Who into one short span, at best, 
The wisdom of an age comprest, 
, A patriarch's lengthened age 1 



Digitized by 



Googk 



301 

To bim a geoius saDctified^ 
And porg'd from literary pride, 

A sacred boon was giv'n : 
Chaste as tbe psalmist's harp, his lyre 
Celestial raptures could inspire. 

And lift the soul to Heav'n. 

Twas not the laurel earth bestows, 
Twas not the praise from man that flows^ 

With classic toil be sought : 
He sought the crown that martyrs wear. 
When rescued from a world of care ; 

Their spirit too he caught. 

Here come, ye thoughtless, vain, and gay, 
Who idly range iu Folly's way. 

And learn the worth of time: 
Learn ye, whose days have run to waste. 
How to redeem this pearl at last. 

Atoning for your crime. • 

This flow'r, that droop'd in one cold clime^ 
Transplanted from the soil of time 

To immortality^ 
In full perfection there shall bloom ; 
And those who now lament his doom 

Must bow to God's decree. 

liOndon, 37th Feb. 1808. 
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ON READING THE POEM ON SOUTUDE^ 
In the second Volume of H. K. White's ^ Remains."' 

BUT art thoa thus incteed " alone?* 
Quite uabefriended — all unkuown i 
And hast thou then his name forg6t 
Who foroi'd thy fmtie^ and fix'd thy lot ? 

Is not hif Toice in evettieg's gale t 
Beams pot with him the " star" so pate? 
Is there a leaf can fade and die, 
Unnotic'd by his watchful eye ? 

Each fluttVing hope — each anxiotis fear — 
Each lonely sigh — edch silent tea^— 
To thine Ahnighty Friend are fcnowii ; 
And say'st thou, thou art " all alone f 

JOSIAH CO!f DEK* 



TO THE MEMORY. OF H. K. WHITE, 

By the Rev. W. B. Collye*, D. D. 

O, LOST too soon ! accept the tear 
A stranger, to thy memory pays ! 
Dear to the muse, to science dear! 
In the young morning of thy days! 
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All the wild not^ diat pitf IoyM 
Awoke, responsive still to thee, 
While o'er the lyre thy fingers rov'd 
In softest, sweetest harmony. 

The chords that in the human heart, 
Compassion touches as her own, 
Bore in thy symphonies a part-*-' 
With them in perfect anisoii. 

Amidst accumulated woes, 
That premature afflictions bring, 
Submission's ^cred hymn arose. 
Warbled from every mounlful stiiag. 

When o'er thy dawn the darkness spread, 
And deeper every moment grew ; 
When rudely round thy youthful head. 
The chilling blasts of sickness blew; 

Religion heard no ^pkunings loud. 
The sigh in secret stole from* thee ; 
And pity, from the * dropping cloud,' 
Shed tears of holy sympathy. 

Cold is that heart in which were met 
More virtues ihati could ever die ; 
The morning-star of hdpe is set-*- 
The sun adoim^ fifto^«r «ky. 
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O partial grief! to mourn the day 
So suddenly o'erdouded here, 
To rise with unextinguished ray — 
To shine in a superior sphere ! 

Oft genius early quits this sod, 
Impatient of a robe of clay, 
Spreads the light pinion, spurns the cldd, 
And smiles, and soars, and steals away ! 

But more than genius urg'd thy flight. 
And mark'd the way, dea^ youth ! for thee ; 
Henry sprang up to worlds of light, 
On wings of immortality \ 

Blackheath HiU, 34th June, 1808. 



ON THE DEATH OF HENRY KIRKE WHITE, 
By Thomas ^aei, Esq. F. A. S. 

TOO, too prophetic did thy wild note swell, 
Impassion'd minstrel ! when its pitying wai{ 

Sigb'd o'er the vernal primrose as it fell 
Untimely, withered by tfie Qorthern gale*. 

Thou wert that flower of promise and of prim^ ; 
Whose opening bloom, mid many an ftd verse blast, 



• S«e Cliaon Grove, p. 16, ed. 1608. 
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Charmed the lone wanderer through this desart eliioe^ 
But charm'd him^wilh a rapture soon o'ercast, 

1*0 see thee langaiah into quick decay. 
Yet was. not thy departing immature? 

For ripe in virtue thou wert reft away. 
And pure in spirit^ as the blest are pure; 1 

Pure as the dew-drop, freed from earthly leaven, 

That sparkles, is exhal'd, and blends with heaven''^ ! 



TO THE MEMORY OF HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 

BY ▲ LA»T. 

From the '* A$soc%ate Mimtreb** 

WHILE in full choir the solemn' requiem swells. 
And bids the tranced thought sublimely soar. 
While Sorrow's breath inspires responsive shells. 
One strain of simple grief my reed would pour : 
No splendid offering 
Of lofty praise I bring; 
Yet, sainted spirit! own the pensive tear 
Shed in sad tribute on thine early bier. 

Soft as the airs that fan the waking spring, 

And on the margin of some melting rill, 
In music wild their sounds iEolian fling. 

When the pale North regains his empire chilj, 

* Young,'! think, says of Narcissa, " she sparkled, was exhaled^ 
and went to Heaven.*' 

VOL. 1. X 
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And an his fbry dies, 

Thy touching minstrelsies 
With magic sweetness on th!/9pring aros^. 
Then faintly mnrmnring, sunk to deep rq>ose. 

l^or thee his glowing torch did Genias fire! 
Who now its meteor brightness shall recall f 
Too soon he bore it to thy funeral, 
And bid in drowning tears, its flame expire!-^ 
For thee did Fancy weave a chaplet wild. 
And from her woodland bower. 
With many a forest flower. 
En wreathe th^ brows of her much favoured child :-^ 
Still they preserve a lasting bloom; 
But, ah! they blossom on thy tomb^ 

HushM is the melting cadence of the lyre 
That oqce could sweetest melodies impart; 
Its soften'd echoes vibrate on the heart, 
But dews of death have quenched the poet's fire, 
Sure-r-'twas a phoenix flame; 
Kindled from heaven it came; 
And with its native spark so, closely blended. 
That soon to heaven impeUed, it rerascended. 

As wandering o'er the waste of desart lands. 
Some wearied pilgrim seeks a holy shrine, 

Aiid speeds him o'er the blaze of torrid sands. 
To catch of parted worth some tract? divine: 
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So to thy sacred turf would I repair; 

And while on Fame's recording page I see^ 
Thy polished graces, and thy virtues fair. 
Thy wisdom mild, or heaven-taught piety; 
The vestige of thy worth would share. 
And thence some precious relic, bear* 

What, though no longer beaming here below. 
Thy radiant star of life has ceased to bum. 
Still shall its fire on Fancy's vision glow, 

And memory shed her moonbeam on thine urn. 
Though early vanished hence, an angel band 

Marked its swift progress o'er this realm of night, 
Watch'd the last lustre of its parting light. 
And hailed its rising on a fairer land. 
Above the flaming zone of dfty 
Sparkling with exhaustless ray. 
Fixed, shall it shine with living glory bright 
When Time's last midnight long has rolled away* 



X2 
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LINES . 

Written on visiting the Rooms once inhabited by Hemy Kirke MThitv^ 
in St. John's College, Cambriclge. 

BT MRS. X. B. BAT. 

HOW awfbl! how impressive is the gloonii 

How sacred is the silence that prevaib 
Mid these lone walls^ where Henry met his doom. 

My heart is full, my recollection fails; 
Earthy and all earthly thingd fade from my sight; 

My friends, so loved around me, disappear; 
I almost see a dawn of heavenly light, 

^ And Henry's angel voice I seem to hear, 
SajHng, *'* Poor Sister, dry the mortal tear, 

" Nor let thy bosom swell with grief for me; 
" liCarn first the bleeding cross on earth to bear, 

'' And then the bliss, now mine, shall gladden thee. 
'^ Mid scenes celestial e'en my soul can glow, 

" And heavenly harmony can with me sing, 
'* To think these poor '* Remains'* I left below, 

'' Shall kindred spirits to my pleasures bring. 
f^ But, oh! could I send down the faintest gleam, 

'' To wipe the earthy vapours from thine eyes, 
'^ All huqaan wisdom would appear a dream, 

'f And inspiration Jead thee to the skies," 
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A REFLECTION, 

On the Early Death of Hbnrt Rirxb Wbits. 

BY A LaOT. 

THE pensive snow-drop Kfts her modest head^ 
While yet stern winter binds the icy siream. 

On chilling snow her taper leaves are spread, 
Uncheer'd by bahny dew and summer's beam« 

45weet flower ! not long thy spotless heart wiU feat 
The cruel blast that bow9 thy slender form : 

Thou wert not made for winter's frown severe ; 
Soon wilt thou droop^ unconscious of the 8torm« 

Thus genius springs, and thus the storms of earth 
Nip the young bud Just opening to the day : 

Awhile it blooms, to prove its heavenly birth. 
Awhile it charms, then withers, — dies away. 

Thus Henry graced the world— Too soon the power 
Of stern affliction seized his youthful breast; 

He saw the clouds arise, the tempest lowV, 
He bowed his head, and meekly sunk to rest. 



X 3 
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EXTRACT 

\ 

FROM A FOB¥ BBCCMTLT PUBLISHED. 

BT GBO&OIK, LOBD BTBOV. 

UNHAPPY White*! while life was in its spring, 
And thy young muse just waved her joyous wing^ 
The spoiler came ; and all thy promise fair 
Has sought the grave, to sleep for ever there. 
Oh ! what $k nobk heart was here undone/ 
When Science' self destroyed her favourite son ! 
Yes ! she too much indulg'd thy fond pursuit ; 
She sowed the seeds, but Death has reaped the fruit. 
TTwas thine own Genius gave the final blow. 
And helped to plant the wound that laid thee low: 
So the struck eagle, stretch'd upon the plain. 
No more through rolling cbuds to soar a^ain. 
Viewed his own feather on the fatal dart. 
And wing'd the shaft that quivered in his heart : 
Keen were his pangs, but keener far to feel 
He nurs'd the pinion which impeU'd the steel. 
While the same plumage that had warm'd his nest, 
Drank the last life-drop of His bleeding breast. 






* Henry Kirke White died at Cambridge, in October, 1806, in 
consequence of too touch exertion in the pursuit of studies that would 
have matured a mind which disease and poverty could not impair, 
. and whifh death itself destroyed rather than subdued. His poem^ 
abound in such beauties as must impress the reader with the liveliest 
regret, that so short a period was allotted to talents which would hav* 
dignified even the sacred functions he was destined to assume. 
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MONODY 

10 

J 

THE MEMORY OF HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 

BT JOSEPH BLACKETT^f 

* No marble mark» thy couch of lowly sleep, 
^ But Ihing itatues there are seeu to weep ; 
^ AfflictioD's semblance bends not o'er thy tomb, 
** Affliction's i«i^ deplores thy youthful doomT 

LORD BYBOV* 

TO yon streamlet's rippling flow, 

Through the grove meandering slow, 
Heart^heaying si^s of sorrow let me pour. 

And those '' living statues^ join. 

For no " marble*' grief is mine, 
. Mine is sympathy's true tear. 

Love and pity's sigh sincere. 
And to " Affliction's self* I give the mournful hour ! 

What means yon new-raisM mould beneath the yew i 
And why scoop'd out the coffin's narrow cell, 
Fashion'd, alas ! to human shape and size i 
Why crawls that earth-worm from the daszling ray 
Of day's unwelcome orb i And why, at length. 
Lingering, advances, with gri^f-measur'd pace, 
/The sable hearse, in raven plumes array'd i 

♦ Vide his foems recently published. 
X 4 
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And, hark ! oh, hark! the decp-ton'd funeral knell 
Breathes, audible, a sad and sullen sound ! 

Alas, po«f youth ! for thbb this robe of death ! 
Ye Nine, that lave in the Castalian spring. 
Whose full-ton'd waves, responsive to the strain 
Of your Parnassian harps, with solemn flow, 
Peal the deep dirge around, — pluck each a wreath 
Of baneful yew and twine it round your lyres, 
For your own Henry sleeps to wake no moret 

Alas ! alas ! immortal youth ! 
Thine the richly varied song, 
Simple, clear, sublime, and strotog; 

Thy sunny eye beam'd on the page of Truth, 
Thy God ador'd, and, fraught with cherub firei 
Twas thine to strike, on earth, a heavenly lyre ! 

Ah ! lost too soon ! through tangled groves, 
'Midst the fresh dews no more 

He pensive roves 
The variied Passions to explore. 

Silent, silent, is his tongue. 

Whose notes so powerful through the woodlands rung, 

When on the wing of hoary Time*, 

With energy sublime. 
He soar'd, and left this lessening world below :— 
Hark ! hark ! methinks, e'en now, I hear his numbers flow 
Ah ! no, ^he sings no more. 



^\ 



* One of Kirke White's most animated and beautiful Poems, < 
titled ^Time." 
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Oh ! thou greedy cotmonat idB, ^ 

Death ! insatiate monster ! tell, 

Why so soon ^as sped the dirt 

Which pierc'd, alas ! his youthful heart ! 

Ohy despoileri tyrant! know. 

When thy arm, that dealt the blow, 

WltherM shikt, inactive, cold. 

By. a stronger arm controuFd, 
Then shall this yondi thefiong of triunph raise, 
Throughout eternity imtteasurahle dfty&! 

Bard of nature, heaven-gracM child i 

Sweel, majestic, ptatntive, wild; 

Who, on raipid pinion borate 

Swifter than the breeze of storn. 

Circled now the Aonian mount, 

Now the Heliconian fount, 
Teach me to string thy harp, and wake its strain 
To mourn thy early &te, 'till every chord coaplain!^ 

No! let thy harp remain, 
On yon dark cypress hung. 
By death unstrung ; 

To touch it were profane! 

But now, oh ! now, at this deep hour. 
While I feel thy thrilling pow'r; 
While I steal from pillow'd sleep, 
0*er thy urn to bend and weep ; 
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Spirit, roVd in chryttBi Itgfat, 

On the fleecj clouds of night. 

Descend ; and, oh ! my breast inspire. 

With a portion of thy fire ; 

Teach my hand, at midnight^s noon. 

Hover o'er me while I sing. 

Oh ! spirit lov'd and bless'd attune the string ! 

Yes, now, when all around are sunk in rest; 
And the night-yapour sails ai^ng the west; 
When darkness, brooding o'er this nether ball. 
Encircles nature with her sable pall ; 
Still let me tarry, heedless of reppse. 
To pour the bosom's — not the muse's woes ! 
To thy loVd memory heave the sigh sincere^ 
And drop a kindred, — a prophetic, tear 1 

Fast flow, ye gaiial drops*r- 
. Gush forth, ye tender sighs ! 

And who, dear shade ! can tell — ^but — 
While thus I, mournful, pause and weep for Thee, 
Shortly a sigh may heave— a tear be shed, fotme! 



\ 
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ON VISITING THE TOMB OP H. K. WHITE: 

9T UilS K. ■• HAT. 

OH ! spirit of the blest, forgive 
The mortal tear — the mortal sigh $ 

Thou knowest what it was to live 
Aiid feel each homan agony. , 

I would not raise thy mouldering form, 
Nor bring thy spirit from above. 

Could ly a miracle perform, 

Much as thy beauteous soul I love. 

Uo, all I ask in fervent prayer. 
As o'er thy silent tomb I bend> 

That 1, in heavenly scenes may share 
Thy converse, and become thy frieod. 
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UNES 



Written on reading the Remains of Henry Kirke White, of Kot* 
tingham, late of St John's College, Cambridge ; with an Account 
of his life, by Robert Southey, Esq. 



ST« KA8 M. HAT. 



THY gentle spirit now is fied| 
Thy body in its earthy bed 

Is laid in peacefiil sleep ; 
A spirit good and pure as thine^ 
Best in immortal scenes can shine^ 

Though triends are left to weep. 

When in this dreary dark abode. 
Bewildered in life's luazy road. 

The weary trav'llei sighs ; 
A rising star sometimes appears, 
lUnmes the path, his bosom cheers. 

And lights him to the skies. 

Oh, had thy valued life been spared, 
Had'st thou the vineyard's labour shared. 

What glowing fruits of Ipve, 
Thou mighfst have added to the stores 
Purchased by him thy soul adorer. 

Now in the realms above. 
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Ah ! loss severe ! reflect ye great, 
Ye rich| ye powerful, on the fate 

- Of merit's early doom ♦ ; 
Those dazzling gems ye so much pri^. 
Perhaps in dread array may rise 
In judgment from the tomb. 

A single gem of useless show. 
Might everlasting lustre throw 

Upon the eternal mind ; 
Did gentle offices employ 
Those hours which fashion's ways destroy, 

Those hours for good designed. 

Peruse the letters of a youth, 

Whose pen was dipt in heavenly truth. 

His virtuous struggles trace ; 
Tlien will thy melting bosom bleed. 
And quicken there the precious seed 

Of self-renewing grace. 

Then will be clearly understood, 
' The luxury of doing good •/ 

And O! how happy they 
Whose means are great, and hearts are large^ 
Who best the sacred trust discharge 

To him who will repay. 



• Vide the Life, p. 49* 
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t ' • • ' AFTEK BEADING 

SOUTHEY'S REM AINS 

HENRY KIRKE WHITE. . 

THY living worth it was not mine to prize, 

I heard not of thee till thy star had set ; 
But, dead, I give thee tears, poor youth, and sighs. 

And thoughts of tender, mournful, keen, regret i 
And I do say, within my very heart 

Resolving, some dear, murky, autumn day. 
When spirits less congenial hold apart, 

A sorrowing pilgrim, to ihy grave Til stray. 
And hang my humble meed of poesy 

Upon thy sainted tomb, and worship thee — 
Twere weak, alas ! and idly vain for thee ! 

Thine ear now only lists to minstelsy 
Psean'd by cherub quires ! But, to nae, 

'Twould be some little sweet to breathe an air 
Of melancholy, and, half-murmuring, cry 
Great God! th^ wicked live — the virtuous mourn and die! 

And thou, kis Mother, on whose fostering breast 
Were cradled his first cares ; whose after-love 

(Ab ! in such holy love be childhood blest, 
For ev^r blest,) his mental wants supplied — 

Whose better hopes, and sense more quick, conkut 

His dawning genius, and its high behest. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



318* 

Aje, in lone glorj, cherishM— ^Aee I hail! 
Not with the selfishi wordly mass, who move, 
' In mincing measures, only with the gale 
Of prosperous fame : but when low sinks thy heart 
In dark and silent solitnde, apart. 

Deep monmiDg him who is not ; in thy wail 
O then my spirit joins — ^my tears they flow. 
And I do almost drink thy cup of woe ! 

Stooktoft upon Tees. 
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POEMS. 

CHILDHOOD: 

A POEM. 



This b one of Henry's earliest producUoos, and sppesrs» by the. band* 
writing, to have heen written when he was between fourteen and 
fifteen. The picture of the school-mistress is froih nature. • 



PART t. 

FiCTUR'D in memor/s mellowing glass, how sweet 

Our ii&fant days, our infant joys to greet ; 

To roam in fancy in each cherish'd scene, 

The vilhige dinrch-yard, and the village-green, 

The woodland walk remote, the greenwood glade, ^ 5 

The mossy ^eat beneath the hawthorn's shade. 

The white-washM cottage, where the woodbine grew. 

And all the favourite haunts our childhood knew ! 

How sweet, while all the evil shuns the gaze, 

To, view the unclouded skies of fomier days ! 10 

Beloved age of innocetice and smiles. 
When each winged hour some new delight beguiles, 
vol. I. t 
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Whea the gay heart, to life's sweet day-spring true. 

Still finds some insect pleasure to pursue. 

Blest Childhood, hail !— Thee simply will I sing, 15 

And from myself the artless picture bring ; 

These long-lost scenes to me the past restore. 

Each humble friend^ each pkamrey now no more. 

And evVy stump familiar to my sight,' 

Recalls some fond idea of delight. 20 

This shrubby knoll was once my favourite seat ; . 

Here did I love at evening to retreat. 

And muse alone, till in the vault of night, 

Hesper, aspiring, shew'd his golden light. 

Here once again, remote from human noise, 25 

I sit me down to think of former joys; 

Pause on each scene^ each treasur'd scene, once more, 

And once again each infant walk explore.^ 

While as each grove and lawn I reqognize. 

My melted soul suffuses in my eyes. 30 

And oh ! thou Power, whose myriad trains resort 
To distant scenes, and pii^ture them to thought ; 
Whose mirror, held Untp the mourner's eye. 
Flings to his soul a borrowed gleam of joy ; . , 
Blest Memory, guide with finger nicely true, 85 

Back to my youth my retrospective view j 
ilecall with faithful vigour to my mind, 
'£ach face familiar, each relation kind^ 
And all the finer traits of them afford. 
Whose general outline in my heart is stor'd. 40 



i 
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In yonder cot^ along wbofeq mouldering walk> 

In many a fold^ the mantKng woodbine faUij 

The village matron kept her Mltle school^ 

Gentle of hearty yet knowing well to rule ; 

Staid was the dame, and modest was her mien; 45 

Her garb was coarse, yet whole> and nicely clean : 

Her neatly-border'd cap, as lily fair, 

Beneath her chin was pinn'd with decent care ; . / 

And pendant raffles, of the whitest lawn^ 

Of ancient make, her elbows did adorn. 50 

Faint with old age, and drm were grown her eyes, 

A pair of spectacles their want supplies; 

These does she guard secure, in leathern case, 

From thoughtless wights, in some unweeted place* 

Here first I entered, tho' with toil and pain, 55 

The low vestibule of learning's fane ; 

Enter'd with pain, yet soon I found the way, 

Tho' sometimes toilsome, many a sweet display 

M uch did I grieve, on that ill-iuted jnotn, 

When I was first to school reluctant borne i 60 

Severe I thought the dame, tho' oft she try'd 

To soothe my swelling spirits when I sigb'd ; 

And oft when harshly she reprov'd, I wept. 

To my lone corner broken-hearted crept, 

And thought of tender home, where anger never kept. 65 

But soon enur'd to nlphabetic toils, 
Alert I met tt^e dame with jocund smiles ; 

Y2 
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First at the form, my taafc for ^ver true, 

A little favoijrite lapidly I grew : 

And oft she strok'd my head with fond Mk^tf 70 

Held me a patten lo the doaoe's tight ; ^ 

And as she gKte my diUgeoce its praise^ 

Talk'd of the honoiirB of my foture day«. 

Oh, had the Yeoerabte matron thoo^i 

Of all the ills by talent often brought j . 75 

X^uld she haTe seen me when rerouting years 

Had bconght me deq^r in the vale of teai», 

Then had she wept, and wish'd my wayward &le 

Had been a lowUer, an wletter^d «t«Ae ; 

Wished tJuiit, Demote fi«i worldly wow wd strife, •> 

Unknown, nnkeard, I might have pass'd through life. 

Where in the busy scene^ by peace nnUe^, 
Shall the poor wanderer Add n. pbioe of rest I 
A lonely mariner on the stormy maioy 
Without a hope, the calms of peaoe to gain ; 95 

Long toss'd by tempeats o'er the world's wide shortly 
When shall his spirit rest, to toil no moce i 
Not till the light foam of the sen ^haU kvt 
. The sandy surface of his UDiwept grave. 
Childhood, to thee I turn, from life's alatnii^ 90 

Serenest season of perpetual cdas^-^ 
Turn with delight, and bid the passions cefise, 
And joy to think with thee I tasted peace. 
Sweet reign of innocence, when no crime deSles^ 
But each new object brings attendant sn^les ; 9i 
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When future evils ntfer bavnt the ciglrt, 
Bot all 19 pregnaat with anmixi delight ; 
To thee I lurn, from riot a&d from JMise^ 
Turn to partake of iBore coogeoial joys. 

'Neath yonder elm, that stands upon the moor^ 100 

When the clock spoke the hour pf laboar o'er. 

What clamorcws thrbngi^ what happy grotipes were stM, 

In yarioos postures seatt'ring o'er the green I 

Some shoot the a^rble^ others join the chace 

Of self-made stag, or run the emulous race ; lOiS 

While others, seated on the diqf^pled grass, 

With doleful ta)es the Ugfat«#ing'd minutes pass* 

Well I remember how, with gesture starch'd, 

A band of soldiers, oft with pride we marcb'd ; 

For banners, to a tall sash we did bind 119 

Our bandkerdikft, flapi^ng to the whistling wind ; 

And for our warfike aroM we sought the asead, 

And guns and spears we wiade of brittle reed ; 

Then, in uncouth am^, our feats to cro^n, 

We storm'd some ruin'd pig-stye for a town. 1 15 

Pleas'd with our gqr disportii the dame was wont 

To set her wheel before the cottage front. 

And o'er her spectacles wonM elten peer. 

To yiew our gambol jUid o«r boyish geer. 

Still as she look'd, her wheel kept t^rnihg x«ouad, IfiO 

With its bebVd monotony of soond. 

When tir'd with phijr, we'dl set us by her side, 

(For ottt of scbcfol sheatver knew to chideV*^ 

T3 
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And wonder at her 8kiH~well known to fame — 

For who could match in spinning with the dame ? I £5 

Her sheeUi her linen, which she shew'd with pride 

To strangers, still her thriftness testified ; 

Though we poor wights did wonder much, in troth. 

How 'twas bet spinning manufactured cloth. 

Oft would we leave, though well belov'd, our play, ISO 

To chat at home the vacant hour away. 

Many's the time Tve scampered down the glade. 

To ask the promis'd ditty from the maid. 

Which well she lov'd, as well she knew to sing. 

While we around her form'd a little ring ; 135 

She told of innocence fore*doom'd to bleed. 

Of wicked guardians bent on bloody deed. 

Or little children murdered as they slept ; 

While at each pause we wrung our hands and wept. 

Sad was such tale, and wonder much did we, 140 

Such hearts of st<me there in the world could be. 

Poor simple wights, ah! little did we ween 

The ills that wait on man in life's sad scene ! 

Ah, little thought that we ourselved should know. 

This world's a world of weeping and of woe ! 145 

Beloved moment ! then 'twas first I caught 

The first foundatioa of romantic thought. - 

Then first I shed bold Fancy's thrilling tear. 

Then first that poesy charm'd mine infant ear. 

Soon stor'd with much of legendaiy lore, 150 

The sports of Childhood charm'd my soul no more. 
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Far from th^ scene of gaiety and noise. 

Far, far from turbulent and empty joys, 

I hied me to tbe thick o'er-arching shade. 

And there, on mossy carpet listless laid, 155 

While at my feet the rippling runnel ran. 

The days of wild romance antique I'd scan ; 

Soar on the wings of fancy through^ the air. 

To realms of light, and pierce the radiance there* 159 



PART If. 

THERE are, who think that Childhood does not share 
With age the cup, the bitter cup of care : 
Alas ! they know not this unhappy truth,, 
That every age, and rank, is^ born to ruth. 

From the firnt dawn of reason in the mind, 5 

Man is foredoom'd the thorns of grief to find ; 

At every step has further cause to know. 

The draught of pleasure still is dash'd with woe. 

Yet in the youthful breast for ever caught ' 
With sonie new object for romantic thought, 10 

The impression of the moipent cfuickly flies, 
And'with th^ morrow every sdrrow dies. ' 

T4 
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How different manboiidl-rtheii dof s, TlMMi|^t'a ciNstao] 

Sink every pang stUl cteep^er Hi the foiA;. 

Then keen AfflictlcMiV simA imee«9iag BOiftrt^ 15 

Bsocomes a painful lesidcot in the heart; 

And Care^ whom aol the gayest can outi-bisaT^. 

Pannes its feeijie viotim to the grave. 

Then, as each long^kmown friend ia snmoMNi'd faenoc^ 

We feel a mid no joy oaa Beeompeac^ ttO 

And as we weep o'er every new-made tomh. 

Wish that ourselves the next may meet our doom. 

Yes, Childhood, thee no raoUing woes pursue, 

No forms of future ill salute thy view, 

No pangs repentant bid thee wake to weep, 25 

But Halcyon peace jprotects tl^y dewny sleep. 

And sanguine Hope through every storm of life, 

Sh<Mita hu bright beams, an4 c^Jms the internal strife* 

Yet e'en round obiMbood'a beart^ a tboughtl^s sbrine^ 

Affection's little tbreAd will eycar twine ; » 

And though but firatt may seem each, tender tie^ 

The soul foregoes them but with many a sigh. 

Thus, when the long^-exped^d mpweiit omney 

When forc'c^ t<> kftv^ tb« gentle wted 4awe, 

Reluctant throbbipgu rose within B^y biQeaat, a* 

And a stiU.tear my sU^^t $mS e»]^m'A 

When to the puWict s^OhooI compejl'd ta,g^ 

What novel sQ^aea did oa my s€wes flow ? 

There in each bceast eaeb* active p^wer dila^g 

Which 'broils whole imOwat. W* QQWulaea sta««s.^ 40 
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There reigns by tarns akemate, love aad hate^ 

Ambition banM> tod factions rebels prate; 

And in a smallev rtmgey a sidalkr sphere^ 

The dark deformities of man appear. 

Yet there the geot^ Tirtaes kindred cbum^ 45 

There Friendship Ugfais her pure nntainled A0me, 

There mild B«ievolence delights to dwell. 

And sweet Contentment restt^ without her cell; 

And there, 'mid many a stormy son], wie find 

The good of heart, the inteHigent of iwind. 50 

Twas there, Ob, George! wtdi thee I learn'd io join 

la Friendship's bands — ^in amity divine. 

Oh, nioarnful thought! — ^Where is thy spirit now ? 

As here I sit on fov'rite Logar's brow. 

And trace below each i^H^rememb^r'd glade, 6S 

Where, arm in arm, erowhile with thee I stray'd. 

Where art thou kid— on what untrodden shore. 

Where nought is heasd save ocean's sullen roarf 

Dost thou in lowly, unlamented state, 

At last repose from all the storms of fate i GO 

Methinks I see Ihee straggling with the wave. 

Without one aiding hand stretch'd out to save ; 

See thee convub'd, thy looka to Heaven bend, 

Aad send thy parting sigh unto thy fr^nd. 

Or where immeaswraible wiUs dismay, 65 

Forlorn and sad duu bend^st thy ^eary way. 

While sorrow and disease, with aagnisfa rife, 

Consume apace the ebbing sprii^ of Hfe. 
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Again I tee his door against thee shut. 

The unfeeling native turn thee from his hut: 70 

I see thee spent with toil, and worn wtdi grief, 

Sit on the grass, and wish the longed relief; 

Then lie thee down, the stormy straggle o^er. 

Think on thy native land — and rise no more! 

Oh that than could'st, from thine august abode, 7S 

Survey thy friend in life's dismaying road. 

That thou could'st see him at this moment here, 

Embalm thy memory with a pious tear. 

And hover o'er him as he gases round, 

Where all the scenes of infant joys surround. 80 

Yes! yes! his spirit's near !*^The whispering breeze 

Conveys his voice sad sighing on the trees; 

And lo! his form transparent I perceive. 

Borne on the grey mist of the sullen eve: 

He hovers near, clad in the night's dim robe, 85 

While deathly silence reigns upon the globe. 

Yet ah! whence comes this visionary scene? 

Tis fancy's wild aerial dream I ween; 

By her inspir'd, when reason takes its flight. 

What fond illusions beam upon the sight ! 90 

She waves her hand, aSid lo! what forms appear! 

What magic Bounds salute the wondering ear! 

Once more o'er distant regions do we! tread. 

And the cold grave yields up its cherish'd d^id; 
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While present sorrows banish'd far away, 95 

Unclouded azure gilds the placid day, 

Or in the future's cloud-encircled face. 

Fair scenes of bliss to come we fondly trace, 

And draw minutely, every little wile, 

Which shall the feathery hours of time beguile. 100 « 

So when foiiom, and lonesome at her gate. 

The Royal Mary solitary sate. 

And view'd the moon-beam trembling on the wave. 

And heard the hollow surge her prison lave,. 

Towards France's distant coast she bent her sight, 105 

For there hef soul had winged its longing flight; 

There did she form full many a scheme of joy. 

Visions, of bliss unclouded with alloy. 

Which bright thro' hope's deceitful optics beam'd. 

And all became the surety which it seemed ; 1 10 

She wept, yet felt, while all within was calm. 

In every tear a melancholy charm. 

To yonder hill, whose sides, deform'd itnd steep, 

Just yield a scanty sust'nance to the sheep. 

With thee,/ny friend, I oftentimes have sped, 1 15 

To see the sun rise from his healthy bed; 

To watch the aspect oC the sumn^r morn, 

Smiling upon the golden fields of corn. 

And taste, delighted, of superior joys. 

Beheld thro' sympathy's enchanted eyes: 120 

With silent admiration oft we view'd 

The myriad hues o'er heaven'i blue concave strew'd 
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The fleecy cloncki of every tint mi sbade^ 
Round which the silTery son-beam glanchig pla/d. 
And the round orb itsdf, in neore throae, iss 

Jnst peeping o'er the blue biirs ridgy flone ; 
We mark'd^ delighted^ hovr with aspect gay, 
• Reviving nature haiPd returning day; 
Mark'd how the flowerets reared their drooping heads. 
And the wild lambkins bounded o'er the meadt, ISO 

While from each tree, in tones <^ sweet del^t. 
The birds sung peeaos to the source of Kght: 
Oft have we wateh'd the speckled lark arise. 
Leave his grass bed, and soar to kindred skies. 
And rise, and rise, 'tiO the pain'd sight no more 13$ 

Could trace him in his high aerial tour; 
Tho' on the ear, at intervals, his ^ng 
Came wafted slow the wavy breeze along; 
And we have thought how happy wete our lot, 
Bless'd with some sweet, some solitary cot, 140 

Where, from the peep of day, till msset eve 
Began in every dell her forms to weave. 
We might pursue our sports from day to day. 
And in each others arms wear life away. 

At sultry noon too, when our toils were done, 14S 

We to the gloomy glen were wont to run; 

There on the turf we lay, while at our feet 

The cooling rivulet rippled softly sweet j 

And mus'd on holy theme, a»^ ancient lore. 

Of deeds, and days, and heroes now no more; 156 

Heard, as his solemn harp Isaiah swept, 

jSung woe unto the wicked land— and wept; 
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Or^ fancy led^-^MW Jeremiab moorn 

In solemn lorrovr o'^r Jndea's orn. 

Then to anotber abore perhaps woulcl rove^ 145" 

With Plato talk in hU Italian grove ; 

Oo'wand'rii^ where the Thespian palace rose, . 

Weep once again o'er fair JocMta's woes. 

Sweet then to ns w«s that romantic band^ 

The ancient legends of Ofir native land — 100 

Chivalric Britomart, and Una fair. 

And courteoos Constance, dooosed to dark despair. 

By turns onr thoughts engaged ; and oft we talk'd 

Of times when monarch superstition stalk'd^ 

And when the blood-franght gaUiots of Rome US5 

Brought the grand Dmid fabric to its doom ; 

While where the wopd-bung Meinai's waters flow, 

The hoary harpers pour'd the strain of woe. 

While thus employ'd, to Qs how sad the bell 

Which summonM us to school ! Twas Fancy's knell, iTO 

And sadly sounding oa the sullen ear, 

It spoke of study pale^and chilling fear. 

Yet even then, (for ob, what chains can bind, 

What powers control, the energies of mind ?) 

f!en there we soar'd to many a height subUme, 175 

And mapy a day-dream chanzi*d the lazy time. 

At evening too, bow pleasing was our walk, 
Endear'd by Friendship's unr^trmined talk, 
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When to the upland heights we bent our way, 

To view the la«t beam of departing, day ; 1«> 

How calm was all aroond ! no playful breese 

Sigh'd 'mid the wavy foliage of the trees, 

But all was still, save when, with drowsy song, 

The grey-fly wound his sullen horn along ; 

And save when, heard in soft, yet merry glee, 185 

The distant church belb' mellow harmony; 

The silver mirror of the lucid brook. 

That 'mid the tufted broom its still course took ; 

The rugged arch, that clasp'd its silent tides, 

With moss^and rank weeds hanging down its sides : .190 

The craggy rock, that jutted on the sight; 

The shrieking bat, that took its heavy flight ; 

All, all was pregnant with divine delight. 

We lov'd to watch the swallow swimming high. 

In the bright azure of the vaulted sky ; 195 

Or gaze upon the clouds, whose colour'd pride 

Was scattered thinly o'er the welkin wide, 

And ting'd with such variety of shade, 

To the charm'd soul sublimest thoughts conveyed. 

In these what forms romantic did we trace, ' 200 

While fancy led us o'er the realms of space ! 

Now we espied the thunderer in his car. 

Leading the embattled seraphim to war, 

Then stately towers descried, sublimely high, . 

In Gothic grandeur frowning on the sky— £05 

Or saw, wide stretching o'er the azure height, 

A ridge of glaciers in mural white, * 
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Hugely terrific. — ^But thoie times are o'er, 
And the fond scene can charm mine eyes no more; 
For thou art gone, and I 9m left beloir, ' ^10 

Alone to straggle thro' this world <^ woe. 

The scene is o'er — still seasons onward roll. 
And each revolve condw:ts me toward the goal ; 
Yet all is blank, without one soft relief. 
One endless continuity of grief ; SI 5 

And the tirVI scmJ, npw led to thoughts sublime, 
^Iiooks but fdr r^t beyond the boandsof time. ' 

Toil on, toil on> ye busy crouds^ that pant 

For hoards of wealth which ye will never want ; 

And, lost to all but gain, with ease resign fiSO 

The calms of peace and happiness divine ! 

Far other cares be mine-^Men little crave 

In this short journey to the silent grave ; 

And the poor peasant, bless'd with peace and health, 

I envy more than Crcesus with his wealth. * <2^ 

Yet grieve not I, that fate did not decree 

Paternal acres to await on me ; 

She gave me more, she plac'd within my b'renst 

A heart with little pleas'd — with little blest : 

I look around me, where, on every side, 43Q 

Extensive manors spread in wealthy pride ; 

And could my sight be bom to either zone, 

I should not find one foot of land my own. » / 

But whither do I wander f shall the muse, 

Por golden baits, her simple theme refuse : ^S 
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Ob, no ! but wbile the weary ifttrit greets 

The fading soeoea of ChUdbood'fl fiMr-grae sweety 

It catches all the jafanlTs waadeiing tongne, 

And prattles on jn desaltory sod^ 

That song must close — the gloomy misU of night 240 

Obscure the pak stars' TUtonary li^ 

And ebon durkness, dad in vapovy wet. 

Steals on the welkin in primieval jet. 

The song must dose.— Once more say advec^e lot 
Leads me rdncttet from this cherish'd spot ; M5 

Again compels to plunge in busy life. 
And brave the hateful turbnlenee of strife. 

Scenes of my youth— ere my unwilUng feet 

Are turned for ever from this lov'd retreat, , 

JEre on these fields^ with plenty cover'd o'er, «0 

My eyes are closed to ope on them no more. 

Let me Maculate to feeling due. 

One long, one lost, affectionate adieu. 

Grant that, if ever Providence shoold please 

To give me an old age of peaee and ease, £55 

Grant that in these sequestered sha^ my days 

May wear aw^y in gradual decays^: 

And oh, ye spirits, who unbodied play, . 

Unseen upon the pinions of the day. 

Kind genii of my native fields benign, tOO 

Who were » * • ♦ 
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FRAGMENT 

OF AN 

ECCENTRIC DRAMA. 

Written at a very twAy A^ 



In a little volume which Henry had copied out, apparently for the 
press, before the publication of Clifton Grove^ the song with 
which this fragment commences was inserted, under the title of 
^ The Dance of the Consumptives, in imitation of Shakespeare^ < 
taken from an Eccentric Drama, written by H. K. W. when very 
young.'' The rest was discovered among his loose papers, in the 
first rude draught, having, to all appearance, never been tran- 
scribed. The song was extracted when he was sixteen, and must 
have been written at least a year before, probably more, by the 
hand-writing. There is something strikingly wild and and original 
in the fragment 



THE DANCE OF THE CONSUMPTIVES- 

DING-DONG! ding-dong! 
Merry, merry, go the bells, 

Ding-dong! ding-dong! 
Over the heath, over the moor, and over the dak, 

** Swinging slow with sullen roar,'* 
Dance, dance away, the jocund roundelay ! 
Ding-dong, ding-dong^ calls us away. 
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Round the oak| and round the elm. 

Merrily foot it o'er the ground! 
The sentry ghost it stands aloof^ 
. So merrily, merrily, foot it round. 
Ding-dong! ding-dong! 
Merry, merry, go the bells. 
Swelling in the nightly gale. 
The sentry ghost. 
It keeps its post. 
And soon, and soon, our sports must fail: 
But let us trip the nightly ground. 
While the merry, merry bells ring round. 

3. 
Hark! bark ! the death watch ticks! 
See, see, the winding sheet ! 
Our dance 18 done, 
Our race is run. 
And we must lie at the alder's feetf 
Ding-dong, ding-dong. 
Merry, merry, go the bells. 
Swinging o'er the weltering wave I 
And we must seek 
Our death-beds bleak. 
Where the green sod grows upon the grave. 
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They tam$h—The Goddess of OmmmpHm descends, ha^ 
bitedin a dcy^blue Robe^Attended by moun^td Music. 

Come, Melancholj, sister mine ! 

Cold the dews, and chill the night : 
Come from thy dreary shrine !* 
The wan moon climbs the heavenly height, 
And underneath her sickly ray, 
Troops of squalid spectres play. 
And the dying mortals' groan 
Startles the night on her dusky throne* 
Come, come, sister mine ! 
Gliding on the pale moonshine : 
Well ride at ease, 
On the tainted breeze. 
And oh ! oqr sport will be divine* 

The Goddess of Melancholy advances out 'of a deep Glei^ 
in the rear, habited in Black, and amred znth a thick 
VeU-^She speaki. 

Sister, from my dark abode. 
Where nests the raven, sits the toad, 
Hither 1 come, at thy command ; 
Sister, sister, join thy hand ; 
Sister, sister, join thy hand ! 
I will smooth the way for thee. 
Thou shalt furnish food for me. 
Come, let us speed our way 
Where the troops of spectres play, 
2 2 
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To charael^hoasesi church-yards dreaf. 
Where Death tits with a horrible leer, 
A lasting grin on a throne of bones. 
And skim along the bine tomb-stones. 
Come, let as speed away. 
Lay our snares, and spread our tether ! 
I will smooth the way for thee. 
Thou shalt furnish food for me ; 
And the grass shall wave 
O'er many a grave. 
Where youth and beauty deep together. 

CONSUMPTION. 

Come, let us speed our way ! 
Join our hands, and spread our tether ! 

I will furnish food for thee. 

Thou shalt smooth the way for me ; 

And ttfe grass shall wave 

O'er many a grave. 
Where youth and beauty sleep together. 

MELANCHOLY. 
Hist, sister, hist ! who comes here ? 
Oh, I know her by that tear, 
Bythat blue eye's languid glare. 
By her skin, and by her hair : 

She is mine. 

And she is thine. 
Now ihe deadliest dniught prepare. 
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CON8UMPTIOK. 

In the dismal night air drest, 
I will creep into her breast ; 
Flash her cheek, and bleach her skin^ 
And feed on the vital fire within. 
' Lover, do not trust her eyes, — 
When they sparkle most, she dies I 
Mother, do not trust her breath,— 
Comfort she will breathe in death ! 
Father, do not strive to save her,r— 
She is mine, and I must have her! 
The coffin must be her bridal bed ; 
The windingrsheet must wrap her head ; 
The whispering winds must o'er her sigb^ 
For soon in the grave the Qiaid most lie* 

The worm it will riot 

On heavenly diet. 
When death has deflower'd her eye. 

(They vanish. 

While Consumption speaks Angelina enters. 

ANGELINA. 

With * what a silent and dejected pace 
Dost thou, wan moon ! upop thy way advance 
In the blue welkin's vault ! — Pale wi^iderer! 
Hast thou too felt the pangs of hopeless love, 



* With how sad steps, O Moon ! thou climb'st the skies. 
How sileatly and with how wan a face ! 

SIR p. SIDITBT. 

1$ 
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That ihuf, with snch a mdancholy grace. 
Thou dost pursue thy solitary course ! 
Hast thy Endymion, smooth-fac'd boy, forsook 
Thy widow'd breast-H>n which the spoiler oft 
Has nestled fondly, while the silver douds 
Fantastic pillow'd thee, and the dim night. 
Obsequious to thy will, encurtain'd round" 
With its thick fringe thy couch?— Wau travell^. 
How like thy fate to mine! — ^Yet I have still 
One heavenly hope remaining, which thou lack'st ; 
My woes will soon be buried in the grave 
Of kind forgetfulness :— my journey here, 
Though it be darksome, joyless, and forlorn. 
Is yet but short, and soon my weary feet 
Will greet Uie peaceful inn of lasting rest. 
But thou, unhappy Queen ! art doom'd to trace 
Thy lonely walk in the drear r^ms of night. 
While many a lining age shall sweep Wneath 
The leaden pinions of unshaken time ; 
Though not a hope shall spread its glittering hue , 
To cheat thy steps along the weary way. 

O that the sum of human happiness 
Should be so trifliDg, and so frail withal. 
That when possess^, it is but lessened grief; 
And even then there's scarce a sudden gust 
That blows across the dismal waste of life. 
But bears it from the view. — ^O ! who would shun 
The hour that cuu from earth, and fear to press 
The calm and peaceful pillows of the grave^ 
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And yet ^ndiure the varkms ills of life^ 
And dark Ticissttades!«-SocMiy I hope, I feel^ 
And am assur'd', that I shall lay my head. 
My weary achiog head, on its last rest. 
And on my lowly bed the grass green sod 
Win flourish sweetly, — ^And then they will weep 
That one so young, and what they're pleased to call 
So beautiful^ should die so soon-^And tell 
How painful disappointment's canker'd fang 
Withered the rose wpon my maiden cheek. 
Oh, foolish ones ! why, I shall sleep so sweetly, 
Laid in my darkson6e grave, that they themselves 
Might envy me my rest ! — ^And as for them, 
Who, on the score of former intimacy. 
May thus remeipbrance me — they must themselves 
Successive fall. 

Around the winter fire 
(When out-a-doors the biting frost congeals. 
And shrill the skater's irons on the pool 
Aing loud, as by the moonlight he performs 
His graceful evolutions) they not long 
Shall sit and chat of older times, and feats 
Of early youth, but silent, one by one, 
Shall drop into their shrouds. — Some, in their age. 
Ripe for the sickle ; others young, like me. 
And falling green beneath th' untimely stroke. 
Thus, in short time, in the church*yard forlorn^ 
Where I shall he, my friends will lay them down, 
And dwell with me, a happy family. 
'And oh, thou cruel, yet bdoved yoatb, 

24 
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Who now hftt left me hopeless here to moam. 

Do thou bat shed one tear upon my corse^ 

And say that I was gentle, and desenr'd 

A better lover, and I shaU forgive 

All, all thy wrongs; — and then do thou forget 

The hapless Margaret, and be as blest 

As wish can make thee — Laugh, and play, and sing. 

With thy dear choice, and never think of me. 

Yet hist, I hear a step, — In this dark wood — 



TO A FRIEND, 

WBITTEN AT A VBBY EARLt'aOE. 

f ^E read, my friend, of DioclesiaUi 
And many another noble 6recian| 
Who wealth and palaces resigned. 
In cots the joys of peace to find ; 
Maximian's meal of turnip-tops, 
(Disgusting food to dainty chops) 
Fve abo read of, without wonder ; 
But such a cursM egregious* blunder. 
As that a man, of wit and sense. 
Should leave his books to hoard up pence,- 
Forsake the lov'd Aonian maids. 
For all the petty tricks of tradeS| 
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I never, either now, or long since, 
Have heard of such a piece of nonsense; 
That one who learning's joys hath felt, . 
And at the Muse's altar knelt. 
Should leave a life of sacred leisure. 
To taste the accumulating pleasure; 
And metamorphosed to an alley duck, 
Grovel in loads of kindred muck. . 
Oh! 'tis beyond my comprehension! 
A courtier throwing up his pension, — 
A lawyer working without a fee,— • 
A parson giving charity, — 
A truly pious methodist preacher,-^ 
Are not, egad, so out of nature. 
Had nature made thee half a fool. 
But given thee wit to keep a school, 
I had not star'd at thy backsliding; 
But when thy wit I can confide in. 
When well I know thy just pretence 
To solid and exalted sense; 
When well I know that on thy head 
Philosophy her lights hath shed, 
I stand aghast! thy virtues sum too. 
And wonder what this world will come to! 

Yet, whence this strain ? shall I repine 
That thou alone dost singly shine? 
Shall I lament that thou alone. 
Of men of part^, hast prudence |[nown ? 
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LINES, 

ON BBA^IKe THB POSMS OIU WABTOK*. 

A6B FOUBTEKll. 



OH, Warton! to thy soothing sheD^ 
StretchM remote in hermit cell, 
Where the brook mns babbling hj^ 
For eyer I could listening lie; 
And catching all the muse's fire. 
Hold converse with the tuneful quire. 

What pleasing themes thy page adorn. 
The ruddy streaks of cheerful mom. 
The pastoral pipe, the ode sublime. 
And melancholy's mournful chime! 
Each with unwonted graces shines 
In thy ever lovely lines*. 

Tby muse deserves the lasting ineed; 
Attuning sweet the Dorian reed. 
Now the love-lorn swain complains. 
And sings his sorrows to the plains; 
Now the sylvan scenes appear 
Through all the changes of the year;, 
Or the elegiac strain 
Softly sings of mental pain. 
And mournful diapasons sail 
On the faintly-dying gale. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



347 

Baty ah! the soothing scene is o^er! 

On middle flight we cease to soar. 
For now the muse assumes a bolder sweep^ 
Strikes on the Ijrric string her sorrows deep. 

In strains unheard before* 
Now, now the rising fire thrills high, 
Now, how to heaven's high realms we fly, 

And every throne explore; 
The sool entranced, on mighty wings. 
With all the poet's heat, up springs, 

And loses earthly woes; 
Till all alarmed at the giddy height. 
The muse descends on gentler flight. 

And lulls the wearied soul to soft repose. 



TO THE MUSE. 

WBITTSN AT 7H£ A6E OF FOVBTEBV. 
I. 

ILL-FATED maid, in whose unhappy train 
Chill poverty and misery are seen. 

Anguish and discontent, the unhappy bane 
Of life, and blackener of each brighter scene. 

Why to thy notaries dost thou give to feel 
So keenly all the scorns — the jeers of life? 
Why not endow them to endure the strife 

With apathj^'s invulnerable steel. 

Or self-content and ease, each torturing wound to heal. 
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11. 

Ah! who would taste your self-deluding joys. 
That lure the unwary to a wretched doom. 

That bid fair views and flattering hopes arise. 
Then hurl them headlong to a lasting tomb? 

What is the charm which leads thy victims on 
To persevere in paths that lead to woe? 
What can induce them in that rout to go. 

In which in-numerous before have gone. 

And died in misery, poor and woe-begone* 

IIL» 

Yet can I ask what charms in thee are found ; 
I, who have drank from thine etherial rill. 

And tasted all the pleasures that abound 
Upon Parnassus, lovkl Aonian hill? 

I, thro' whose soul the muses' strains aye thrill! 
Oh! I do feel the spell with which Vm tied ; 

And tho' our annals fearful stories tell. 
How Savage languish'd, and how Otway died. 
Yet must I persevere, let whatever will betide. 
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SONG. 

Writtek at the Age of FovaTiEir. 

I. 
SOFTLY, softly blow, ye breezes. 

Gently o'er my Edwy fly ! 
Lo ! he slumbers, slumbers sweetly ; 
Softly, zephyrs, pass him by ! 
My love is asleep. 
He lies by the deep. 
All along'-where the yalt waves sigb« 

II. 

I have cover'd him with rashes. 

Water-flags, and branches dry. 

Edwy, long have been thy slumbers; 

Edwy, Edwy, ope thine eye! 

My love is asleep. 

He lies by the deep. 

All along where the salt waves sigh. 

IIL 

Still he sleeps ; he will not waken, 

Fastly closed is his eye ; 
Paler is his cheek, and chiller 
Than the icy moon on high. 
Alas ! he is dead. 
He has chose his death-bed 
All along where the salt waves sigh. 
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Ift it, is it so, mj Edwy i 

Will thy slambers never fly ? 
Could^st thou think I would survive thee ? 
No, my love, thou bid'st me die. 
Thou bid'st me seek 
Thy death-bed bleak 
All along where the salt waves sigh. 

V. 

I will gently kiss thy cold lips. 

On thy breast 111 lay my head, 
And the winds shall sing our death-dirge. 
And our shroud the waters spread ; 
The moon will smile sweet. 
And the wild wave will heat. 
Oh ! so softly o'er our lonely bed. 
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TO LOVE. 



r. 

WHY should I blush to own I love? 
Tis Love that rules the realms above. 
Why should I blush to say to all, 
That Virtue holds my heart in thrall f 

IL 

Why should I seek the thickest shade, 
Lest Love*s dear secret be betrayed ? 
Why the stem brow deceitful move. 
When I am languishing with love ? 

IIL 

Is it weaikness thus to dwell 
On passion, that I dare not tell t 
Such weakness I would ever piove : 
Tis painful, tho' 'tis sweet, to love. 
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THE WANDERING BOY. 

A 80NO. 
1. 

WHEN the winter wind whistles along the wild moor. 
And the cottager shuts on the beggar his door ; 
When the chilling tear stands in my comfortless eye I 
Ob^ bow hard is the lot of the wandering boy ! 

n. 

The winter is cold, and I have no vest, 
And my heart it is cold as it beats in my breast ; 
No father, no mother, no kindred have I, 
For I am a parentless wandering boy. 

III. 
Tet I had a home, and I once had a sire, 
A mother, who granted each infant desire; 
Our cottage it stood in a wood-embower'd vale. 
Where the ring-dove would warble its sorrowful tale. 

IV. 

But my father and mother were summoned away, 
And they left me to hard-hearted strangers a prey ; 
I fled from their rigour with many a sigh. 
And now Tm a poor little wandering boy. 
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The wind^itis keen, and the snow loads the gale, 
And no one will list to my innocent tale ; 
FU go to the grave where my parents both lie, 
Aud death shall befriend the poor wandering boy. 



FRAGMENT. 

— -^; ^THE western gale, 

Mild as the kisses of cobnnbial love. 
Plays round my languid limbs, as all dissolved. 
Beneath the ancient elm's fantastic shade 
I lie, exhausted with the noontide heat ; 
While rippling o'er its deep-worn pebble bed, 
The rapid rivulet rushes at my feet, 
Dispensing coolness. — On the fringed marge 
Full many a^flow'ret rears its head, — or pink, 
Or gaudy daffodil. — Tis here, at noon. 
The buskin'd wood'-nymphs from the heat retire, 
And lave them in the fountain ; here, secure 
From Pan, or savage satyr, they disport ; 
Or strelch'd supinely on the velvet turf, 
Luird by the laden bee, or sultry fly. 
Invoke the God of slumber. * # # 
♦ • # • 

VOL. I. A A 
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And hark^ how merrilyy from distant tow'r^ 
Ring round the village bella \ now on the gale 
They rise with gradual swell, distinct and loud $ 
Anon they die upon the pensive eai[, 
Melting in faintest music.«— They betpei^ 
A day of jubilee^ and oft tl^gv bear 
Commixt along the unfrequented shore. 
The sound of village dance and tabor loud. 
Startling the musing ear of solitude. 

Such is the jocund wake of Whitsuntide, 
When happy superstition,. gubbJing^eld ! 
Holds her unhurtful gambols — ^All the day 
The rustic reve\lex9t ply the mazy dance, - 
On the smooth-shavep green, and then at eve 
Commence the harmless rites and auguries ; 
And many a tale pf ancient days goes round. 
They tell of wizard seer, whose potent speBa 
Could hold in dre&dful thrall the labouring moon. 
Or draw the fix'd stars from Ihdr eminence. 
And still the midnight tcmpesU—Thea anon> 
Tell of unchartierd spectres, seen ta gKide 
Along the lone wood's unfrequented path. 
Startling the qight^d traveller j white the sound 
Of undistinguif h'd n^urmurs, heard to come 
From the dark centre of the deepening glen. 
Struck on his frozen ^ar. 

Oh, J^orance, 
Thou art fallen man's be§t friend I With thee be speeds 
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In frigid apathy alotig his way^ 

And never does the tear of agony 

Bum down his scorching cheek ; or the keen ste^l 

Of wounded feeling penetrate his breast. 

£'en now^ as leaning on this fragrant bank, 

I taste of all the keener happiness 

Which sense inefin'd affords — ^Ev^nnow my heart 

'Wonld fain induce me to forsake the world. 

Throw off these garments, and in shepherd's weeds^ 

With a small flock, and short suspended reed, 

To sojourn in the woodland*— vflien my thought 

Draws such gay piciores of ideal bliss, 

That I could almost err in reason's spite, 

And trespass on my judgment* 

J 
Snch is fi£e 3 
The distant propect always seems tdnae fair. 
And when attain'd, another still ^oceeeds • 
Far fairer, than before,— yet compass'd round 
With the same dangers, and tliesame dismay. 
And we poor pilgrims in this dreary maze, 
Still discontented, chase the fairjr Ibrm 
Of unsubstantial happiness, to find. 
When life il;self is sinking in the strife, 
Tis but an airy bubble and a cheat. 



A A !f 
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ODE, 



WBITTEN off WHIT-MOKDAT* 



HARK, how the merry bells ring jocund round. 
And now they die upon the veering breeze ; 

Anoa they thunder loud. 

Full on the musing eair* 

Wafted in varying cadence, by the shore 
Of the still twinkling river, they bespeak 

A day of jubilee. 

An ancient holiday. 

And lo ! the rural reyels are l)egun, 
And gaily echoing to the laughing sky ^ 

On the smooth-shaven green;" 

Resounds the voice of mirth. 

Alas ! regardless of the. tongue of fate, 
That tells them 'tis but as an hour since they. 

Who now are in their graves, 

Kept up the Whicsun dance. 
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And that another hour and they must fall. 
Like those who went before, and sleep as still 

Beneath the silent sod, 

A cold and cheerless sleep. 

Yet why should thought^ like these intrude to scare 
The vagrant Happiness, when she will deign 

To smile upon us here, 

A transient visitor ^ 

liCortals ! be gladsome while ye have the power. 
Add laugh and seize the glittering lapse of joy; 

In time the bell will toll 

That warns ye ^o your graves. 

i to the woodland solitude will bend 

My lonesome way-r-where mirth's obstreperous shout 

Shall not intrude to break 

The meditative hour. * 

There will I ponder on the state of man, 
Joyless and sad of heart, and consecrate 

This day of jubilee 

To sad reflection's shrine ^ 

And I will cast my fond eye far beyond 
This world of care, to where the steeple loud 

Shall rock above the sod. 

Where I shall sleep in peace. 
A A 3 
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CANZONEt. 

1. 
MAIDEN! wrap thy mantle round thfe, 

GoW the rain beats on thy breast: 
Why dhoald horroi^s Voice f^tolmd thee? 
Death can bid the wretched restf 
All under the tree 
Thy bed may be. 
And thou mayst slumber peacefully* 

3. 
Maiden! once gay plecisure knew thee; 

Now thy cheeks are pale and deep: 
Love has been a felon to thee; 
Yet, poor maiden, do not weep; 
There's rest for thee 
All under the tre^, 
Where thou wilt sleep most peacefully. 



COMMENCEMENT OF A POEM 

ON DESPAIR, 

SOME to Aonian lyres of silver 9(mnd 
With winning elegance attune their song, 
Form'd to sink lightly on the soothed sense. 
And charm the soul with softest hariyony ; 
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TIs then that hope Vith sHiiguine eyt h ^eeh 

Roving thro* fanc/fe ^ay ftitnrity ; 

Her heart light dandng to the sounds of ple^lMire, 

Pleasure of days to come. — ^Mexfiory too then 

Comes with hef sister. Melancholy sad, 

Pensively musing oii the sdehes of ybuth^ 

Scenes never t6 return*. 

Such subjects medt poets us^'d to raise 

The attic verse harmoniotis; but for me 

A dreadlier theme demands my backward hand^ 

And bids me strike the strings of dissonance 

With frantic energy. 

Tis wan Despair I sing; if sing I can, 

Of him before whose blast the voice of song, 

And mirth, and hope, and happiness, all fly, 

Nor ever dare returti. His notes are heard 

At noon of night, where, on the coast of blood. 

The lacerated ^on of Angola 

Howls forth his sufterings to the meaning wind; 

And, when the awful sileftce of the night 

Strikes the chill death-dew to the murderer's hearty 

He speaks in every conscious-prompted word 

Half uttered, half suppress'd — 

Tis him I sing — Despair — terrific name, 

Striking unsteadily the tremulous chord 

Of timorous terror — discord in the sound: 

For to a theme revolting as is this. 



* Alluding to the two pleasing poems, the Pleasures of Hope and of 
Memoiy. , 

A A 4 
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Dare not I wop the maids of harmony, 

Who love to sit and catch the soothing sound 

Of lyre JSoHan/ or the martial hugle, 

Calling the h^ro to the field of glory. 

And firing him with deeds of high emprise, 

And wailike triuipiph: but from scenes like mine 

Shrink they affrighted, and detest thfs bard 

Who dares to soun^i the hollow ton<*8 of horror^ 

Hence then, soft maids. 
And woo the silken zephyr in the bowem 
By Heliconia's sleep-inviting stream ; 
For aid like yours I seek not; 'tis for powers 
Of darker hue to inspire a verse like mine ! 
TTis work for wizards, solrcerers, and fiends! 
# 

Hither, ye furious imps of Acheron, 
Nurslings of hell, an4 beings shunning light. 
And all the myriads of the burning concave; 
Souls of the dananedj— rHJther, oh! come and join 
Th' infernal chorus.. Tis Despair I singf 
He, whose sole tooth inflicts a deadlier pang 
Than all your tortures jpiq'd, . Sing, sing Despair! 
Repeat the sound, and celebrate his power ;^ 
Unite shouts, screams, £^nd agonizing shrieks. 
Till the loud paean ring thro' hell's high vault. 
And the remotest spirits of the deep 
^ Leap fro^ the lake, and join the dreadful §ong. 
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TO THE WIND. 

▲T MIDNIGHT. 

KOT unfamiliar to mine ear, 
- Blasts of the night ! ye howl as now ^ 

My shudd'ring caseipent lo^d 
With fitful force ye beat. 

Mine ear has dwelt in silent awe, 
T'he howling sweep, the sudden rush ; 
And when the passing gale 
Pojir'd deep the hollow dirge. 



THE EVE OF DEATH. 

IRREGULAR. 
h 

6ILENCE of Death — ^portentous calm. 

Those airy forms that yonder fly, 
Denote that your void foreruns a storm. 

That the hour of fate is nigh. 
I see, I see, on the dim mist borne. 

The Spirit of battles rear bis crest ! 
I see, I see/tbat er^ the mom. 

His spear will forsake its hated rest, 
i^nd the widowed wife of LarrendiU will beat her naked 
bre^st^ 
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O'er the smooth bosom of the soUen deep 
. No softly ruffling zephyrs fly ; 
But nature sleeps a deathless sleep. 

For the hour of battle is nigh. 
Not a loose leaf waves on the dusky oak. 

But a creeping stillness reigns around ; 
Except when the raven, with ominous croak. 

On the ear does unwelcomely sound. 
I know, I know, what this silence means, 

I know what the raven saith---* 
Strike, oh^ ye bards ! the melancholy harp^ 

For this is the ^ve of deiith. 

lit. 
Behold, how long the twilight m 

The shades of our fathers glide ! 
There Morven fled, with the blood-drencb'd hair. 

And Colma with grey si(Je. 
No gale around its coolness flings. 

Yet sadly sigh the gloomy trees ; 
And hark^ how the harp's unvisited strings 

Sound sweety as if swept by a whisperiag breeze! 
^Tis done ! the sun he has set in blood ! 

He will never set more to the brave ; 
Let us pour to the hero the dirge of death — 

For to-morrow he hies to the grave. 
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THANAtOS. 

OH ! who would cherish life, 
And cling unto this heavy clog of clay, 

Love this rude world of strife^ 
Where glooms and tempests clou4 the takc^ day; 
And where,/ajBatb oatvrard smiles 
Concealed, the snakjB lies feeding on its prey^ 
Where pit-falls lie in ev'ry flowery w^y. 

And syrens lure the wandeiier t6 their wilea! 
Hatefdl it is to me, 
Its riotous railings aud rjevengeful strife; 

I'm tir'd with all its screams and brutal shouU 
Dinning the ear ;---away^ — ^away with life J 
And welcome, oh ! thou silent maid. 
Who in some foggy vault art laid. 
Where never day-light's dazzling ray 
Comes to disturb thy dismal sway ; 
And there amid unwholesome damps dost sleep, 
In such forgetful sltimbei:ij deep. 
That all thy senses stupified. 
Are to marble petrified. 
Sleiepy Death, I welcome thee ! 
Sweet are thy calnis to misery. 
Poppies I will ask no more. 
Nor the fatal hellebore; 
Death is the best, the only cure, 
His are slumbers ever sure. 
Lay me in the Gothic tomb, . 
f n whose solemn fretted gloom 
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I may lie in mouldering state, 

With all the grandeur of the great : 

Over me, magnificent, 

Carve a stately monument ; 

Then thereon my statue lay. 

With bands in attitude to pray. 

And angels serve to hold my head. 

Weeping o'er the father dead. 

Duly too at close of day. 

Let the pealing organ play ; 

And while the harmonious thunders ndl^ 

Chaunt a vesper to my soul : 

Thus hovf sweet my sleep will be, 

3hut out from thpughtfu} misery ! 



ATHANATOS. 
AWAY with death — away 
With all her sluggish sleeps and chilling damps^ 

Impervious to the day. 
Where nature sinks into inanity. 
How can the soul desire 
Such hateful nothingness to crave. 
And yield with joy the vital fire, 
To moulder in the grave ! 

Yet mortal life is sad. 
Eternal storms molest its sullen sky : 
And sorrows ever rife 
, Drain the sacred fountain dry-^ 
Away with mortal life ! 
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But, hail the calm reality. 

The seraph immortality ! 

Hail the Heavenly bowers of peace. 

Where all the storms of passion cease. 

Wild life's dismaying struggle o'er. 

The wearied spirit weeps no more ; 

But wears the eternal smile of joy, 

Tasting bliss without alloy. 

Welcome, welcome, happy bowers^ 

Where no passing tempest lowers ; 

But the azure heavens display 

The everlasting smile of day ; 

Where the choral seraph choir, 

Strike to praise the harmonious lyre ; 

And the spirit sinks to ease, 

LuU'd by distant symphonies. 

Oh ! to think of meeting .there 

The friends whose graves receiv'd our tear. 

The daughter lov'd, the wife ador'd. 

To our widow'd arms restor'd ; 

And all the joys which -death did sever. 

Given to us again for ever ! 

Who would cling to wretched life. 

And hug the poison'd thorn of strife, . 

Who would not long from earth to fly, 

A sluggish senseless lump to lie. 

When the glorious prospect lies 

Full before his raptur'd eyes? 
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MUSIC, 

Written between the ages of fourteen and fifteen, with a few 
subsequent verbal alterations. 

MUSIC, all powerful o'er the human mind. 
Can still each mental storm, each tamult calm^ 

Soothe anxious care on sleepless conch reelia'd^ 
And e'en fierce anger's furious rage disarm. 

At her command the various passions lie^ 
She stirs to battle, or i^e lulls to peace. 

Melts the charmed soul to thrilling ecstacy. 
And hids the jarring world's harsh clangour cease^ 

Her martial sounds can fainting troops inspire 
With strength unwonted, and enthusiasm raise. 

Infuse new ardour, and with youthful fire 
Urge on the warrior grey with length of days. 

Far better she when with her soothing lyre 
She charms the faulchion from the savage grasp^ 

And melting ioto pity vengeful ir€, 
Looses the Hoody breasi-plate's iron clasp. 

With her in pensive mood I loug to roam, 
At midnight's hour, or evening's calm decline. 

And thoughtful o'er the falling streamlet's foam, 
In calm seclusion's hermit walks recline. 
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Whilst mellow sounds from distant copse arise^ 

Of softest flute or reeds harmonic joined, 
With, rapture thrill'd each worldly passion dies. 

And pkas'd attention claims the pafisive mind« 

Soft through the dell the dying strains retire. 

Then burst majestic in the varied swell ; 
Now breathe melodious as the Grecian lyre. 

Or on the ear in sinking cadence dwell. 

Romantic sounds ! sqch is the bliss ye g^ye, 
That heaven's bright scenes seem bursting on the soul; 

With joy rd yield each sensual wish, to live 
For ever 'neath your unde61'd controul. 

Oh surely melody from heaven was sent. 

To cheer the soul when tir'd with human strife, 

To soothe the w^wa,td heart by sorrow rent, 
And soften down the rugged road of life* 
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ODE 

TO THE HARVEST MOOK« 
- Cum ruit imbriferum ver : 



Spicea jam caropis cum messis inhorruit, et cum 
Frumenta in viridi stipula lactentia turgent: 

Cuncta dbi Cererem pubes agrestis adoret 

VtRGlU 



MOON of harvest, herald mild 
Of plenty, rustic labour's child. 
Hail ! oh haij ! I greet thy beam, 
As jsoft it trembles o'er the stream, 
And gilds the straw-thatch'd hamlet wide, 
Where innocence and peace reside ; 
Tis thou that glad'st with joy the rustic throng, 
Promptest the tripping dance, th' exhilarating song. 

Moon of harvest, I do love 

O'er the uplands now to rove. 

While thy modest ray serene 

Gilds the wide surrounding scene ; 

And to watch thee riding high 

In the blue vault of the sl^y, 
Where no thin vapour intercepts thy ray. 
But in unclouded majesty thou walkest on thy way. 
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Pleasiog ^tis, oh, modest moon ! 
Now the night is at her noon, 
*Neath thy sway to musing Jie, 
While around the zephyrs sigh, 
Fanning soft the sun-tann'd wheat, 
RipenM by the summer's heat ; 
Picturing all the rustic's joy 
When boundless plenty greets his eye, 

And thinking soon, , 

Oh, modest* moon ! 
How many a female eye will roam 

Along the road. 

To see the load. 
The last dear bad of harvest hom^. 

Storms and tempests, floods and rains, 

Stern despoilers of the plains^ 

Hence away, the season flee, 

Foes to light-heart jollity; 

May no winds careering high, 

Drive the clouds along the sky ; 
But may all nature smile with aspect boon^ 
When in the heavens thou shew'st thy face, oh. Harvest 
Moon ! 

'Neath yon lowly roof he lies, . 
The husbandman, with sleep-seal'd eyes ; 
He dreams of crowded barns, and round 
The yard he heitrs the flail resound ; 

VOL. i« B B 
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Ob ! may no burrk^apf^ d^t^qji 

His visionary views of jpy : 
God of the winds ! oh^ b^rbiji humbly prayV^ 
And wbiie tbe moon of barvesV shinep^ ttiy- blppt^fing 
wbirlwind,sp«re« 

Sons of luxury, to you 

I^ave I sleep's, dnll pow/r to wop; ^ 

Press ye still tbe downy bedt 

While fev'rish dreams sarroupd yoU(; hef^ ; 

I will seek the v^podl^d gladei 

Penetrate the thickest shade. 

Wrapt in contemplation's dream^^ 

Musing high oa ho^ themes. 

While on the gale 

Shall softly sc^il 
The nightingale's ei^cbwting tune/, 

And oft my eyes 

Shall grateful ri^ 
To thee, the modest H^yest MopAi 
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THE SHIPWkECS'D SOLITARY'S SONG, 

TO THE NIGHT. 

THOU, spirit of the spangted night ! 
I woo thee from the watt^h-tow'r high, 
Wher^ thou dost sit to guide the bark 
Of lonely mariner. 

The winds are whistling o^er tbe woulds, 
The distant main is moanitag low; 
Come, let us sit and w^ave a song — 
A melancholy song ! 

Sweet is the scented gale of mom, 
And sweet the ttioofitide'li fervid heam> 
But sweeter far the solemn calm 

That marks thy mournful reign. 

I've pa^s'd htre many a lonely year, 
And never human Voice have heard ; 
IVe'i^asfe'd here many a lonely yfear, 
A solitary man. 

And I hive lingef'd in the ishade> 
From sultry noon's hdt beam. And I 
Have knelt beibiis my wicker door. 
To sing my ev'ning song. 
3 B 2 
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And I have haiFd the grey morn high, 
On the blue mountain's mitty brow, 
And try to tune my little reed 

To hymns of harmony. , 

But never could I tune my reed. 
At mom, or noon, or eve, so sweet, 
As when upon the ocean shore 

I haiFd thy star-beam mild. 

The day-spring bringfi not joy to me, 
The moon it whispers not of peace; 
But oh ! when darkness robes the heav'ns. 
My woes are mix'd with joy. 

And then I talk, and often think 
Aerial voices answer me; 
And oh ! I am not then alone — ^ 

A solitary man. 

And when the blust'ring winter winds 
Howl in the woods that clothe my cave, 
I lay me on my lonely mat. 

And pleasant are ipy dreams. 

And Fancy gives me back my wife ; 
And Fancy gives me back my child ; 
She gives me back my little home. 
And all its. placid joys. 
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TheD hateful is the morning hour. 
That calls me from the dream of bliss, 
To find myself still lone, and hear 

The same, dull sounds again. 

The deep-ton'4 winds, the moaning sea. 
The whisjp'ring of the boding trees, 
The brook's eternal flow, and oft 

The Condor's hollow scream. 



SONNET. 

SWEET to the gay of heart is summer*s smile^ 

Sweet the wild music of the laughing spring; 
But ah ! my soul far other scenes beguile. 

Where gloomy storms their sullen shadows fling. 
Is it for me to strike the Idalian string — 

Raise the soft music of the warbling wire, 
While in my ears the howls of fairies ring. 

And melancholy wastes the yital fire ? 
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Away with thou^ito like thete— -To sMie loiie vstre 

Where howls the Bhitll blatt, and where sweeps die wave^ 

Direct my steps; — diere, nt the loneljr drear> 
ni sit remofee hem worldlj noises etid muse 

Till through my soul shall peace her balm infuse. 
And whi^r sounds (4^ coanfbrt M mine einr. 
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